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INTRODUCTORY ESSAY. 



I. — Life of John Gower. 



HE materials for a biography of John 
Gower the poet are fcanty, and quite 
infufficient for a (ketch of his peribnal 
hiftory ; and his writings contain very 
few of thofe allufions to himielf which 
are lb frequently met with in fimilar 
works. The date of his birth is un- 



known, and within feventy years of his death his defcent 
and the place of his btrth feem to have been entirely for- 
gotten. Caxton, who in 1483 printed the firft edition of 
the ConfeiTio Amantis, ftyles him, Johan Gower Jquyer 
borne in Walys in the tyme ofkyng ricbard the/econd; Gower 
being the name of a family of fome repute, refident in a dif- 
trift of South Wales called Gowerland, which occurs occa- 
fionally in the public records of the poet's day ;* but beyond 
Caxton's ailertion, no proof that he was a native of the 
principality is known to exift. We have no direct evidence 

* Henry le Gower, the well known biftiop of St. David's, died in 
'347- Thomas Gower, Burgenfis villc de Havrcfbrd in Suthwallu, 
occurs on Roc. Pat. 18 Ric. II. p. t. memo. 2.2. 
b 
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that he was educated either at Oxford or Cambridge, 
though his great knowledge in all branches of medieval 
learning, efpecially as difplayed in his Confeflio Amantis, 
affords a ftrong prefumption, that he muft have been a 
ftudent at one of the univerfities. It is one of the many 
inventions of Leland,* that Gower was a lawyer; others 
have made him a member of the Temple and even a 
judge ; there is however as little proof of fuch reprefenta- 
tions as of thofe refpedfcing Chaucer having belonged to 
the legal profeffion : nor does it appear that a judge 
bearing the name of Gower fat on the bench during the 
fourteenth century.f It is certain, however, that he was 
the owner of much landed property, and received a learned 
education; and his compofitions in Latin, French and 
Englilh, prove that he was a highly cultivated Englifh 
gentleman, and one of the earlieft poets in his mother- 
tongue. 

The next mention of the poet occurs in Leland, 
who heard J that he belonged to the ancient family of 
the Gowers of Stitenham in Yorklhire, the anceftors of 
the marquis of Stafford, which family, tradition dates, 
came from Britanny with William the Conqueror in his 
expedition to England. This ftatement has been re- 
peated by Bale, Pitts, and Holinlhed, who contented 
themfelves with merely copying from Leland ; but the 
late Rev. Henry J. Todd§ has attempted to fupport it 
by documentary evidence, which, he aflerts, remained un- 

• Commcntarii de Script. Brit. p. 414. Coluit forum et patrias 
leges lucri caufa. 

f Fofs, Judges of England, iv. p. 28. 

I Com men tar ii de Scriptoribus Britannicis, ed. Hall, p. 414. 
Johannes Governs, vir equeftris ordinis, ex Stitenhamo, villa Ebora- 
cenfis provincial, ut ego accept, originem ducens, etc. 

§ Illustrations of the Lives and Writings of Gower and Chaucer, 
London, 18 10. 
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noticed up to his time. Mr. Todd's evidence however 
has, unfortunately for his argument, very little founda- 
tion. He exprefles his defire " to conned, according to a 
proud family tradition, the poet Gower with that illuftrious 
houfe of the fame name," and conjectures that a remark- 
able manufcript of the Confeflio Amantis, of which the 
marquis of Stafford was then in pofleflion, and which is 
now the property of the earl of Ellefmere, " was a prefent 
from the author to one of the Gower family foon after 
the completion of the work."* It will appear hereafter, 
how very (lightly Mr. Todd examined this manufcript. 

He mentions alfo, as further evidence of this Family 
connexion, a deed in the archives of the marquis of Stafford 
executed by Robert de Ranclif of Stitenham, dated the 
Wednefday next after Eafter, the 19th of April 1346, 
which was witnefled amongft others by a John Gower. 
But this charter is indorsed, as Mr. Todd himfelf remarks, 
€€ in the handwriting of at lead a century later."f 
cc 1346. Johannes Gower, wittnes only S* John Gower 
the poet." 

Mr. Todd has likewife publifhed the poet's laft will ; 
but this document has not the flighted reference to York- 
fhire, and a number of records exift in which property of 
the very fame teftator, fituated in feveral fouthern and 
eaftern counties, is mentioned. 

Since Todd's publication other particulars have been 
brought to light, principally through the refearch of that 
indefatigable genealogift and antiquary, the late Sir Harris 
Nicolas, which go far to fhow, that the poet belonged 
altogether to a different family, and that he was born 
and dwelt in Kent, where he poflefled confiderable pro- 

• Dluftrations of Chaucer and Gower, p. 109. 
f Ibid. p. xviii. 91. 
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perty. Sir H. Nicolas obferves,* that " the ftrongeft 
evidence againft the opinion, that the poet was of the 
Yorkftiire family of Gower, exifts in the entire difference 
of their arms." On the poet's tomb in South wark and on 
a feal attached to a deed executed by John Gower and dated 
1373, the fame coat is emblazoned, thus demonftrating 
that the poet and this John Gower are one and the fame 
perfbn. Thefe arms are Argent on a chevron, Azure, 
three leopards' heads, Or. Both crefts are alfo identical, 
on a chapeau a talbot paffant. Whereas the Gowers of 
Stitenham bear Barry, Argent, and Gules, a crofs patee 
flore, Sable ; and for their creft a wolf paffant, Argent, 
collared and chained, Or. Sir Harris Nicolas on the au- 
thority of one of the Cottonian MSS. (Julius C. vn. fol. 
152) ftates that there was living at the fame period another 
John Gower, who bore a coat entirely different from the 
two families above mentioned. He was a party to a deed 
with Ralph Spigurnell and Sir John de Bylhopfton, dated 
Weftminfter, the 20th of Auguft 1359, anc * enrolled on 
Rot. Pat. 33 Edw. III. p. 11. membr. 6. By this inftru- 
ment the king confirms to him and others certain grants 
for life made by Roger Mortimer, earl of March. One 
of the manors granted is that of Bridgewater in Somerfet, 
with which the defcendants of the Gowers of Stitenham 
have only recently been connefted. 

In the fourteenth century a family of refpe&ability of 
the name of Gower dwelt in Suffolk and probably re- 
fided occafionally in Kent, to which attention was firft 
drawn by Weever,f who, when mentioning the epitaph 
of Sir Robert Gower on his tomb at Brabourne, adds : 
cc From this familie John Gower the poet was defcended." 

Sir Robert Gower, knight, obtained on the 25th of June 

* Retrofpe&ive Review, Second Series, 11. p. 1 1 1. 
f Funeral Monuments, p. 270, fol. 163 1. 
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1333 from David de Strabolgi, earl of Athol, who was 
killed in the Scotch wars in 1335, a grant of the manor 
of Ken tw ell with its appurtenances in Suffolk. Sir Robert 
died in or before the year 1349, for the faid manor was 
granted at that time to Katherine, Countefs of Athol, to 
hold until the heirs of the deceased became of age.* He 
was buried in the church of Brabourne near Afhford in 
Kent, where a brafs monument was formerly preferved 
with his effigy, holding a fhield charged with the fame 
arms as thofe on the poet's tomb and on the feal of the 
above-mentioned deed executed by John Gower in 1373. 
Sir Robert Gower left two daughters as his heirs, of whom 
Katherine, the elder, died in the year 1366, and her After 
Joan, the wife of William Neve of Wyting, fucceeded 
her in her moiety of Kentwell. Neve muft have died 
within two years of that date, for on the 28th June 1368 
Thomas Syward, pewterer and citizen of London, and 
Joan his wife, daughter of Sir Robert Gower, knight, 
granted the manor of Kentwell in Suffolk to John Gower,*!* 
who certainly was the next heir and a near relative to Joan, 
though we do not learn whether he was her coufin, nephew, 
or brother. 

By a deed executed at Orford, on Thurfday the 30th 
of September 1373, John Gower conferred the whole of 
his manor of Kentwell in Suffolk upon John Cobham, 
knight, William Wefton, Roger Afhburnham, Thomas 
Brokhill, and Thomas Prefton, reftor of Tunftall. Some 
of the feoffees, efpecially Sir John Cobham, refided in 
Kent, and the document was likewife executed in that 
county. Can it be a mere coincidence, fays Sir Harris 
Nicolas, that the poet in his will mentions his manor of 

* Nicolas, Retrofp. Rev. p. 107, from the original charters and in- 
quifitions. 

t Ibid. pp. 107-8. 
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Multon in Suffolk, which is fcarcely fifteen miles diftant 
from Kentwell, and appoints Sir Arnold Savage, a Kentilh 
knight, whofe family was clofely related to the Cobhams, 
and William Denne likewife of Kent, to be his executors ?* 
It appears far more probable that John Gower the owner 
of Multon, and John Gower the owner of Kentwell, who 
bore the fame arms, lived at the fame time, held property 
in Suffolk, and poffefled at leaft friends in Kent, was one 
and the fame perfon. 

The name of Gower does not occur very frequently 
either in royal or private grants, and that of John Gower 
is ftill rarer. All records therefore in which a John 
Gower is mentioned as having lived during the fecond 
part of the fourteenth century in Suffolk and Kent, may 
reafonably be referred to the poet himfelf, and not to the 
Gowers of Stitenham, from whom the prefent noble family 
of Gower is defcended. 

Fortunately a careful fearch of the Clofe Rolls of Ed- 
ward III. and Richard II., undertaken for the purpofe, 
has yielded fome evidence unknown to previous writers, 
which converts the conje&ure.of Sir Harris Nicolas into 
a certainty. The firft document bearing upon the fubjeft 
is a charter dated the i ft of Auguft 13 8 2, by which Guy de 
Rowcliffe, clerk, grants and confirms the manor of Felt- 
well in the county of Norfolk and the manor of Multon 
in Suffolk, which had been granted to him by Thomas de 
Catherton, to John Gower, efquire of Kent, to have and to 
hold in fee to the faid John Gower and his heirs male by 
due and accuftomed fervices. The next is a deed dated 
the 3rd of Auguft 13 82, by which John Gower, efquire of 
Kent, releafes for ever to Guy de Rowcliffe, clerk, who 
had granted to him and his heirs on the ift of Auguft the 
manors of Feltwell and Multon, all manner of warranty 

• Rctroipcftivc Review, p. 106. 
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for the (aid manors. This releafe was acknowledged in 
Chancery by the aforefaid John Gower in perfon on the 
28th of the fame month,* 

Thefe inftruments fhow that John Gower belonged to 
the county of Kent, arid that on the ift Auguft 1382 he 
became legally poflefled of the manors of Feltwell in Nor- 
folk and Multon in Suffolk ; mention is alfo made of the 
Manor of Multon in Suffolk in his will, which proves 
almoft to demonftration, that the John Gower referred to 
in thofe deeds was alfo the author of the Confeffio Amantis, 
who lies buried in St. Saviour's, Southwark, and whofe 
will has happily been preferved at Lambeth Palace. 

On the 6th Auguft 1382, John Gower the poet granted 
his manors of Feltwell and Multon to Thomas Blake- 
lake, parfon of the church of St. Nicholas at Feltwell and 
four other perfons for the film of £40 to be paid annually 
in the conventual Church at Weftminfter. This inden- 
ture was entered in Chancery on the 24th of Oftober in 
the fame year, and the fame grant was repeated on the 
29th of February, 13 84.1 

Two fimilar documents remain to be mentioned. By 
one dated the 3rd of February 138 1, 4 Ric. II. Ifabella, 
daughter of Walter de Huntingfield, remits all the right 
and claim fhe has from her father to certain lands and tene- 
ments belonging to the parifhes of Throwley and Stales- 
field in the county of Kent to John Gower and John 
Bowland, clerk.J By the other dated the 10th of June 

• Rot. Claus. 6 Ric. II. p. 1. mcmb. 27 dorfo. Both documents 
arc in French : Sachent toutes gentz moy Guy de RoucliP Gere' auoir 
donee grauntee et par cede ma chartre conferme a Johan Gower 
Efquier de Kent etc. A tous iceux, qui ceftes lettres verront ou 
orront, Johan Gower Efquier de Kent falutz en dieux. Sachez que 
come Guy de RouclyP Clerc* etc. 

f Rot. Claus. 6 Ric. II. p. 1. membr. 23 dorfo. Rot. Claus. 7 
Ric. II. membr. 17 dorfo. fee Retr. Rev. p. 117. 

I Rot. Claus. 4 Ric. II. membr. 1 5 dorfo, entered in Chancery on 
the 28th March. 
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1385, 8 Ric. II. the fame Ifabella, daughter and heir of 
Walter de Huntingfield of the county of Kent, remits to 
John Gower of the fame county for herfelf and her heirs 
all aftions, plaints, and demands which may have arifen 
between them from the beginning of the world up to the 
prefent day.* In the document dated the 3rd February 
1 3 8 1 Gower is not defcribed as belonging to the county 
of Kent ; perhaps he did not enter upon his property in 
that county until the year in which the great rebellion of 
the Commons took place ; an event which he has fo cir- 
cumftantially noticed in his Latin poem the Vox Cla- 
mantis. 

In 39 Edw. III. 1365, William, fon of Sir William 
Septvanvs, knight, granted to John Gower and his heirs 
a rental often pounds out of the manor of Wygebergh in 
Eflex, and releafed to him and his heirs by a fecond in- 
ftrument the manor of Aldyngton in Kent with the rent 
of 14J. 6d. and of one cock, thirteen hens, and forty eggs 
out of Maplefcomb.f From this it would appear that 
Gower alfo poflefled property in Eflex. 

But the only reliable fads to be gathered from thefe 
documents are, that John Gower the poet, if not the 
diredt defcendant, was at leaft the heir of a knight, whofe 
property was fituated in Suffolk, and who was buried in 
Kent ; that the poet called himfelf efquire of the county of 
Kent; that he held various manors at leaft in three, if 
not in more counties ; that he was careful in entering for 
his own fecurity all leafes and releafes to which he was a 
party on the rolls of Chancery, and that he was a mem- 
ber of an opulent family in the fouth of England. 

An extraft from the regifter of W m de Wykeham 

* Rot. Claus. 8 Ric. II. membr. 5 dorfo, entered in Chancery on 
the fame day, in perpetuum quietum clamafle Johanni Gower de eodem 

Comitatu. 

« 

f Rot. Clauf. 39 Edw. III. membr. 21 dorfo. 
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preferved in the regiftry of Winchefter mentions the 
marriage of a John Gower to Agnes Groundolf at St. 
Mary Magdalen's, Southwark, on the 25th of January, 
1397, and the fafts that the poet's wife was named Agnes 
and that he does not mention any iflue in his will fuggeft 
the inference that the perfon mentioned is John Gower 
the poet, and that he was not married until he reached 
old age.* 

His taftes and perhaps refidence in the fame vicinity 
may have occasioned an intimacy between him and his 
great contemporary and brother poet Chaucer, who like 
himfelf was connected with the county of Kent ; but we 
do not find any evidence to (how that they were fellow ftu- 
dents either at Oxford or in the Temple : although when 
Chaucer, foon after the acceflion of Richard II., was fent 
on a million to the Continent, he, in a deed dated the 21ft 
May, 1378, appointed John Gower and Richard Forrefter 
his attorneys during his abfence.f That the two poets 
were friends, and considered each other fellow labourers, is 
(atisfa&orily confirmed by the compliments they pay each 
other in fome of their works. Chaucer inferts at the end 
of Troilus and Crefeide a dedication : 

" O morall Gower > this booke I direft 
To thee and to the philofophicall Strode, 

* Willelmus permiflione divina Wyntonicnfis Epifcopua, dile&o in 
Chrifto filio, domino Willclmo, capcllano parochiali ecclefise S. Mariae 
Magdalense in Suthwcrk, noftrse diocefis, falutem, gratium, et benedic- 
tionem. Ut matrimonium inter Joannem Gower et Agnetem Groundolf 
dictse ecclefiae parochianos fine ultcriore bannorum editione, dumtamen 
sJiud canonicum non obfillat, extra eccleiiam parochiaJem, in Oratorio 
ipfius Joannis Gower infra hofpicium cum in prioratu B. Mariae de 
Ovcree in Suthwerk praedifla fituatum, fblempnizare valeas licenciam 
tJbi tenore pnefentium, quatenus ad nos attinet concedimus fpeciaJcm. 
In cujua rei teftimonium iigillum noflrum fecimus his apponi. Dat. in 
manerio noflro de alt a clera vicefimo quinto die meniis Januarii a. d. 
1397, et noftrae confecrationis 31 mo. 

f Nicolas, life of Chaucer, pp. 37, 12$. 
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To vouchsafe there need is to correct 
Of your benignities and zeales good"* 

The epithet moral is applied very properly to the general 
charafter of Gower's writings ; and it may be remarked, 
that Chaucer's defire that Gower fhould corredl whatever 
was needed, (hows that he con fide red him a competent 
judge in matters of poetry. 

As if in anfwer to this compliment, Gower makes 
Venus fay in fome copies of the Confeflio Amantis : 

" And grete well Chaucer, whan ye mete. 
As my difciple and my poete. 
For in the flour es of his youth, 
Injundry wife, as he well couth, 
Of dittees and offonges glade. 
The which he for my fake made, 
The lond fulfilled is over all, 
Wherof to him infpeciall 
Above all other I am moft bolde. 
Forthy now in his daies olde 
Thou /halt him telle this mejfage, 
That he upon his later age 
Tofette an ende of all his werke 
As he, which is min owne clerke, 
Do make his t eft am en t of love, 
As thou haft do thy fhrifte above, 
So that my court it may recorded 'f 

Neverthelefs it has been fuggefted that their friendfliip 
was afterwards interrupted,;}; and the following reafons 

* Aldine edition, 1845, v - ! 7 2 * 

f See the prefent edition, Vol. in. p. 374. 

J Tyrwhitt, Introductory Difcourfe to the Canterbury Tales, § 14. 
Todd, Uluftrations, p. xxvii ; and Godwin, Life of Chaucer, ix. p. i. 
etfeq. 
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have been adduced in fupport of the conjecture. Chaucer 
declaims in the Prologue to the Man of Lawes Tale* 
againft fuch dreadful and lewd tales — " unkinde ab- 
hominations " — as he calls them, as thofe of Canace and 
Appollinus of Tyre, which are undoubtedly amongft the 
beft ftories told in the Confeftio Amantis. Tyrwhitt firft 
fufpe&ed this to be a direft attack by Chaucer on Gower, 
with whom Godwin imagines he muft have quarrelled. 
However, it has not efcaped Tyrwhitt, that the Man 
of Lawes Tale and that of the Wife of Bath are either 
direftly borrowed from Gower, or have been taken by 
both poets from one common fource. It is therefore 
highly improbable, that Chaucer, fpeaking in the perfon 
of the Man of Law, really intended to exprefs in fuch a 
ftrange manner his difrefpedt for a friend, who like himfelf 
had attained to an advanced age. Another fuppofition for 
die difturbance of their friendship has arifen from the 
complimentary verfes on Chaucer, which only appear in 
the loyal edition addrefied to king Richard II, having 
been omitted in a number of copies of the Confeflio 
Amantis, dedicated to Henry of Lancafter. But this 
may be thus accounted for. The verfes occur at the end 
of the poem, and the Lancafter copy which appeared in 
1392-3, at a time when Chaucer was in trouble with the 
exifting government, terminates altogether differently ; f 
it is therefore not unlikely, that Gower, timid and obfe- 
quious by nature, had fome reafon for not mentioning his 
friend in the edition deftined for the acceptance and pe- 
rufal of Henry. The omiffion may fhow felfifh feeling on 
the part of Gower ; but it certainly does not prove that 
their friendfhip was interrupted. 

In the 17th year of Richard II. 1393-4, Henry of 
Lancafter prefented " un efquier John Gower," "perhaps" 

* Aldinc edition, u. 135. f Nicolas, Life of Chaucer, p. 50. 
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one of that prince's retainers, with a collar. The poet is 
reprefented on his tomb with a collar of SS, to which a 
fwan, Henry's badge, is appended ; but, as that badge is 
believed not to have been aflumed by Henry until after 
the demife of Thomas of Woodftock, duke of Gloucefter, 
in September 1397, the (wan may have been given to 
Gower at a fubfequent period.* It does not fecm too 
much to prefume, that the collar was prefented to the 
poet as a diredt acknowledgment of the dedication of his 
work, which, as has already been mentioned, was ad- 
drefled in the previous year to Henry earl of Derby. 

In the year 1 400, about the time when Chaucer died, 
Gower, who in the dedication to the Confeffio Amantis 
had previoufly complained of ficknefs,-j- became blind from 
old age, and in the year following was obliged to give up 
writing, as appears from fome Latin verfes, which are 
found in feveral MSS. \ Feeling the approach of death, 
he abandoned to others writing about the things of this 
world, and made preparations for a pious end.§ 

* Nicolas, in Retrofp. Rev. p. 117, from a record in the Duchy of 
Lancafter Office. 

f Though I fikenejfe have upon honde 9 vol. 1. p. 4, 5. 

X Printed in Thynne's edition of Chaucer, 1532. fo. 377., b. and, 
with fome variation, in Balades and other Poems of John Gower, 
Roxburghe Club, 1818. It has the following Epigraph : 

" Explicit carmen de pads commendatione, quod ad laudem et me- 
moriam fereniffimi principis domini regis Henrici quarti fuis humilis 
orator Johannes Gower compofuit." 

" Henrici quarti primus regni fuit annus, 
Stjto tnihi de fecit vifus ad aha mea" etc. 

and in MSS. of Vox Clamantis : — 

" Henrici regis annus fuit iliefecundus, 
Scribere dum ce£b 9 fum quia cecus ego" 

See Retr. Rev. p. 116. 

Ibid. 

" Vana tamen mundi mundo fcribenda reliqui 
Scriboque finali carmine vado mori. 
Scribat qui veniet poft me difcrecior alter 9 
Ammodo namque manus et mea penna filent" 
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A circumftantial will was executed by him on the day 
of the Aflumption of the holy Virgin, the 1 5th Auguft 
1408 in the Priory of St. Mary Overy's, the mother- 
church of Southwark. By it he bequeaths to the Prior, 
the Sub-prior, the Canons and the fervants of the (aid con- 
vent liberal donations varying from £ 1 to 1 (hilling each ; 
he makes fimilar gifts to the church of St. Mary Magdalen 
and the four pariih churches in Southwark, — St. Mar- 
garet's, St. George's, St. Olave's, and St. Mary Magdalen's 
near Bermondfey — for lamps, garments, and prayers for 
his foul ; and he leaves other Aims to the matters and in- 
mates of the Hofpitals of St. Thomas the Martyr in South- 
wark, St. Thomas Elfingfpital, Bedlam, Bifhopfgate with- 
out, and St. Mary's, Weftminfter, He defires that his 
body ftiall be buried in the Chapel of St. John the Baptift 
in St. Mary Overy's, and he bequeaths as a perpetual 
gift for the altar in the faid chapel two coftly filken prieft's 
drefles, a large new miflal, and a new chalice. The 
Prior and Convent are alfo to preferve in memory of 
him a large book entitled Martilogium (Martyrologium), 
which had recently been written out at his own expenfe. 
He next leaves a hundred pounds to his wife Agnes, who 
is not mentioned in any other document. She is likewife 
to retain three cups, one coverlet, two faltcellers and 
twelve fpoons of filver, and to have all his beds and cherts 
with all the appurtenances of hall, pantry, and kitchen, 
a chalice and garment for the altar of their private chapel, 
and for the time (he furvives her hufband the full enjoy- 
ment of all rents due to him from the leafe of his two 
manors, Southwell in Nottingham, and Multon in Suf- 
folk. He appoints his faid wife; Sir Arnold Savage, 
knight; an efquire Robert ; William Denne, canon of the 
king's chapel ; and John Burton, clerk ; his executors. 
The will was proved by Agnes Gower at Lambeth before 
Archbifhop Thomas Arundel on the 24th of Odlober ; 
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and the adminiftration of the property not ipecified 
therein was granted to her on the 7th of November fol- 
lowing.* Confequently the poet muft have died between 
the 1 5th of Auguft and 24th of Oftober in that year. 

Several fubje&s connected with this document muft 
remain undecided. A fearch made for the poet's title 
to the manor of Southwell in Nottingham has been un- 
file cefsful. No mention is made of his property in Kent, 
Eflex, and Norfolk, and there is no claufe whatever re- 
ferring to a fon and heir. It is aflerted by Sir Harris 
Nicolas : f " that fuch an omiffion renders it unlikely that 
he had ifTue, but it is not conclufive. It is manifeft from 
the probate, J that he had other property than that fpoken 
of in his will, and if he had only one fon, or if he had 
female iflue only, he or they would have fucceeded to it ; 
hence it was not requifite, that he fhould (pecially pro- 
vide for them by legacies." The refearch of the fame 
diftinguifhed genealogift has connected, as the probable 
defendants of the poet, fuch perfons of the name of 
Gower as occur in Kent and Surrey during the fifteenth 
century.§ 

Another important record concerning Gower is pre- 
ferved on his tomb and monument ftill extant in St. Mary 
Overy's, now St. Saviour's Southwark, of which Blore|| 
has given a good engraving and the following defcription : 

" The monument of John Gower is in the Chapel of St. 
John,f in the north aifle of the nave of St. Mary Overy's, 

* Johannis Gower nuper defunlti, fee Tcflament, Todd, Illuftrations, 
p. 87. Blorc, Sepulchral Antiquities, and Nicolas, Retr. Rev. p. 103. 
t Retr. Rev. p. m. 

J Pro eo, quod idem defun&us nonnulla bona optinuit in diverfis 
diocefibus noftri Cantuarienfis provincie. 

§ See pedigree, Retr. Rev. p. 114. 

|| The monumental remains of noble and eminent perfons comprifing 
the Sepulchral Antiquities of Great Britain, 1826. 

11 The chapel of St. John has long fince difappeared ; the tomb flood 
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commonly called St, Saviour's Church, in Southwark. It 
is entirely of ftone, and confifts of a canopy of three arches 
with bouquet [crocketed] pediments, parted by finials, 
and at the back of each pediment three niches, of which 
there are alfo fevenin frontof the altartomb." Berthelette, 
in the introduction to his edition of the Confeflio Amantis, 
publifhed in 1532, gives the following defcription of the 
reprefentations of Charity, Mercy, and Pity, now nearly 
obliterated, which were painted againft the wall within 
the three upper arches. <c Befide on the wall where he 
lieth, there be peinted three virgins, with crownes on their 
heades, one of the whiche is written Charitie, and (he 
holdeth this diuife in hir hande : — 

" En toy qui eft filz de dieu le pere 
Sauvefoit qui giftjouz ceft piere. 

" The fecond is written Mercie, which holdeth in hir 
hande this diuife : — 

cc O bon Je/u fait ta mercie 
Al alme, dont le corpe gift icy. 

" The thyrde of them is written Pitee, whiche holdeth in 
hir hande this diuife followynge : — 

cc Pour ta Pite Je/u regarde 
Et met ceft alme enfauve garde" 

On the top of the altar tomb is the effigy of the poet ; 
his head reclining on three volumes, reprefenting his three 
great works and inferibed with their reipeftive titles. The 
hair falls in large curls on his fhoulders, and is crowned 
with a chaplet of four rofes, originally, as Leland* tells 
us, intermixed with ivy, " in token, fays Berthelette, that 

a little weftward of the north tranfept, until 1 830, when it was removed 
into the fouth tranfept. 

* Commentarii, p. 415. Habet ibidem ftatuam duplici infigncm 
nota, nempe aureo torque et hederacea corona rolls interierta, illud 
militis, hoc poetae ornamentnm. 
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he in his life daies, flourifhed fresfhely in literature and 
fcience." It is infcribed, ihi merci. A long robe, clofely 
buttoned down the front, extends from the neck to the 
feet, which are entirely covered. A collar of SS., from 
which is fufpended a fmall fwan, chained, the badge of 
Henry IV, hangs from his neck ; his feet reft upon a lion, 
and above, within a panel of the fide of the canopy, a 
fhield is fufpended, charged with his arms, Argent on a 
chevron, Azure, three leopards' heads, Or; creft, on a 
cap of maintenance, a talbot feiant [paflant]. Under the 
figure of Mercy are thefe lines : — 

Armigeri Jcutum nihil a modo fert tibi tut urn ; 
Reddidit immolutum morti generate tributum ; 
Spiritus exutum regaudeat ejfejolutum 
Eft ubi virtutum regnumjine labe Jlatutum. 

On the ledge of the tomb was an infcription, now en- 
tirely gone : — 

Hicjacet J. Gower, arm. 
Angl. poeta celeberrimus ac 
Huicfacro edificio benefac. in/ignis. 
Vixit temporibus Ed. in. et R. n. 

Adjoining the monument there hung originally a table 
granting 1 500 days' pardon, " ab ecclefia rite conceflbs," 
for all thofe who devoutly prayed for his foul."* 

It is affirmed by Leland,f that Gower was one of the 
principal benefa&ors of the Priory of St. Mary Overy's, 
which had been burnt down in 1 2 1 2, and that he contri- 
buted confiderable fums towards rebuilding it in the reign 
of Richard II. His monument has been repaired three 
times; firft in 161 5, next in 1764, and laftly in 1830 by 
earl Gower, marquis of Stafford, the prefent duke of 
Sutherland. 

* Caxton's Edition of the Confeffio A mantis, 1483, fol. 2il b . 
f Commentarii, p. 416, & Colleltanea, 1, p. 106. 



LIFE OF JOHN GOWER. xxi 



II. — His Writings and Character. 

A young and healthy literature is generally the offspring 
of fome remarkable epoch in the hiftory of the nation to 
which it belongs ; for men's minds are fertilized and in- 
vigorated by the actions of great political events, and an 
impulfe is given to their imagination and language, which 
more tranquil times would probably never have evoked. 
This obfervation especially applies to England in the 
fourteenth century, when the long reign of Edward III. 
had been marked by circumftances the moft varied and 
extraordinary in its hiftory. The eyes of all Europe were 
fixed for a time on a ftruggle between two empires for the 
crown of one of them. Great wars with France had been 
crowned with unparalleled fuccefs to the arms of the king 
and his brave (on ; but at laft a fudden check reverfed the 
fplendid pidture. The once glorious king, borne down 
by premature old age and decay of intellect, faw nearly all 
his conquefts fnatched from him, and the fecurity of his 
ifland empire menaced by the enemy, while his people, 
who for many years had borne the burden of the war 
with cheerful patriotifm, for which they had obtained 
conceflions of ineftimable political rights, began to clamour 
againft the king's ill fuccefs, and to demand a direft (hare 
in the adminiftration of public affairs. The vicious and 
corrupt ftate of the church had brought on the firft ferious 
attempt at a reformation ; and a bold and honeft prieft 
had rifen to preach the Gofpel in the vernacular tongue 
u free and truly." The whole order of things as they then 
exifted feemed on the point of collapsing, when Edward, 
by this time become a wretched dotard, died in the arms 
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of a concubine, and his grandfon, a mere boy, fucceeded 
to the throne. Ere Richard had reigned four years, the 
Commons, who had long viewed with indignation the 
pofleffion of wealth and the exclufive enjoymentof political 
privileges by the higher orders of fociety, and who had 
imbibed very erroneous ideas of property, government, 
and religion, revolted, and for a moment threatened the 
country with a general conflagration. Their rifing ftruck 
terror into the hearts of the more peaceable part of the 
community. Nor were the difafters confequent on this 
event unaccompanied by others of equal gravity. Crown 
and country being both exhaufted, no frelh fuccefles 
againft the French were obtained, and a fpirit of difcon- 
tent began rapidly to pervade all clafles. This young and 
headftrong prince made two dangerous attempts to wreft 
from the people what they claimed as their ancient and 
hard earned rights, and for a fhort time fucceeded in ruling 
them with true defpotifm ; but the century clofed with 
his deposition, the acceffion of a ikilful ufurper and a 
univerfal reaction in church and ftate. 

Neverthelefs not only did civil and religious liberty 
take fo firm a root as to enable it to withftand the mod 
violent political tempefts of fucceeding ages, but the firft 
bloflbms of Englifh literature, forerunners of repeated 
brilliant difplays of genius, began to expand during this 
period, and it is as one of the earlieft labourers in this 
hitherto uncultivated field, that John Gower will ever be 
honourably mentioned. 

At the beginning of the fourteenth century, there ex- 
ifted in England no national language ; the court, nobi- 
lity, parliament, and even the courts of law (poke French, 
the church generally made ufe of Latin, and public afts 
were written in either language, while the defendants of 
the Anglo-Saxon race employed a dialed of diredt Saxon 
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derivation, but modified and foftened by time, and occa- 
fionally mixed up with words of Romance origin. Thefe* 
three tongues, from all of which the Englifh language 
was rapidly forming itfelf, remained in public ufe through- 
out the century. In 1362 Parliament was firft opened by 
a fpeech in Englifh, and the courts of law fubfequently 
adopted the fame language ; Chaucer had already begun 
to write, and Gower, whofe earlier works had been com- 
pofed in French and Latin, now ufed his mother-tongue. 
There is no better illuftration of this fingular transition to 
the Englifh language than a fhort enumeration and de- 
fection of Gower's writings. 

The head of the figure fculptured on his tomb reclines 
on three volumes reprefenting his three great works, 
written in as many languages : the Speculum Meditantis, 
the Vox Clamantis, and the Confeflio Amantis. Several 
MSS. and Caxton's edition of the Englifh poem contain 
the following fhort chara&erifiic fketch of each of them 
drawn up probably by the poet himfelf, but differing! 
like his two editions of the Confeflio Amantis, according 
to his pofition in relation to the political events of the day. 

Quia unufquifque prout Quia unufquifque prout 
a Deo accepit aliis impartire a Deo accepit aliis impartiri 
tenetur, Johannes Gower tenetur, Johannes Gower 
fuper hiis que Deus fibi in- fuper hiis que Deus fibi 
telleftualiter donavit, villi- fenfualiter donavit, villica- 
cacionis fue racionem dum cionis fue racionem dum 
tempus inftat fecundum ali- tempus inftat fecundum ali- 
quid alleviare cupiens, inter quod alle viare cupiens, inter 
labores et ocia ad aliorum labores et ocia ad aliorum 
noticiam tres libros dodrine noticigm tres libros dodfcrine 
caufa forma fubfequenti caufa forma fubfequenti 
propterea compofuit. propterea compofuit. 

Primus liber Gallico fer- Primus liber Gallico fer- 
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mone editus in decern divi- 
ditur partes et traftans de 
viciis et virtutibus necrton 
de variis huius feculi gra- 
dibus viam, qua peccator 
tranfgreflus ad fui creatoris 
agnicionem redire debet, 
redo tramitedocere conatur. 
Titulus libelli iftius Specu- 
lum hominis nuncupates eft. 

Secundus enim liber fer- 
mone Latino verfibus exa- 
metri compofitus tradlat fu- 
per illo mirabili eventu, qui 
in Anglia tempore Regis 
Ricardi Secundi anno regni 
fui quarto contigit, quando 
ferviles ruftici impetuofe 
contra nobiles et ingenuos 
regni infurrexerunt, inno- 
cenciam tamen difti Domini 
Regis tunc junioris etatis 
caufam inde excufabilem 
pronuncians culpas aliunde, 
et quibus et non a fortuna 
talia inter homines contin- 
gunt enormia, evidencius 
declarat Titulufque volu- 
minis huius, cuius ordo 
feptem continet pagas, Vox 
Clamant is nominatur. 

Tercius ifte liber Anglico 
fermone in o&o partes di- 

vifus, qui ad inftanciam 



mone editus in decern divi- 
ditur partes et traftans de 
viciis et virtutibus necnon de 
variis huius feculi gradibus 
viam, qua peccator tranf- 
greflus ad fui creatoris agni- 
cionem redire debet, refto 
tramite docere conatur. Ti- 
tulufque libelli iftius Specu- 
lum Meditantis nuncupates 

eft. 

Secundus enim liber fer- 
mone Latino metrice com- 
pofitus tradat de variis in- 
fortuniis tempore Regis 
Ricardi Secundi in Anglia 
contingentibus, unde non 
folum regni proceres et 
communes tormenta pafli 
funt, fet et ipfe crudeliffi- 
mus Rex fuis ex demeritis 
ab alto corruens in foveam 
quam fecit final iter proie&us 
eft. Nomenque voluminis 
huius Vox Clamantis intitu- 
later. 



Tercius ifte liber qui ob 
reverenciam ftrenuiflimi do- 
mini fui Domini Henrici 
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fereniffimi Principis didfci 
Domini Regis Anglie Ri- 
cardi Secundi conficitur fe- 
cundum Danielis prophe- 
ciam fuper huius mundi 
regnorum mutacione a tem- 
pore Regis Nabogodonpfbr 
ufque nunc tempora diftin- 
guit. Tradfcat eciam fecun- 
dum Ne&anabum et Arifto- 
telem fuper hiis, quibus Rex 
Alexander tarn in fui regi- 
mine quam aliter amorem 
et amantum condiciones 
fundamentum habet, ubi 
variarum cronicarum hifto- 
riarumque finem necnon 
poetarum philofophorum- 
que Scripture ad exemplum 
diftin£tius inferuntur. No- 
menque prefentis opufculi 
Cmfeffio Amantis fpecialiter 
nuncupatur. 

The French poem is placed firft in order, and there 
is fufficient reafon to believe, that Gower in the earlier 
part of his career chiefly made ufe of this language. No 
copy of the Speculum Meditantis has yet been difcovered ; 
what Wartonf and his copyifts erroneoufly defcribe 
as fuch, is another (hort French poem under the title, 
" Un Traitee felonc les audteurs pour enfamplier les 
amants marietz au fin qils la foy de lour feints efpoufailles 
pourront pur fine loyalte guarder et al honeur de Dieu 

* MS. Harl. 3869, fol. 366, and C ax ton, fol. 2io b . 
t Hiftory of Englifh Poetry, cd. 1840, 11. p. 226. 



de Lancaftria tunc Derbie 
Comitis Anglico fermone 
conficitur fecundum Dani- 
elis propheciam fuper huius 
mundi regnorum mutacione 
a tempore Regis Nabugo- 
donofor ufque nunc tem- 
pora diftinguk. Traftat 
eciam fecundum Ariftote- 
lem fuper hiis, quibus Rex 
Alexander tarn in fui regi- 
mine quam aliter eius dis- 
cipline edoftus fuit. Prin- 
ciple tamen huius operis 
materia fuper amorem et 
infatuatas amantum pat 
fiones fundamentum habet. 
Nomenque fibi appropria- 
tum Confeffio Amantis fpe- 
cialiter fortitus eft,* 
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falvement tener." This work is occafionally met with 
in manufcript, and has been partially printed.* The con- 
tents, examples from mythology, and hiftory, correfpond 
with the title. But there are fifty French Ballads, found 
only in a very valuable MS. in the pofleffion of the duke 
of Sutherland, and printed in 1 8 1 8 for the Roxburghe 
Club, which are undoubtedly the productions of the poet's 
younger years. They are tender in fentiment and not 
unrefined with regard to language and form, efpecially if 
we confider that they are the work of a foreigner. They 
treat of love in the manner introduced by the Provencal 
poets, which was afterwards generally adopted by thofe 
in the north of France. A few fpecimens cannot fail to 
give a favourable idea of Gower's {kill and expreflion. 

Balade xv. 

(€ Com lefperver qe vole par creance 
Et defon las ne poet par fir envoie y 
De mes amours enji par re/emblance 
Jeofui liezjique par nulle vote 
Ne puifs aler /amour ne me convoie, 
Vous manetz, dame, ejlrait de tiele mue, 
Combien qe vo presence ades ne vote 
Mon coer remanit qe point neje remue. 

" Soubtx vo conftreignte etfoubtz vo governance 
Amour mad dit qejeo mejupple et ploie, 
Sicome foial doit f aire a fa ligeance 
Et plus dajfetz ft faire le porroie y 
Pour ce> ma doulce dame y a vous motroie. 
Car a ce point jai fait ma retenue y 
£>eji le corps de moifuift ore a Troie 
Mon coer remanit qe point nefe remue. 

* Balades and other Poems by John Gower ; Roxburghe Club, 1818. 
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" Si come le Mois de May lefprees avance, 
£$eft tout flori quant lerbefe verdoie, 
Enji par vous revient ma contienance 
De vo bealte ft penferje le dote, 
Etfi merci me volt veftir dejoie 
Pour la bounte que vous avetz veftue 
En tiel efpoir, ma dame, unques jeofoie 
Mon coer remanit qe point ne/e remue. 

€€ A voftre ymage eft tout ceo qejeo proie, 
Quant cefte lettre a vousjerra venue, 
£>a vousfervir come cil qeft voftre prole, 
Mon coer remanit qe point neje remue? 

Balade xx. 

" Sicom la nief, quant lefort vent tempefte, 

Pur halte mierje torna ci et la, 

Ma dame, enfi mon coer manit en tempefte, 

Siuant le danger de vo parole orra, 

Le nief qe votre bouche foufflera, 

Me fait Jigler fur le peril de vie, 

§>cft en danger fait qil merafupplie. 

" Rois Ulyxes,Jicom nos dift la gefte, 
Vers f on paiis de Troie quijtgla, 
Not tiel paour du peril et molefte, 
Quant les Sereines en la mier pajfa, 
Et la danger de Circes efchapa, 
Sie le paour neft plus de ma par tie, 
§>eft en danger fait qil merajupplie. 

<c Danger qui tolt damour tout la fefte, 
Unques un mot de confort nejbna, 
Ainz plus cruel qe neft lafiere befte 
Au point quant danger me refpondera. 
La chiere porte et quant le nai dirra, 
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Plufque la mort meftoie celle oie 
Qeft en danger fait qil merafupplie. 

" Vers vous, ma bone dame, horpris cella, 
§>e danger manit en voire compainie, 
Ceft balade en mon mejfage irra 
Qeft en danger fait qil merafupplie" 

A few lines are preferved in the fame manufcript, in which 
the poet afks the reader's indulgence for his French : — 

" Al Univerjite de tout le monde 
Johan Gower cefte balade envoie, 
Etjijeo nai defrancois lafaconde, 
Par done tz mot qe jeo de ceo forfvoie. 
Jeofui Englois Jt quier par tiele vote 
Eftre excufe mats quoique nulls endie, 
Lamour parfit en dieufejufttfie" 

There are no indications of the dates of his French 
productions, but that the poet in later days ftill ufed this 
language appears from fome French verfes addrefled to 
king Henry iy. after his accefljon, and preferved in the 
fame volume. 

Soon after the rebellion of the Commons in 138 1, an 
event which made a great impreffion on his mind, he wrote 
that Angular work in Latin diftichs, called Vox Clamantis, 
of which we poflefs an excellent edition by the Rev. H. O. 
Coxe, printed for the Roxburghe Club, in 1850. The 
name, with an allufion to St. John the Baptift, feems to 
have been adopted from the general clamour and cry then 
abroad in t)ie country. The greater bulk of the work, 
the date of which its editor is inclined to fix between 
1382 and 1384 is rather a moral than an hiftorical eflay ; 
but the firft book defcribes the infurredlion of Wat Tyler 
in an allegorical diiguife; the poet having a dream on the 
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nth of June 138 1, in which men aflume the fhape of 
animals. The fecond book contains a long fermon on 
fatalifm, in which the poet fhows himfelf no friend to 
Wiclif 's tenets, but a zealous advocate for the reformation 
of the clergy. The third book points out how all orders 
of fociety muft fuffer for their own vices and demerits ; in 
illuftration of which he cites the example of the fecular 
clergy. The fourth book is dedicated to the cloiftered 
clergy and the friars, the fifth to the military, the fixth 
contains a violent attack on the lawyers, and the feventh 
fubjoins the moral of the whole, reprefented in Nebuchad- 
nezzar's dream, as interpreted by Daniel. 

There exift feveral other fmall Latin poems, written 
generally in the medieval (leonine) hexameter, viz : 

Cronica Tripartita, containing a mere outline of the 
latter part of Richard II.'s reign and vindicating the ac- 
ceflion of Henry IV, printed in the fame volume. 

Latin verfes, addrefled to Henry IV. and fome others, 
about the poet's old age and blindnefs, publifhed from 
the duke of Sutherland's MSS. 

Carmen de variis in amore paffionibus breviter com- 

pilatum. 

Contra Demonis aftuciam in caufa lollardie, in MS. 

Harl. 3869, fol. 362. 

In the lift of his writings Gower himfelf affigned the 
third and laft place to his Englifti poem, the Confeflio 
Amantis. There is reafon to believe that he was induced 
to compofe in his native tongue when he was an old man, 
by the great fuccefe which his friend Chaucer had achieved 
by his Englifh works. The exaft date of the poem has 
not been afcertained, but there is internal evidence, in 
certain copies, that it exifted in the year 1392-3. 

As this point involves a queftion of grave importance 
with reipedl to the author's behaviour and pofition in the 
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political events of the day, it will be neceflary to enter 
more fully into the fubjeft. He unqueftionably iflued two 
editions of the work, which, however, as will be diftinftly 
feen in the prefent edition, vary from each other only at the 
commencement and at the end ; the one being dedicated 
to king Richard II, the other to his coufin Henry of Lan- 
cafter, earl of Derby. In the king's copy the poet de- 
fcribes at length, how he came rowing down the Thames 
at London one day, and how he met king Richard, who, 
having invited him to ftep into the royal barge, commanded 
him to write a book upon fome new matter. In that ad- 
drefled to Henry he fays, that the book was finifhed : — 

c< the yere fixtenthe of king Richard? 

an important faft, which has been hitherto overlooked 
by all writers on the fubjedl:, including even Sir H. Nico- 
las,* who dates that Gower did not dedicate his work to 
Henry until he had afcended the throne. But this date 
in conjun&ion with the other faft, that in the Confeflio 
Amantis Henry is never called king, nor duke of Here- 
ford, nor duke of Lancafter, but limply Henry of Lan- 
cafter, and the circumftance, that in a marginal note 
occurring in all copies which contain the dedication to 
him, he is ftyled Dominus Henricus de Lancaftria y tunc 
Derbie comes (a title, which he bore in the year 1392-3), 
entirely prove, that the work, which he had formerly 
dedicated to the king, was now addrefled to the earl. 
The one verfion abounds in expreffions of the deepeft 
loyalty towards his fovereign, for whofe fake he intends 
to vtntefome newe thing in Englifh ; the other mentions 
the year of the reign of king Richard II, is full of at- 
tachment to Henry of Lancafter : — 

cc with whom my herte is of accorde" 

and purports to appear in Englifh for England's fake. 

* Life of Chaucer, p. 39. 
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It is not poffible that both dedications could have been 

written at the fame time ; for, if we confider the political 

fituation in thofe days, only a very abjedfc mind would 

have made fimultaneoufly two fuch oppofite declarations. 

Befides it is diftin&ly ftated in one verfion, which un- 

queftionably is the earlier, that the firft idea of the work 

originated with the king, whereas in the other the poet 

takes no notice whatever of his having been induced by 

Richard to write an Englifh work, but merely mentions 

the year in which he addrefled it to earl Henry. It is well 

known, that Henry as early as the year 1387 had joined 

the oppofition and had been one of the lords appellants, 

who forced the king to rule according to the will of 

parliament. Gower, who was a clofe obferver of the 

political events of his days, (aw how the young king, 

after attaining his majority, attempted in the years 1386 

and 1387 in conjundtion with his favourite the young 

duke of Ireland, to annihilate the oppofition headed by 

the duke of Gloucefter and the earls of Arundel, Warwick, 

Nottingham, and Derby. He perceived that the king 

from difpofition and inclination was hurrying himfelf and 

the affairs of his realm to ultimate deftruftion and ruin. 

He therefore changed his politics early in the reign of 

Richard II, altered the dedication of his Englifh work in 

1392-3, received in the year next following a collar from 

Henry of Lancafter, and looked upon him ever afterwards 

as the final reftorer of peace and order. From that time 

he appears to have been a firm adherer to the Lancaftrian 

intereft, for the fame fentiment which he exprefled in the 

dedication of 1 3 92-3 is found in fome Latin and French 

(craps, addrefled to king Henry IV. and mentioned 

above, and alfo in an Englifh poem of fifty-five ftanzas 

entitled " a Balade to Kyng Henry the fourth," in which 

he praifes him highly and recommends for his imitation 
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the examples of former great rulers.* This is a very 
fimple folution founded on fafts and dates, by which the 
honour of the poet is entirely faved from the injurious 
accufation that he was c< an ingrate to his lawful fovereign, 
and a fycophant to the ufurper of his throne." f 

The date, therefore, when Gower began to write the 
Confeflio Amantis would fall before the year 1386, and 
before the young king, who had juft become of age, de- 
veloped thofe dangerous qualities which eftranged from 
him, amongft others, the poet, who, as he dates himfelf, 
compofed his work in Englifli in confequence of an invita- 
tion from his fovereign. The Confeflio Amantis was cer- 
tainly complete in the year 1392-3, and was therefore 
written about the time at which Chaucer was engaged upon 
the latter part of his immortal work, the Canterbury Tales. 

We now come to the work itfelf. It confifts of a pro- 
logue and eight books, written entirely, with the excep- 
tion of a poem at the end of the eighth book, in verfes of 
eight fyllables, rhyming in pairs. 

The prologue confirms what has juft been ftated with 
regard to the author's political opinions. Like his con- 
temporaries, Piers Plowman and Wiclif, he imagines, 
that in confequence of the abfence of all order and juf- 
tice, the end of the world is at hand. He accufes the 
church, efpecially fince the beginning of the great fchifm 
between Rome and Avignon which nurtures 

" This newefefte of hilar die ," 

as well as the ftate and the people in general, of being in- 
curably infefted with this univerfal difeafe. It is not ac- 
cident or fortune, he fays, which rules the deftinies of the 
world, but God's governance, as revealed in the vifion of 

* Chaucer's Works, cd. Thynne, 1532, fol. 375*. 
f Ritfon, Bibliographia Poetica, 1802, p. 25. 
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Nebuchadnezzar, and explained by the prophet Daniel, 
whofe interpretation he next largely comments on, bringing 
all the hiftorical knowledge at his command to bear upon 
the fubjeA. 

The poem opens by introducing the author himfelf, 
in the charafter of an unhappy lover in defpair, fmitten 
by Cupid's arrow. Venus appears to him and, after 
having heard his prayer, appoints her prieft called Genius, 
like the myftagogue in the Pifture of Cebes, to hear the 
lover's confeffion. This is the frame of the whole work, 
which is a Angular mixture of claffical notions, prin- 
cipally borrowed from Ovid's Ars Amandi, and of the 
purely medieval idea, that as a good Catholic the unfor- 
tunate lover muft ftate his diftrefs to a father confeflbr. 
This is done in the courfe of the confeffion with great 
regularity and even pedantry : all the paffions of the human 
heart, which generally ftand in the way of love, being 
fyftematically arranged in the various books and fubdivi- 
fions of the work. After Genius has fully explained the 
evil afFe&ion, paflion, or vice under confideration, the 
lover confefles on that particular point ; and frequently 
urges his boundlefs love for an unknown beauty, who 
treats him cruelly, in a tone of affedtation which would 
appear highly ridiculous in a man of more than fixty 
years of age, were it not a common charafteriftic of the 
poetry of the period. After this profeflion, the confeflbr 
oppofes him, and exemplifies the fatal effects of each 
paflion by a variety of appofite ftories, gathered from 
many fburces, examples being then as now a favourite 
mode of inculcating inftru&ion and reformation. At 
length, after a frequent and tedious recurrence of the fame 
procefs, the confeffion is terminated by fome final injunc- 
tions of the prieft — the lover's petition in a ftrophic poem 
addrefled to Venus — the bitter judgment of the goddefs, 
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that he fhould remember his old age and leave off fuch 
fooleries : — 

" For loves luft and lockes hore 
In chambre accorden never more" 

— his cure from the wound caufed by the dart of love, and 
his abfolution, received as if by a pious Roman Catholic. 

The materials for this extenfive work, and the ftories 
inferted as examples for and againft the lover's paffion, 
are drawn from various fources. Some have been taken 
from the Bible, a great number from Ovid's Metamor- 
phofes, which muft have been a particular favourite with 
the author, others from the mediaeval hiftories of the fiege 
of Troy, of the feats of Alexander the Great — from the 
oldeft colleftions of novels, known under the name of 
the Gefta Romanorum, chiefly in its form as ufed in Eng- 
land — from the Pantheon and the Speculum Regum of 
Godfrey of Viterbo— from the romance of Sir Lancelot, 
and the chronicles of Caffiodorus and Ifidorus. We be- 
lieve that all the ftories in the work may be referred with 
certainty to one or other of thefe fources, except one tale, 
perhaps the lateft in date, taken from the apocryphal life 
of Pope Boniface VIII. In the fixth book the confeflbr 
enters into a long difcourfe on the contents of the Alma- 
geft, he explains the do&rines of the age concerning the 
vegetable, mineral, and animal ftones, and aflerts his 
own belief in the exiftence of the philofopher's ftone. The 
feventh book contains an expofition of a great portion of 
Ariftotle's philofophy, chiefly his phyfics, ethics and me- 
taphyfics, not taken from the original, but very likely 
borrowed from the medieval Pfeudo-Ariftotelian compen- 
dium, known under the name of the Secretum Secretorum. 

This great amount of knowledge and fcience, as ftudied 
and revered in thofe days, gives the work the appearance 
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of a cyclopaedia, in which the author was anxious and vain 
enough to amafs whatever he had learnt and extracted 
from his own library, the contents of which from what has 
been faid before, the reader may eafily imagine. The 
accumulation of fuch ftores, both of narrative and fcien- 
tific matter, left neceflarily very little fpace for a difplay 
of the author's imagination, and for poetic invention. 
He did not poflefs the deep love for the beauties of ex- 
ternal nature, nor the inimitable humour and diverfified 
natural paffion, which we admire in Chaucer. But want- 
ing thefe eflentially poetical attributes, he indulges freely 
in reasoning and moralizing on the happinefs and mis- 
fortunes of love, which in former times he may have 
amply experienced. But however dry his poetic vein, it 
is not altogether without its charms. The vivacity and 
variety of his fhort verfes evince a correft ear and a happy 
power, by the affiftance of which he enhances the intereft 
in a tale, and frequently terminates it with fatisfaftion to 
the reader.* 

The ftyle in which the Confeffio Amantis is written, 
bears ftrong marks of the author's labour ; but he did 
not fucceed in blending together the two principal ele- 
ments of his mother-tongue fo fkilfully and harmonioufly 
as Chaucer, whofe earlieft compofitions {how a confider- 
able praftice in the ufe of what was then a modern 
language. As Gower wrote much in French, it is but 
natural, that there fliould be in his Englifh a large pro- 
portion of Norman-French words; even in the (pel- 
ling, in which he adheres, if we go back to the more an- 
cient MSS, to the form ufed by the French writers of his 
day. Yet the Saxon ingredient in his language is as large 
as in the works of his great contemporary, and comprifes 
a considerable number of words, which at prefent are either 

• W. W. Lloyd, in Singer's Shakefpeare, vol. iv. p. 261. 
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obfolete, or have altogether changed their meaning. 
There are very few examples of alliteration and other 
chara&eriftics of pure Saxonifm. Some of his words, the 
pronunciation of which is frequently regulated by the 
rhyme, or may perhaps be referred to his provincial dia- 
led, are curious. For inftance, inftead of I /aw, he in- 
variably wrote I Jigb ; for not, he always wrote nought. 
In many inftances, efpecially where words change their 
vowels in deference to the preceding rhyme, he fets all 
rules at defiance, and verbs of the ftrong conjugation 
are frequently ufed indifcriminately in the prefent or 
preterite tenfe without the flighted regard to the fenfe of 
the period. His fentences are often diffufe, andungram- 
matical ; and it was evidently no eafy talk for him to com- 
pofe this long poem in Englifh. 

In fpite of all thefe defefts the Confeflio Amantis very 
foon became a favourite in England. Copies were tran- 
fcribed for the court, the nobility, and the general reader. 
The work is among the earlieft productions of the Eng- 
lifti prefs, and retained its admirers until brighter ftars 
made their appearance above the horizon of our national 
literature. 

We have already feen, how Chaucer characterized the 
ftyle of his brother poet. Even a contemporary chronicler 
feems to borrow occafionally from the Confeflio Amantis. 
The Monk of Evefham, in the Life of Richard II. fays of 
the prelates : " Dimiferunt oves expofitas luporum ri&i- 
bus, fet nullus erexit baculum ad abigendum,"* which 
agrees with Gower's Prologue 2. : 

" For if the wolf come in the way. 
Their goftly ftaffe is than away, 
Whereof they fhuld her flock defende ; " 

* Ed. Hearne, p. 1 14. 
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and again : " Sed domina fortuna, quae rotam inftabilem 
hon finit temper in fuo ftatu permanere, proiecit eum 
Regem quafi fubito a fumma ufque ad yma,' ,# which at 
leaft refembles Gower's Prologue i. : — 

<c After the turning of the whele, 
Which blinde fortune overthroweth, 
Wherof the certain no man knoweth" 

Towards the end of the fifteenth century, Skelton dedi- 
cated a few lines to Gower, which are not without intereft 
as defcriptive of his poetry ; in the Boke of Philip Spar- 
row, he fays : — 

" Gowers englyfhe is olde, 
And of no value is tolde ; 
His matter is worth gold, 
And worthy to be cnrold," 

and again in the Crowne of Laurell : — 

c< Gower , that firft garnifhed our Engli/h rude, 
And maifter Chaucer, that nobly enterprifed, 
How that Engli/he myght frejbely be ennewed" 

At laft Shakefpeare, or whoever wrote or touched with 
true Shakefpearean genius the play of Pericles, Prince of 
Tyre, took his fubjedfc direftly from the ftory of Appolli- 
nus of Tyre, as told in the eighth book of the Confeffio 
Amantis, and introduced in the place of Chorus old 
Gower himfelf, prologuizing and epiloguizing in his own 
lively metre. The words by which the drama is opened — 

c< Tojing afong that old wasfung, 
From a flies ancient Gower is come, 
A/fuming man's infirmities, 
To glad our ear and pleafe our eyes," 

* Ed. Hcarnc, p. 149. 
d 
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are a fufficient proof, that at the date of this play, (1596 
or 1598,) the name and poem of Gower were familiar to 
many who went to fee the performance of Pericles. 
Gower appears alfo in the fecond part of Shakefpeare's 
King Henry IV. as one of the king's party, and in the 
fcene with Falftaff is evidently treated as a perfon of con- 
fiderable importance. 



III.— Manuscripts and Editions of the Confessio 

Amantis. 

The Manufcripts of Gower's Englifli work are very 
numerous ; there are copies at Oxford, at Cambridge, at 
Dublin, in the Britifh Mufeum, and in private collections. 
At the firft-mentioned place there are no lefs than ten, 
for a fliort notice of which the editor is indebted to the 
Rev. H. O. Coxe> of the Bodleian Library. 

MS. Laud, 609, MS. Bodl. 693, MS. Selden, B. 1 1. 
and MS. Corp. Chr. Coll. 67, contain the verfion ad- 
drefled to Richard II. with the complimentary verfes on 
Chaucer at the end. 

MS. Fairfax, 3, MS. Hatton, 51, MS. Wadham Coll. 
13, and MS. New Coll. 266, contain the Lancafter copy. 

Befides thefe there are two hybrids : MS. Bodl. 294, 
which has the dedication to Richard at the commencement, 
and omits the verfes on Chaucer ; and MS. New Coll. 
326, which is dedicated to Henry of Lancafter, and com- 
pliments Chaucer at the end. The firft of thefe has the 
fame fcribe and illuminator throughout ; the latter part of 
the fecond appears to have been written by a different 
hand. All thefe MSS. are of the fifteenth century. 

The four copies at Cambridge have been briefly de- 
fcribed by Todd, in his Illuftrations of Gower and Chaucer. 
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For the prefent edition the next following MSS. have 
been ufed: 

MS. Harl. 7 1 84, in the Britifh Mufeum. It is a very 
fine copy, written on vellum, in large folio and double 
columns ; but the firft and laft pages are fomewhat de- 
faced. The illuminations of the initial letters, at the 
beginning of each book, are magnificent. The hand- 
writing is as nearly as poflible that of the end of the 
fourteenth century. The orthography is of the fame 
date, and very little tinged with provincialifms. The two 
Saxon letters p and 3 never occur. The volume is im- 
perfect. In books 1, 11, and v, a leaf is occaflonally 
miffing, there is a confiderable chafm in book vi., and a 
great part of book vn and the whole of book vai are 
entirely wanting. This volume, on account of its an- 
tiquity and its judicious and confiftent orthography, has 
been adopted as the bafis for the fpelling in this new edition. 

MS. Harl. 3869 m the Britilh Mufeum. A fmall ftout 
folio of the fifteenth century, on vellum and paper mixed. 
The initials are blue and red without much art. Folio 5 
contains a rude pi&ure, reprefenting king Nebuchad- 
nezzar's vifion ; and on folio 1 8 the prieft of Venus is 
liftening to the lover's confeflion. This copy is very 
remarkable on account of its orthography, which has been 
carried through almoft rigoroufly according to fimple and 
reafbnable principles. The letter p is ufed uniformly, but 
the letter 3 only occafionally, a fimple h ftanding generally 
for gb or 3. A final e is always infer ted, wherever the 
metre requires a fyllable. Double confbnants and the 
letter jr are almoft entirely difpenfed with. At the con- 
clufion of the work, on folio 357*, Gower's fmaller poems 
in Latin, and fbme verfes in French occur. This volume, 
as well as MS. Harl. 7 1 84, are exemplars of the Lan- 
cafter verfion ; both have been collated throughout for 
the text of the prefent edition. 
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MS. Harl. 3490 in the Britifli Mufeum. A fine copy 
of the verfion dedicated to king Richard II, written in 
the fifteenth century, on vellum, in folio and double 
columns. The volume is complete, and opens with S. 
Edmundi fpeculum religioforum, which is followed by 
the Confeffio A mantis at folio 8. With the exception 
of the beginning and end it offers no variety, and no im- 
portant deviation in the fpelling. The verfes addrefled 
to king Richard, and the compliment to Chaucer printed 
at the foot of the page in the prefent edition, have been 
taken from this manufcript. 

MS. Stafford, now in the library of the earl of Ellef- 
mere, an infpe&ion of which has been kindly granted by 
the noble owner. A middle-fized folio in double columns. 
Todd, in his Uluftrations of Chaucer and Gower, aflerts 
his belief, that this copy was a prefent from Gower to 
one of his relatives belonging to the Stafford family. 
He faw on the firft leaf three armorial fhields : over the 
largeft of which, he fays, the poet's creft, a talbot, is ftill 
confpicuous. After a careful examination it is impoffible 
to agree with this opinion ; we have come to the con- 
dufion, that the volume is of ftill greater value. On 
the right hand border is a creft, gold and red, a cha- 
peau with a lion, which Todd calls a talbot, and under 
it an efcutcheon quartered blue and red, the contents of 
which are entirely defaced. The firft initial letter embraces 
another efcutcheon, red on a blue ribbon, containing a 
fwan, Argent. Sufpended at the bottom of the border is 
a third fhield, Sable, with three oftrich feathers, Or. Sir 
Charles Toung> Garter King of Arms, is of opinion that 
thefe illuminations reprefent the arms and badges of king 
Henry IV, the fwan never having been ufed by any other 
king of the Lancafter dynafty. The volume moft pro- 
bably belonged to that prince, and was written between 
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the years 1399 and 14 13. The capitals at the beginning 
of each book are richly gilt and painted in blue, red, and 
white, but not of very finiflied workmanfhip. The hand- 
writing is clear and pointed, like that of the middle of the 
fifteenth century, and refembles the characters found in 
the firft printed books. This MS. which is a copy of 
the Lancafter verfion, is remarkable on account of certain 
considerable alterations, omiffions, and additions, efpecially 
in the latter part of the fifth and in the fixth and feventh 
books, which are not met with in the majority of the more 
ancient copies, but which are found in Berthelette's edi- 
tions of the poem. As our text is compiled from the older 
MSS. thefe variations have been carefully indicated, and 
no paflage has been omitted. This manufcript moreover 
is not complete, the beginnings of the firft, fifth, feventh 
and eighth book, having been cut out, probably for the 
fake of the illuminated pages. On the fly-leaves at the 
end are feveral memoranda in different handwritings of the 
Sixteenth century ; moftly receipts againft various difeafes. 
One of them ftates : " William Downes mee tenet," which 
fuggefts that the book at that time was neither in royal 
hands nor the property of the Gower family. The ortho- 
graphy approaches clofely that of MS. Harl. 3869, the 
letters \ and 3 being employed throughout the volume. 

Thefe MSS. may be arranged in three claries; the 
king's copy, the Lancafter copy, and a third, likewife 
addrefled to Henry! but with certain alterations in the 
middle of the work. With the exception of thefe varia- 
tions, the text in all the MSS. is alike. 

The Confeftio Amantis was firft printed by Caxton 
and with the following title : — 

This book is entituled Confeffio Amantis, that is to 
(aye in englysftie the confeflyon of the louer maad and 
compyled by Johan Gower fquyer borne in Walys in 
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the tyme of kyng richard the fecond, etc. Colophon : 
Enprynted at Weftmeftre, by me Willyam Caxton, and 
fynysfhed the % day of Septembre the fyrft yere of the 
regne of kyng Richard the thyrd the yere of our lord 
a thoufand cccc, lxxxxiii. (miftake for 1483). Six 
leaves are appropriated to a table of contents ; the text 
commences on fol. 2, and is continued to fol, 2 1 1 , leaves 
32, 91 and 132 being repeated, and leaf 157 being 
omitted altogether. At the end the fummary of the poet's 
three great works and a few of his minor Latin poems 
are added. 

The next edition, printed by Berthelette, was entitled 
Jo. Gower, de Confeffione Amantis. Imprinted at Lon- 
don, in Flete-ftrete by Thomas Berthelette, printer to the 
kinges grace, An, m. d. xxxii. cum privilegio. Eight 
preliminary leaves contain the title, a dedication to Henry 
VIII, an addrefs " To the Reder " on the variations at 
the beginning and end of the poem, a dedication to king 
Richard II, the verfes about Chaucer, a notice of Gower's 
tomb in St. Mary Overy's, and a corrected table of con- 
tents*. The text extends from fol. 1 to fol. 191. Befides 
the alterations in the fifth, fixth, and feventh books, de- 
rived from a MS. very fimilar to the Stafford MS, the 
fpelling has been considerably altered and modernifed in 
this firft edition of Berthelette. Did forms, retained by 
Caxton, as htm and toucbend y have been removed, and 
them gnd touching fubftituted. The modernifation has 
been general at the commencement, but the editor's zeal 
feems to have flackened afterwards, and many ancient 
forms have escaped his eye. The promifcuous ufe of the 
letters u and v, i and y, for which no rale whatever can 
be discovered, occurs throughout, as in many books of 
Henry VIII's time ; and a want of correfpondence in the 
rhyme indicates that whole verfes have been omitted. 
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Berthelette published another edition under the follow- 
ing title : Jo. Gower de confeflione Amantis. Imprinted 
at London in Fleteftrete by Thomas Berthelette the xn 
daie of Marche An. m. d. liiii. cum privilegio. Six 
preliminary leaves have the fame contents as in his firft 
edition. The text extends from fol. i to fol. 191. In 
this copy the compliment paid to Chaucer is inferted in 
die text. The Spelling is now and then even taore mo- 
dernifedthan in his firft edition, and pun&ufetion, which is 
wanting altogether in Caxton's edition, and rarely and irre- 
gularly inferted in the edition of 1 532, has been added 
throughout. 

Blore, in his Sepulchral Antiquities, quoted above, and 
Chalmers, in his Englifh Poets, mention another edition 
by Berthelette, dated 1 544, of which, however, there is no 
copy in the collections of the Britifh Mufeum. 

The text of the Confeflio Amantis in Chalmers' Eng- 
lifh Poets, is a mere literal reprint of Berthelette's edition 
of 1 554. 

Some fragments of the Confeflio Amantis have occa- 
fionally been publifhed. Ellis, in his Specimens of Early 
Englifh Poets, has printed the ftory of Florent from the 
firft book. Todd, in his Illustrations of Chaucer and 
Gower has collated the Tale of the Coffres in the fifth book 
with the Stafford MS. as illuftratiqg the ftory of the 
cafkets in the Merchant of Venice. And Payne Collier 
has printed in his Shakefpeare Library the ftory of 
Appolfinus of Tyre from the eighth book, according to 
MS. Harl. 3490. 

The prefent text, founded on Berthelette's firft edition, 
has been carefully collated throughout with the two 
firft mentioned Harleian MSS. in the Britifti Mufeum. 
And the third MS. Harl. and MS. Stafford have been 
ufed at the particular .places, where they become of im- 
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portance. The chief labour, however, confided in re- 
ftoring the orthography and in regulating the metre, both 
of which had been difturbed in innumerable places by 
Berthelette. The text of a work like the Confeffio 
Amantis does not require the fame fcrupulous attention 
to every exifting MS, as that of an ancient claflical author. 
Everybody who examines the MSS. of Gower will foon 
be fatisfied that the principal differences are merely of an 
orthographical nature. Some fpell the word eye as we 
do now, others have ighe y iy,yhe. After mature con- 
fideration, the Saxon letters p and 3 have been rejected, 
together with the promifcuous ufe of y and 1, u and v, 
which does not occur in the oldeft MSS. It has been 
found neceflary that fbme rule and fymmetry fhould be 
obferved, and confequently i and u are ufed wherever the 
vowels are required, and y has been left for certain words 
and proper names, in which it invariably occurs in Latin 
MSS. of the fame age ; as for inftance in ymage, and for 
a diftind clafs of words as ayein,yive, where it ftands in- 
ftead of the foft g 9 the Saxon 3 3, and is confirmed by the 
oldeft of the Harleian MSS. U inftead of v has been 
retained only in pouer and recouer> where it evidently is 
not a confonant, but forms a diphthong with the pre- 
ceding o y the word being pronounced in two fyllables and 
not like the prefent poor. In other cafes, and with regard 
to words of French origin, it has been thought beft to ufe 
the old orthography. 

The Latin verfes and the marginal Latin index are 
undoubtedly Gower's own compofition, and have there- 
fore been carefully reftored to the fhape in which they 
appear in the firft two Harleian MSS. The verfes, imi- 
tations in the manner of Boethius, like Gower's other 
Latin poetry, abound in inftances of falfe profody and 
even of bad grammar ; they are frequently intricate, and 
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fometimes nearly unintelligible. As they always head a 
new fub-divifion, it has been thought ufeful for the fake 
of quotation to number them through each book. The 
Latin profe notes, which in the old editions ftand between 
and interrupt the text, have been placed in the margin, 
where they generally occur in the MSS. ferving as a table 
of contents. 

The editor defires to embrace this opportunity to thank 
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS 



Prologus. 



Torpor bebes fenfus^fcola parva labor minimufque 
Caufant, quo minimus ipfe minora canam, 

£hta tamen Eugifti lingua canit infula Brut! 
Anglica carmen tt mttra juvante loquar. 

OJ/ibus ergo earens qui conterit offa loquelis 
Abfit et interpret jlet procul oro malm. 

F hem, that writcn us to-fore, 
ThebokesdwelIe,and we ther- 

fore 
Ben taught of that was writen 
tho. 

Forthy good is, that we alfo 

In oure time amonge us here 

Do write of newe fome matere 

Eniampled of the olde wife, 

So that it might in fuche a wife, 

Whan we be dede and elles where, 

Beleve to the worldes ere 

In time comend after this. 

But for men fain, and fothe it is, 

That who that al of wifdom writ 

It dulleth ofte a marines wit 



CONFESSIO 4MANTIS. 



To hem that fhall it alday rede, 
For thilke caufe if that ye rede 
I wolde go the middel wey 
And write a boke betwene the twey 
Somwhat of luft, fomwhat of lore, 
That of the lafle or of the more 
Som man may like of that I write, 
And for that fewe men endite 
Hie m principio ii- In oure englifshe, I thenke make* 

bri declarat, quali- » i i r -n i i r \ 

ter in anno Regis A boke for Englondes lake 



Hie declaratinprimis, 
qualiter ob reveren- 
ciam fereniilimi prin- 
cipis Domini fin Re- 
gis Anglie Ricardi 
iecundi totusfuus hu- 
milis Johannes Gow- 
er, licet auam infir- 
mitate a diu multipli- 
citer fatigatus huius 
opufculi Tabores fuf- 
cipere non recufavit, 
fed tanquam favum 
ex variis floribus re- 
colle&um prefentera 
libellum ex variis cro- 
nicis hiftoricis poeta- 
rum philofophorum- 



* MS. Harl. 3490 : 

In our englisfhe I thenke make 

A boke for king Richardes fake, 

To whom belongeth my legeaunce 

With all min hertes obeiiaunce, 

In all that ever a lege man 

Unto his king may done or can, 

So ferforth and me recommaunde 

To him, which all me may commaunde, 

Preiend unto the highe regne, 

Which caufeth every king to regne, 

That his corone longe ftonde, 

I thenke and have it underftonde, 
As it befell upon a tide, 
As thing, which fhulde tho betide, 
Under the town of newe Troy, 
Which toke of Brute his firfte joy, 
In Themfe, whan it was flowend, 
As I by bote came rowend 
So as fortune her time fette, 
My lege lord perchaunce I mette. 
And fo befell as I came nigh 
Out of my bote, whan he me figh, 
He bad me come into his barge. 
And whan I was with him at large, 



PROLOGUS. 



The ycre fixtenthe of king Richard, 
What (hall bcfalle here afterward, 
God wote, for nowe upon this fide 
Men feen the worlde on every fide 
In fbndry wife fo diverfed, 
That it wel nigh ftant all reverfed. 
As for to fpeke of time ago 
The caufe why it chaungeth fo 
It nedeth nought to fpecifie, 
The thing fo open is at eye, 

Amonges other thinges (aid 
He hath this charge upon me laid 
And bad me do my befinefle, 
That to his highe worthynefle 
Some newe thing I fhulde boke, 
That he him felf it mighte loke 
After the forme of my writing. 
And thus upon his commaunding 
Min herte is well the more glad 
To write fo as he me bad. 
And eke my fere is well the laffe, 
That none envie (hall compaffe 
Without a refonable wite 
To feigne and blame, that I write. 
A gentil herte his tunge ftilleth, 
That it malice none diftilleth 
But preife, that is to be preifed. 
But he that hath his worde unpeifed 
And handleth out wrong any thing, 
I pray unto the heven king 
Fro fuche tunges he me fhilde. 
And netheles this world is wilde 
Of fuche jangling and what befalle, 
My kinges hefte {hall nought falle, 
That I in hope to deferve 



Ricardi fecundi 
fextodecimo Jo- 
hannes Gowerpre- 
fentcm libellum 
compofuit et fina- 
liter com pie v it, 

3uem ftrenuiflimo 
omino fuo Domi- 
no Henrico deLan- 
caftria tunc Derbie 
Comiti cum omni 
reverencia fpeciali- 
ter deftinavit. 



que diftis, quatenus 
infirmitas permifit, 
ftudiofifllme compi- 
lavit. 
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That every man it may beholde. 
And netheles by daies olde, 
Whan that the bokes weren lever, 
Writinge was beloved ever 
Of hem, that weren vertuous. 
For here in erthe amonges us, 
If no man write, howe it flood, 
The pris of hem that were good 
Shulde, as who faith a great partie, 
Be loft, fo for to magnifie 
The worthy princes that tho were 
The bokes (hewen here and there 
Wherof the worlde enfampled is 
And tho that diden than amis 

His thank ne (hall his will obferve 
And elles were I nought excufed. 

For that thing may nought be refufed, 
What that a king him felfe bit. 
Forthy the fimplefle of my wit 
I thenke if that I may availe 
In his fervice to travaile, 
Though I fikenefle have upon honde 
And longe have had, yet woll I fonde, 
So as I made my behefte, 
To make a boke after his hefte 
And write in fuch a maner wife, 
Which may be wifdome to the wife 
And play to hem that lift to play. 
But in proverbe I have herde fay, 
That who that wel his werk beginneth, 
The rather a good end he winneth. 

And thus the prologue of my boke 
After the world, that whilom toke, 
And eke fomdele after the newe, 
I woll beginne for to newe. 



PROLOGUS. 

Through tiranny and cruelte, 
Right as they ftonden in degre 
So was the writinge of here werke. 
Thus I which am a borel clerke 
Purpofe for to write a boke 
After the worlde, that whilom toke 
Long time in olde daies pa fled. 
But for men fain it is now lafled 
In worfe plight than it was tho 
I thenke for to touche alfo 
The world, which neweth every day, 
So as I can, fo as I may. 
Though I fikenefle have upon honde 
And longe have had, yet wol I fonde 
To write and do my befincfle, 
That in fome part fo as I gefle 
The wife man may ben advifed. 
For this prologue is fo aflifed, 
That it to wifdome all belonged), 
That wife man that it underfbngeth 
He fhal drawe into remembraunce 
The fortune of this worldes chaunce, 
The which no man in his perfone 
May knowe but the god alone* 
Whan the prologue is fo difpended, 
This boke (hall afterward ben ended 
Of love, which doth many a wonder 
And many a wife man hath put under, 
And in this wife I thenke to treate 
Towardes hem, that now be greate, 
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Bctwenc the vertue and the vice, 
Which longeth unto this office. 
But for my wittes ben to fmale 
To tellen every man his tale, 
This boke upon amendement 
To flonde at his comma un dement, 
With whom min herte is of accorde, 
I fende unto min owne lorde, 
Which of Lancaftre is Henry named. 
The highe god him hath proclamed 
Full of knighthod and alle grace, 
So wol I now this werke embrace 
With hoi trufte and with hoi beleve, 
God graunte I mote it well acheve. 

*. Tempus preteritum prefens fortuna beatum 

Linquitj et antiquas vertit in orbe vias. 
Progenuit veterem concors dileclio pacem^ 

Dum fades bom in is nuncia mentis erat. 
Legibus unicolor tunc temporis aura re/u/Jit, 

jufticie plane tuncque fuere vie. 
Nuncque latens odium vultum depingit amoris, 

Paceque fub fifta tempus ad arma tegit. 
Injiar et ex variis mutabile cameliontis 

Lex geritj et regnis Punt nova jura novis. 
Climataque fuerant fohdijjima, Jicque per orbem 

Solvuntur 9 nee eo centra quietis k a bent. 

Dc ftatu regno- If I fhall drawe into my minde 

rum ut dicunt fe- , ± , try 

cundum tempore- The time palled, than I nnde 
pore regis Ricardi The wo rid ftode in al his welthe, 
kittXimi: Tho was the life of man in helthe, 

Tho was plente, tho was richefle, 
Tho was the fortune of prowefle, 
Tho was knighthode in pris by name, 
Wherof the wide worldes fame 



PROLOGUS. 

Write in croniques is yet witholde. 

Juftice of lawe tho was holde, 

The privelege of regalie 

Was fauf, and all the baronie 

Worshiped was in his eftate. 

The citees knewen no debate, 

The people ftode in obeifaunce 

Under the reule of governaunce, 

And pees with rightwifnefle kefte, 

With charite tho ftode in refte, 

Of mannes herte the corage 

Was (hewed than in the vifage. 

The word was liche to the conceipte 

Withoute femblaunt of deceipte, 

Tho was there unenvied love, 

Tho was vertue fet above, 

And vice was put under fote. 

Now ftant the crope under the rote, 

The worlde is chaunged overall, 

And therof mofte in fpeciall 

That love is falle into difcorde. 

And that I take to recorde 

Of every lond for his partie 

The comun vois, which may nought lie, 

Nought upon one, but upon alle 

It is that men now clepe and calle 

And fain, that regnes ben devided, 

In ftede of love is hate guided, 

The werre wol no pees purchace, 

And lawe hath take her double face, 
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So that juftice out of the wey 
With rightwifnefle is gone awey. 
And thus to loke on every halve 
Men fene the fore without falve, 
Whiche al the worlde hath overtake. 
Ther is no regne of alle out take, 
For every climat hath his dele 
After the torninge of the whele, 
Which blinde fortune over thro we th, 
Wherof the certain no man knoweth. 
The heven wot what is to done. 
But we that dwelle under the mone 
Stonde in this worlde upon a were, 
And namely but the power 
Of hem, that ben the worldes guides, 
With good counfeil on alle fides 
Be kept upright in fuche a wife, 
That hate breke nought thaffife 
Of love, whiche is all the chefe 
To kepe a regne out of milchefe. 
For alle refon wolde this, 
Apoftoius. Re- That unto him, which the heved is, 

gem honorificatc. 

The membres buxom Ihall bowe, 
And he (hulde eke here trouth alowe 
With all his hert and make hem chere. 
Salomon. Omnia For good counfeil is good to here, 

fac cum confilio. A11 T , 1 •/■ 1 • n 

All though a man be wile him lelve, 
Yet is the wifdome more of twelve. 
And if they ftonden both in one, 
To hope it were than anone, 
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That god his grace wolde fende 

To make of thilke werre an ende, 

Whiche every day now groweth newe. 

And that is gretely for to rewe 

In fpeciall for Criftes fake, 

Which wolde his owne life forfake 

Amonge the men to yeven pees. 

But nowe men tellen netheles, 

That love is fro the world departed, 

So flant the pees uneven parted 

With hem that liven now a daies. 

But for to loke at all aflaies 

To him, that wolde refon feche 

After the comun worldes fpeche, 

It is to wonder of thilke werre, 

In which none wote who hath the werre. 

For every lond him felf deceiveth 

And of difefe his parte receiveth, 

And yet ne take men no kepe. 

But thilke lorde, whiche al may kepe, 

To whom no counfeil may be hid 

Upon the world, whiche is betid, 

Amende that, wherof men pleine 

With trewe hertes and with pleine, 

And reconcile love ayeine 

As he, whiche is king fovereine 

Of all the worldes governaunce, 

And of his highe purveiance 

Afferme pees bitwene the londes 

And take here caufe into his hondes, 
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So that the world may ftande appefed 
And his godhede alfo be plefed. 

3. $)uas coluit Mofes vetus, out novus ipfe Joannes , 

Hefternas leges vix colit [ft a dies. 
Sic prius Ecclejia bina virtute polita 

Nunc magis in cult a pallet utraque via. 
Pacificam Petri vaginam mucro refumens 

Morruit ad Chrifti verba cruoris iter. 
Nunc tamen ajftduo gladium def anguine tinclum 

Vibrat avaricia lege repente facra. 
Sic lupus eft paftor^ pater hoftis y mors miferator^ 

Pradoque largitor y pax et in orbe timor. 

Dc ftatu den ut To thenke upon the daies olde 

dicunt fecundum ,—,, ..-• /• f 1 1111 

fpintuaiia, vide- The life of clerkes to beholde 
beri GTb^neffiT, Men fain, how that they were tho 
r„tST b rforti^ Enfample and reule of alle tho, 
eft tunc Antipape. Which of wifdom the vertue foughten. 

Unto the god firft they befoughten 
As to the fubftaunce of here fcole, 
That they ne fholden nought befole 
Her witte upon none erthly werkes, 
Whiche were ayein theftate of clerkes, 
And that they mighten fle the vice, 
Which Simon hath in his office, 
Wherof he taketh the golde in honde. 
For thilke time I underftonde 
The Lumbarde made non efchaunge 
The bisfhopriches for to chaunge, 
Ne yet a letter for to fende 
For dignite ne for provende 
Or cured or withoute cure, 
The chirche keie in adventure 
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Of armes and of brigantaille 

Stood no thing than upon bataille 

To fight or for to make chefte 

It thought hem thanne nought honefte. 

But of fimplefce and pacience 

They maden thanne no defence. 

The courte of worldly regalie 

To hem was thanne no bailie. 

The vein honour was nought defired, 

Which hath the proude herte fired. 

Humilite was tho witholde 

And pride was a vice holde. 

Of holy chirche the largefle 

Yaf thanne and did great almefle 

To pouer men that hadden nede. 

They were eke chaft in word and dede, 

Wherof the people enfample toke. 

Their lufl was al upon the boke 

Or for to preche or for to preie 

To wifle men the righte weie 

Of fuch as ftode of trouth unlered. 

Lo, thus was Peters barge ftered 

Of hem that thilke time were. 

And thus came firft to mannes ere 

The feith of Crifte and alle good 

Through hem, that thanne weren good 

And fobre and chafte and large and wife. 

And now men fain is other wife. 

Simon the caufe hath undertake, 

The worldes fwerde on hond is take, 
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And that is wonder netheles, 

Whan Crifte him felf hath bode pees 

And fet it in his teftament. 

How now that holy chirche is went 

Of that here lawe pofitife 

Hath fet to make werre and ft rife 

For worldes good, which may nought laft. 

God wote the caufe to the laft 

Of every right and wronge alfo. 

But while the lawe is reuled fo 

That clerkes to the werre entende, 

I not how that they fholde amende 

The woful worlde in other thinges 

To make pees betwen the kinges 

After the lawe of charite, 

Which is the propre duete 

Belongend unto the prefthode. 

But as it thenketh to make manhode, 

The heven is fer, the worlde is nigh, 

And veingloire is eke to fligh, 

Which covetife hath now witholde, 

That they none other thing beholde, 

But only that they mighten winne. 

And thus the werres they beginne, 

Wherof the holy chirche is taxed, 

That in the point as it is axed 

The difme goth to the bataile, 

As though Crift mighte nought availe 

To don hem right by other weie. 

Into the fwerd the chirche keie 
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Is torned, and the holy bede 

Into curfinge, and every ftede 

Whiche fholde ftonde upon the feith 

And to this caufe an ere leith 

Aftoned is of the quarele. 

That fholde be the worldes hele 

Is now men fain the peftilence, 

Which hath exiled pacience 

Fro the clergie in fpeciall. 

And that is (hewed overall, 

In any thing whan they be greved. 

But if Gregoire be beleved 

As it is in the bokes write, 

He dothe us fomdele for to wite 

The caufe of thilke prelacie, 

Where god is nought of compaignie. 

For every werke as it is founded 

Shall ftonde, or elles be confounded. 

Who that only for Criftes fake 

Defireth cure for to take 

And nought for pride of thilke eftate 

To beare a name of a prelate, 

He flial by refon do profite 

In holy chirche upon the plite, 

That he hath fet his confcience 

But in the worldes reverence. 

Ther ben of fuche many glade, 

Whan they to thilke eftate ben made 

Nought for the merite of the charge, 

But for they wolde hem felf difcharge 
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Of pouerte and become grete, 
And thus for pompe and for beyete 
The fcribe and eke the pharifee 
Of Moifes upon the fee 
In the chaire on high ben fet, 
Wherof the feith is ofte let, 
Whiche is betaken hem to kepe. 
In C rifles caufe all day they flepe, 
But of the worlde is nought foryete. 
For wel is him, that now may gete 
Office in court to be honoured. 
The ftronge cofre hath al devoured 
Under the keie of avarice 
The trefor of the benefice, 
Wherof the pouer (hulden clothe 
And ete and drinke and houfe bothe 
The charite goth all unknowe, 
For they no greine of pite fowe, 
And flouthe kepeth the librarie, 
Which longeth to the feintuarie. 
To ft u die upon the worldes lore 
Sufficeth now withoute more. 
Delicacie his fwete tothe 
Hath foffred fo that it fordothe 
Of abftinence al that ther is. 
And for to loken over this, 
If Ethna brenne in the clergie, 
Al openly to mannes eye 
At Avinon thexperience 
Therof hath yove an evidence 
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Of that men feen hem fo devided. 
And yet the caufe is nought decided, 
But it is faide and ever (hall : 
Bitwen two ftoles is the fall, 
Whan that men wenen befl to fitte. 
In holy chirche of fuche a flitte 
Is for to rewe unto us alle. 
God graunte it mote wel befalle 
Towardes him, which hath the trouth. 
But ofte is feen, that mochel flouth, 
Whan men ben drunken of the cuppe, 
Doth mochel harme, whan fire is uppe, 
But if fomwho the flamme ftaunche 
And fo to fpeke upon this braunche, 
Which proud envie hath made to fpringe 
Of fcifme, caufeth for to bringe 
This newe fedte of lollardie 
And alio many an herefie 
Among the clerkes in hem felve. 
It were better dike and delve 
And flonde upon the right feith 
Than knowe al that the bible faith 
And erre as fome clerkes do. 
Upon the hond to were a (ho 
And fet upon the foot a glove 
Accordeth nought to the behove 
Of refbnable mannes ufe. 
If men behelden the vertufe, 
That Criile in erthe taught here, 
They fhulden nought in fuch manere 
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Among hem, that ben holden wife, 

The papacie fo defguife 

Upon divers election, 

Whiche ftant after thaffe&ion 

Of fondry londes al aboute. 

But whan god wol, it fhal were oute, 

For trouth mot ftonde ate lafte. 

But yet they argumenten fafte 

Upon the pope and his eftate, 

Wherof they fallen in great debate. 

This clerk faith ye, that other nay, 

And thus they drive forth the day, 

And eche of hem him felf amendeth 

Of worldes good, but none entendeth 

To that, which comun profite were. 

They fain, that god is mighty there 

And fhal ordeine, what he wille, 

There make they none other (kille, 

Where is the perill of the feith. 

But every clerke his herte leith 

To kepe his worlde in fpeciall 

And of the caufe general!, 

Whiche unto holy chirche longeth, 

Is none of hem that underfongeth ,/ > 

To fhapen any refiftence. 

And thus the right hath no defence, 

But there I love, there I holde. 

Lo, thus to-broke is Criftes folde, 

Wherof the flock withoute guide 

Devoured is on every fide 
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In lacke of Jiem, that ben unware 
Shepherdes, which here wit beware 
Upon the worlde in other halve. 
The fharpe pricke in ftede of falve 
They ufen now, wherof the hele 
They hurte of that they fhulden hele. 
And what fheep, that is full of wulle 
Upon his backe, they toofe and pulle, 
While ther is any thinge to pile. 
And though there be none other fkile 
But onely for they wolde winne 
They leve nought, whan they beginne 
Upon here a<fte to procede, 
Whiche is no good fhepherdes dede. 
And upon this alio men fain 
That fro the leefe, whiche is pleine, 
Into the breres they forcacche 
Here orf, for that they wold en lacche 
With fuch durefle and fo bereve 
That fhal upon the thornes leve 
Of wulle, whiche the brere hath tore, 
Wherof the fheep ben al to-tore, 
Of that the herdes make hem lefe. 
Lo, how they feignen chalk for chefe, 
For though they fpeke and teche wel, 
They don hem felf therof no dele. 
For if the wolf come in the wey, 
Their goftly ftaf is then awey, 
Wherof they fhulde her flock defende. 
But if the pouer fheep offende 
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In any thing, though it be lite, 
They ben al redy for to finite, 
And thus howe ever that they tale 
The ftrokes falle upon the fmale, 
And upon other- that bene greate 
Hem lacketh herte for to beate, 
So that under the clerkes lawe 
Men feen the merel al mifdrawe. 
I wol nought fay in general!, 
For there ben fomme in fpeciall, 
In whome that al vertue dwelleth, 
Quirocaoturadeo And tho ben, as thapoftel telle th, 

That god of his election 
Hath cleped to perfection 
In the maner as Aaron was. 
They be nothinge in thilke cas 
Of Simon, which the foldes gate 
Hath lete and goth in other gate, 
But they gone in the righte weie. 

There bene alfo fomme as men faie, 
That folwen Simon ate heles 
Whofe carte goth upon wheles 
Of covetife and worldes pride, • 
And holy chirche goth befide, 
Whiche fheweth outwarde a vifage 
Of that is nought in the cor age. 
For if men loke in holy chirche 
Betwene the worde and that they wirche, 
There is a ful great difference. 
They prechen us in audience, 
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That noman fhall his foule empeire* 
For al is but a chery fcirc 
This worldes good, fo as they telle. 
Alfo they fain there is an belle, 
Whiche unto mannes finne is due, 
And bidden us therfore efcheue 
That wicked is and do the good. 
Who that her wordes underftood 
It thenketh they wolden do the fame. 
But yet betwene erneft and game 
Ful oft it torneth other wife. 
With holy tales they devife, 
How meritory is thilke dede 
Of charite to clothe and fede 
The pouer folke and for to parte 
The worldes good, but they departe 
Ne thenken nought fro that they have. 
Alio they fain good is to fave 
With penaunce and with abftinence 
Of chaftite the continence. 
But pleinly for to fpeke of that 
I not how thilke body fat, 
Which they with deinte metes kepe 
And lein it fofte for to flepe, 
Whan it hath elles of his wille, 
With chaftite (hall ftonde ftille. 
And netheles I can nought fay 
In aunter if that I miflay 
Touchend of this, how ever it ftonde, 
I here and wol nought underftonde 
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For therof have I nought to done. 
But he that made firft the mone, 
The highe god of his goodnefle, 
If ther be caufe, he it redrefle. 
But what as any man can accufe, 
This may refon of trouthe excufe. 
The vice of hem that ben ungood 
Is no reproef unto the good. 
For every man his owne werkes 
Shall beare, and thus as of the clerkes 
The good men ben to commendc, 
And all thefe other god amende, 
For they ben to the worldes eye 
The mirrour of enfamplarie 
To reulen and to taken hede 
Betwene the men and the godhede 

4. Vulgaris populus regali lege fubaclus 

Dumjacety ut mitts eaua fubibit onus. 

Si caput extollat et lex fua frena relax et^ 
Vtfibi vellejubety tygridis in/far habit. 

Ignis ) aqua dominans duo funt pietate carentes y 
Ira tamen pltbis ejl violenta magis. 

De ftatu picbis ut Now for to ipeke of the comune 

dicunt fecundura j^ • ^ j J r ^i. *. r * 

accidence mutabi- It is to drecLe or tnat fortune, 

Whiche hath befalle in fondry londes. 
But often for defaute of bondes 
Al fodeinlich er it be wift 
A tonne, whan his lie arift, 
To-breketh and renneth al aboute, 
Whiche elles fholde nought gone oute. 
And eke ful ofte a litel fear 
Upon a banke, er men be ware, 
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Let in the ftreme, which with gret paine 
If ever man it (hal reftreigne.. 
Where lawe lacketh errour groweth, 
He is nought wife who that ne troweth, 
For it hath proved oft er this, 
And thus the comun clamour is 
In every lond where people dwelleth 
And eche in his compleinte telleth, 
How that the worlde is al mifwent. 
And therupon his argument 
Yeveth every man in fondry wife. 
But what man wolde him felf avife 
His confcience and nought mifufe, 
He may well at the firft excufe 
His god, whiche ever ftant in one, 
In him there is defaute none. 
So muft it flonde upon us felve, 
Nought only upon ten ne twelve, 
But plenerlich upon us alle, 
For man is caufe of that (hal falle. 
And netheles yet fom men write 
And fain fortune is to wite, 
And fom men holde opinion 
That it is conftellacion, 
Which caufeth al that a man dothe. 
God wot of bothe whiche is fothe. 
The worlde as of his propre kinde 
Was ever untrew and as the blinde 
Improperlich he demeth fame, 
He blameth that is nought to blame 



Nota contra hoc, 
quod aliqui fortem 
fortune, aliqui influ- 
enciam planetarum 

Sonunt, per quod ut 
icitur rerum eventus 
neceflario contingit, 
fed pocius dicendum 
eft, quod ea que nos 
profpera et adverfa in 
hoc mundo vocamus 
fecundum merita et 
demerita hominum, 
digno dci judicio pro- 
veniunt. 
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And preifeth that is nought to preife. 
Thus whan he (hall the thinges peife, 
Ther is deceipte in his balaunce 
And al is that the variaunce 
Of us, that (hulde us better avife. 
For after that we fall and rife 
The worlde arifte and falleth with al, 
So that the man is over al 
His owne caufe of wele and wo. 
That we fortune clepe fo 
Out of the man him felfe it groweth, 
And who that other wife troweth 
Beholde the people of IfraeL 
For ever while they deden wel 
Fortune was hem debonaire, 
And whan they deden the contraire 
Fortune was contrariende. 
So that it proveth wel at ende, 
Why that the worlde is wonderful 
And may no while ftonde ful, 
Though that it feme wel befein, 
For every worldes thinge is vein 
And ever goth the whele aboute 
And ever ftant a man in doute, 
Fortune ftant no while ftille. 
So hath ther no man al his wille, 
Als far as ever a man may knowe 
Boethw There lafteth no thing but a throwe. 
SttfiA The world ftant ever upon debate, 

&S tudineafperw So ma y be fiker none eftate » 



PROLOGUS. 

Now here now there now to now fro 
Now up now down the world goth fo 
And ever hath done and ever (hal, 
Wherof I finde in fpecial 
A tale writen in the bible, 
Which muft nedes be credible, 
And that as in conclufion 
Saith, that upon divifion 
Stant, why no worldes thing may lafte, 
Til it be drive to the lafte, 
And fro the firfte regne of all 
Unto this day how fo befall 
Of that the regnes be mevable, 
The man him felf hath be coupable, 
Whiche of his propre governaunce 
Fortuneth al the worldes chaunce. 

Profper et /idverfus obliquo tramite verfus 
Immundus mundus decipit omne genus. 

Mundus in eventu verfatur ut alea cafu 9 
£>uam celer in ludis jaftat avara manus. 

Sicut ymago viri variantur tempora mundi 9 
Statque nihil firmum prefer amare deum. 

The high almighty purveiaunce, 
In whofe eterne remembraunce 
From firft was every thing prefent, 
He hath his prophecie fent 
In fuche a wife, as thou (halt here, 
To Daniel of this matere, 
How that this world fhal tome and 
Till it be falle unto his ende, 
Wherof the tale tell I fhal 
In which it is betokened al. 
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Hie in prologo tra&at 
de ftatua ilia, quam 
rex Nabugodonofor 
▼iderat in fompnis, 
cuius caput aureum, 
pe&us argentcum, 
venter eneus, tibie 
ferree, pedum vero 
quedara pars ferrea, 
quedam nclilis vide- 
. batur, Tub qua mem- 
Wende bromradivejrfitatefe- 
cundum Danielis ex- 
poficionem huius 
mundi variacio figu- 
rabatur. 
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As Nabugodonofor flepte 
A fweven him toke, the whiche he kepte 
Til on the morwe he was arife, 
For he therof was fore agrife. 
Til Daniel his dreme he tolde 
And praid him faire, that he wolde 
Arede what it token may 
And faide : a bedde where I lay 
Me thought I figh upon a ft age, 
Where flood a wonder ftraunge ymage. 
His hed with al the necke alfo 
They were of fine gold, bothe two 
His breft, his fhulders and his armes 
Were al of filver, but tharmes, 
The wombe and al down to the kne 
Of bras they were upon to fe, 
His legges were al made of fteel, 
So were his feet alfo fomdele, 
And fomdele part to hem was take 
Of erthe, which men pottes make. 
The feble meind was with the ftrong, 
So might it nought wel ftonde long. 
Hie narrat uiterius And tho me thought, that I figh 

dc quodam lapidc . n r 1 -u i • i_ 

grandi, qui ut in A great ftone from an hill on high 

ditto fompnio vide- t>hj r r j • 

batur ab exedfo Fell down of iodein aventure 

STolSL?: U P° n the feet of ^is figure, 

(am quafi in nichi- \yi t h w hich ftone al to-broke was 

mm pemtus con- 

trivit - Gold, filver, erthe, fteel and bras, 

That al was into pouder brought 
And fo forth torned into nought. 
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This was the fwcven which he had, 
That Daniel anone arad 
And {aide him : that figure flraunge 
Betokeneth how the world fhal chaunge 
And waxe lafle worth and lafle, 
Til it to nought all over pafle. 
The necke and hed, that weren golde, 
He faide how that betoken fholde 
A worthy worlde, a noble, a riche 
To which none after fhal be liche. 

Of filver that was over forthe 
Shal ben a worlde of lafle worthe. 

And after that the wombe of bras 
Token of a wers worlde it was. 
The fleel which he figh afterward 
A world betokeneth more hard. 

But yet the werfte of every dele 
Is lafl, that whan of erth and fleel 
He figh the feet departed fb, 
For that betokeneth mochel wo. 

Whan that the world devided is, 
It mot algate fare amis, 
For erth, which meined is with fleel, 
To-gider may nought lafle wele, 
But if that one that other wafle, 
So mot it nedes fail in hafle. 
The flone, whiche fro the hilly flage 
He figh down falle on that ymage 
And hath it into pouder broke, 
That fweven hath Daniel unloke 



Hie loquitur de 
intcrprctacionc 
fompnii, et primo 
dicit de iignifica- 
cione capitis aurci. 



De pe&ore argenteo. 



De ventre eneo. 



De tibeis ferreis. 



De fignificacione 
pedum, qui ex dua- 
bus materiis difcor- 
dantibus ad invi- 
cem divul extite- 
runt. 



De lapidis ftatuam 
confringentis fig- 
nificacione. 
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And faid, that it is goddes might 
Which whan men wcne moft upright 
To ftonde fhal hem over cafte. 
And that is of this world the lafte, 
And than a newe fhal beginne, 
From whiche a man fhal never twinne 
Or al to paine or al to pees, 
That world fhal lafte endeles. 
Hie confequenter Lo, thus expoundeth Daniel 

fcribit,qualiter hu- r^i 1 • /• r • j 1 

iusfccuiircgnava- The kinges lweven faire and wel 
Ii:££ ^ Babiloine the citee, 
Sgurabatur,fecun- wher that the wifeft of Caldee 

dum temporum 

djftinaioncs fenfi- Ne couthen wite what it mente, 

biliter hactenus di- 

minuuntur. But he tolde al the hole entente, 

As in partie it is befalle. 
De fecuio aurco, Of golde the firft regne of alle 

quod in capite fta- TTT • 1 1 • • t 

tue defignatum eft W as in that kinges time tho, 

Nabu^donoJor 118 And lafte many daies fo. 

int^umc^ There whiles that the monarchie 

gis Pcrfamm. of al the worlde in that partie 

To Babiloine was fubgite 
And helde him ftill in fuche a plight, 
Til that the world began diverfe. 
And that was, whan the kinge of Perfe, 
Which Cyrus hight, ayein the pees 
Forth with his fone Cambifes 
Of Babiloine all that empire, 
Right as they wolde hem felf defire, 
Put under in fubjeftion 
And toke it in pofleflion r 
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And (lain was Baltazar the king, 
Which loft his regne and all his thing. 
And thus whan they it hadde wonne, 
The worlde of filver was begonne 
And that of gold was patted oute, 
And in this wife it goth aboute 
Into the regne of Darius, 
And than it fell to Perfe thus. 
There Alifaundre put hem under, 
Which wroght of armes many a wonder, 
So that the monarchie lefte 
With Grecs and here eftate up lefte, 
And Perfiens gone under fote, 
So fuffre they, that nedes mote. 

And tho the world began of bras, 
And that of filver ended was, 
But for the time thus it lafte, 
Til it befeile, that at lafte 
This king, whan that his day was come, 
With ftrength of deth was overcome. 
And netheles yet or he dide 
He (hope his regne to devide 
To knightes, which him hadde ferved, 
And after that they have deferved 
Yaf the conqueftes, that he wanne, 
Wherof great werre tho beganne 
Among hem, that the regnes had, 
Through proud envie which hem lad, 
Til it befeile ayein hem thus. 
The noble Cefar Julius, 



De fcculo argen- 
tco, quod in pec- 
tore defignatum 
eft a tempore ipfius 
regis Cyri ufquc in 
regnum Alexandri 
regis Macedonie. 



De feculo eneo, 

2uod in ventre de- 
gnatumeftatem* 
pore ipfius Alcx- 
andri ufaue in reg- 
num Julii Roma- 
norum imperato- 
ris. 
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Which tho was kinge of Rome-londe, 
With great bataile and with ftrong honde 
All Grece, Perfe and eke Caldee 
Wan and put under, fo that he 
Nought al only of thorient 
But al the marche of thoccident 
Governeth under his empire 
As he that was hole lord and fire 
And held through his chivalrie 
Of al this worlde the monarchic 
And was the firft of that honour, 
Which taketh name of emperour. 
De fccuio fcrrco, Where Rome thanne wolde aflaile, 

2uod in tibiis de- 
gnatum eft a tcm- There mighte no thing contrevaile, 

pore Julii ufque in n ^ n i • 

regnum CaroU But every contre mult obeie. 

31"^ Fnm " Tho goth the regne of bras aweie 

And comen is the worlde of fleel 
And ilode above upon the whele. 
As fleel is hardefl in his kinde 
Above al other that men finde 
Of metals, fuch was Rome tho 
The mightieft and lafte fo 
Long time amonges the Romains, 
Til they become fo vilains, 
That the fals emperour Leo 
With Conftantin his fone alfo 
The patrimonie and the richefle, 
Which to Silvefter in pure almefle 
The firfte Conftantinus lefte, 
Fro holy chirche they berefte. 



PKOLOGUS. 29 

But Adrian, which pope was 
And figh the mifchef of this cas, 
Goth into Fraunce for to pleine 
And praieth the great Charlemaine 
For Criftes fake and foule hele, 
That he wol take the quarele 
Of holy chirche in his defence. 
And Charles for the reverence 
Of god the caufe hath undertake 
And with his hoft the waie take 
Over the mountes of Lumbardie. 
Of Rome and al the tirannie 
With blody fwerd he overcome 
And the citee with ftrengthe nome 
In fuche a wife and there he wroughte, 
That holy chirche ayein he broughte 
Into fraunchife and doth reftore 
The popes lufte and yaf him more, 
And thus whan he his god hath ferved. 
He toke as he hath well deferved 
The diademe and was coroned 
Of Rome, and thus was abandoned 
Thempire, whiche came never ayeine 
Into the hande of no Romaine. 
But a long time it ftode fo ftille 
Under the Frensfhe kinges wille, 
Til that fortune her whele fo lad, 
That afterward Lumbardes it had 
Nought by the fwerd, but by fufFraunce 
Of him, that tho was king of Fraunce 
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Whiche Karle Calvus cleped was, 
And he refigneth in this cas 
Thcmpire of Rome unto Lowis 
His coufin, which a Lumbarde is, 
And fo it lafte into the yere 
Of Alberte and of Berenger. 
De fecuio noviflimis But than upon diflenfion 

jam temporibus ad ,—,. /•it t • \ m • r 

Cmiiitudinem pedum They felle and in diviuon 
dlwfo^^p^ft d" Among hem felf that were grete, 
SSTjaLSS So that they lofte the beyete 

manorum in manus Qf WOrftlip and of WOrldeS pees. 

Longobardorumper- * * 

vcncrat, tempore Ai- But in proverbe netheles 

incepit. Nam ob Men fain : ful felden is that welthe 

eorum divifioncm r> r rr a • n • i i 1 

contin g it,utAiemani Can luffre his owne eftate in belthe, 
fiT^eSe^ And that was in the Lumbardes fene, 
ofiirindJMcu- Suche comun ftrife was hem betwene 
tonicum othonem Through covetife and through envie, 

nomine fubliman pn- ° . 

mitus conftituerunt. That every man drough his partie, 

Et ab illo regno inci- Txr , . i . « , , 

pientedivifioperuni. Which mighte leden any route 

verfum orbem in pof- tit- i_» \ t_ j t »^i_ 

teros concrevit, unde Withmne bourgh and eke withoute. 
£ w^faS 1 ^: T ** comun right hath no felawe, 
SS^S^ 1 " So **' thc governaunce of lawe 

Was loft and for neceffite 
Of that they ftode in fuche degre 
Al only through divifion 
Hem nedeth in conclufion 
Of ftraunge londes helpe befide, 
And thus for they hem felf divide 
And ftonden out of reule uneven, 
Of Alemaine princes feven 
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They chofe in this condicion, 
That upon here election 
Thempire of Rome fholde ftonde. 
And thus they left it out of honde 
For lacke of grace and it forfoke, 
That Alemains upon hem toke. 
And to confermen here eftate 
Of that they founden in debate 
They token the poffeffion 
After the compoficion 
Among hem felf and ther upon 
They made an emperour anon, 
Whos name as the cronique telleth 
Was Othes, and fo forth it dwelleth. 
Fro thilke daie yet unto this 
Thempire of Rome hath ben and is 
To thalemains, and in this wife 
As ye to-fore have herd devife 
How Daniel the fweven expoundeth 
Of that ymage, on whom he foundeth 
The world, which after fholde falle, 
Come is the laft token of alle. 
Upon the feet of erthe and fteel 
So ftant the world now every dele 
Departed, which began right tho, 
Whan Rome was devided fo. 
And that is for to rewe fore, 
For alwey fithe more and more 
The worlde empeireth every day, 
Wherof the fothe fliewe may. 
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At Rome firft if wc beginne, 

The walle and al the citee withinne 

Stant in ruine and in decas, 

The feld is where the palais was, 

The town is waft, and over that 

If we behold thilke eftate, 

Whiche whilome was of the Romains 

Of knighthod and of citizeins 

To peife now with that beforne, 

The chaf is take for the corne, 

And for to fpeke of Romes might 

Unnethes ftant ther ought upright 

Of worfliip or of worldes good, 

As it before time flood. 

And why the worfliip is away 

If that a man the fothe fay, 

The caufe hath ben devifion, 

Which moder of confufion 

Is, where (he cometh overall 

Nought only of the temporall 

But of the fpirital alfo. 

The dede proveth it is fo 

And hath do many daies er this 

Through venim, which that medled is 

In holy chirche of erthely thing* 

For Crift him felf maketh knowleching, 

That no man may to-gider ferve 

God and the world, but if he fwerve 

Froward that one and ftonde unliable, 

And Criftes word may nought be fable. 
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The thing fo open is at theye, 
It nedeth nought to fpecifie 
Or fpeke ought more in this matere. 
But in this wife a man may lere 
How that the worlde is gone aboute, 
The whiche wel nigh is wered out 
After the forme of that figure, 
Which Daniel in his fcripture 
Expoundeth as to-fore is tolde, 
Of bras, of filver and of golde 
The worlde is pafled and agone, 
And nowe upon his olde tone 
It ftant of brutel erthe and fleel, 
The whiche accorden never a dele, 
So mot it nedes fwerve afide 
As thing the which men feen divide. 

Thapoftel writ unto us alle Hie dick fecun- 

And faith, that upon us is falle q u£d noXmuT,?n 

Thend of the world, fo may we knowe KJ5. fccuH 
This ymage is nigh overthrowe, 
By which this world was fignified, 
That whilom was fo magnified 
And nowe is olde and feble and vile 
Full of mifchefe and of peril 
And ftant divided eke alfo 
Lich to the feet, that were fo 
As I tolde of the ftatue above. 
And thus men feen, through lacke of love 
Where as the lond divided is, 
It mot algate fare amis. 

D 
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And now to loke on every fide 
A man may fe the world divide, 
The werres ben fo generall 
Amonge the Criften overall, 
That every man now fecheth wreche, 
And yet thefe clerkes alday preche 
And fain, good dede may none be 
Whiche ftant nought upon charite. 
I not how charite may ftonde 
Where dedly werre is taken on honde, 
But al this wo is caufe of man 
The which that wit and refon can, 
And that in token and in witnefle 
That ilke ymage bare liknefle 
Of man and of none other befte. 
For firfl unto the mannes hefte 
Was every creature ordeigned, 
But afterward it was reftreigned, 
Whan that he fel they fellen eke, 
Whan he wax fike they woxen fike, 
For as the man hath paffion, 
Of fikenefle in comparifon, 
So fufFren other creatures. 
Lo> firft the hevenly figures. 
Hie fcribit, quod The fonne and mone eclipfen both 

ex divifionis paf- a i t -.v r ^i_ 

fione finguia creati And ben with mannes finne wroth, 
SjSr^w The purcft air for finne alofte 

Hath ben and is corrupt ful ofte, 
Right now the highe windes blowe 
And anon after they ben lowe, 



tur. 
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Now cloudy and now clere it is, 

So it may proven wel by this, 

A manncs finne is for to hate, 

Which maketh the welken to debate. 

And for to fc the properte 

Of every thinge in his degre, 

Benethe forth amonges us here 

Al ftant a lich in this matere. 

The fee nowe ebbeth and nowe it floweth, 

The lond now welketh and now it groweth, 

Now be the trees with leves grene, 

Now they be bare and no thing fene, 

Now be there lufty fomer floures, 

Now be there ftormy winter fhoures, 

Now be the daies, now the nightes, 

So ftant there no thing al uprightes, 

Nowe it is light, nowe it is derke, 

And thus ftant al the worldes werke 

After the difpoficion 

Of man and his condicion. 

Forthy Gregoire in his morall 

Saith, that a man in fpeciall 

The lafle worlde is properly, 

And that he proveth redily, 

For man of foule refonable 

Is to an angel refemblable 

And lich to befte he hath feling 

And lich to tres he hath growing. 

The (tones ben and fo is he, 

Thus of his propre qualite 
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The man, as telleth the clergie, 
Is as a worlde in his par tie, 
And whan this litel world miftorneth 
The grete worlde al overtorneth. 
The lond, the fee, the firmament 
They axen alle jugement 
Ayein the man and make him werre, 
Ther while him felfe ftant out of herre. 
The remenaunt wol nought accorde, 
And in this wife as I recorde 
The man is caufe of alle wo, 
Why this worlde is divided fo. 
Hicdicitfccundum Divifion the gofpel faith 

Evangclium,auod r i_ i • i^ 

omne rcgnum In ft One houle upon an other la ith, 

divifum dcfolabi- ,— ,.• • ^ • , • 

tur. Til that the regne al overthrowe. 

And thus may every man wel knowe 

Divifion aboven alle 

Is thing, which maketh the world to falle 

And ever hath do, fith it began, 

It may firfte prove upon a man. 

Quod ex foe com- Tta which for his complexion 

plezionis materia s a r 

divifus homo mor- Is made upon divifion 

Of cold of hot of moift of drie, 
He mot by verry kinde die. 
For the contraire of his eflate 
Stant evermore in fuch debate, 
Til that a part be overcome 
There may no final pees be nome. 
But otherwife if a man were 
Made al to-gider of one matere 
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Withoutcn interrupcion, 

There (hulde no corrupcion 

Engendre upon that unite, 

But for there is diverfite 

Within him felfe, he may nought lafle, 

That he ne deieth at the lafte. 

But in a man yet over this 

Full great divifion there is, 

Through which that he is ever in ftrife 

While that him lafteth any life* 

The body and the fbule alfo 
Among hem ben divided fo, 
That what thing that the body hateth 
The foule loveth and debateth. 
But netheles ful ofte is fene 
Of werre whiche is hem betwene 
The feble hath wonne the vidtoire, 
And who fo draweth into memoire 
What hath befalle of olde and newe 
He may that werre fore rewe, 
Which firft began in paradis. 
For there was proved what it is 
And what difefe there it wrought, 
For thilkc werre tho forth brought 
The vice of alle dedly finne 
Through which divifion came inne 
Among the men in erthe here, 
And was the caufe and the matere, 
Why god the grete flodes fende 
Of all the world and made an ende 
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Quod homo ex cor- 
poris et anime con- 
dicione divifus, fi- 
cut falvacionis, ita 
dampnacionis apti- 
tudinem ingredi- 
tur. 



Qualiter Adam a 
ftatu innocencie di- 
vifus a paradifo vo- 
luptatis in terrain 
laboris peccatorum 
proje&us eft. 



Qualiter populi 
per univerram or- 
bem a cultura dei 
divifi, Noe cum fua 
fequela dumtaxat 
exceptis, diluvio 
interierunt. 
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But Noe with his felafhip, 
Which only weren fauf by fhip. 
And over that through finne it come, 
That Nembroth fuch emprife nome, 
Quaiitcr in edifica- Whan he the toure Babel on hight 

cioneTurris Babel, t 

quam in dei con- Let make, as he that wolde fight 

tcmptum Nem- . . • « . , , • . t 

broth crexit,iingua Ayem the highe goddes might, 
E Hn^fcd- Wherof devided anon right 
dcbaS? iaa diW " Was Ac language in fuche entent 

There wifte non what other ment, 
So that they mighten nought precede. 
And thus it ftant of every dede 
Where finrie taketh the cafe on honde 
It may upright nought longe ftonde, 
For finne of his condicion 
Is moder of divifion. 
Quaiiter mundus, And token whan the world fhall faile, 
2hauaficotidran^ For fo faith Crift withoute faile, 
dSStZHZ That nigh upon the worldes ende 

iSdcftrdTvrna Pces and accorde away fhall wende 
potencia ufquc ad A n d alfe charite fhall ceafe 

reiolucionem om- 

nis carnis fubito Among the men and hate encreafe. 

And whan thefe tokens ben befall 
All fodeinly the ftone fhall fall, 
As Daniel it hath beknowe, 
Which all this world fhal overthrowe 
And every man fhall than arife 
To joie or elles to juife, 
Where that he fhall for ever dwell 
Or ftraight to heven or ftraight to hell. 



PROLOGUS. 

In heven is pees and al accorde, 
But helle is full of fuch difcorde 
That there may be no love day. 
Forthy good is while a man may 
Echone to fette pees with other 
And loven as his owne brother, 
So may he winne worldes welthe 
And afterwarde his foule he 1 the. 

But wolde god that now were one 
An other fuche as Arione, 
Whiche had an harpe of fuch temprure 
And therto of fo good mefure 
He fong, that he the beftes wilde 
Made of his note tame and milde, 
The hinde in pees with the leon, 
The wolfe in pees with the molton, 
The hare in pees flood with the hounde, 
And every man upon this grounde 
Whiche Arion that time herde 
As well the lorde as the fhepherde 
He brought hem all in good accorde, 
So that the comun with the lorde 
And lord with the comun alfo 
He fette in love bothe two 
And put awey malencolie. 
That was a luftie melodie 
Whan every man with other low. 
And if ther were fuche one now 
Whiche couth harpe as he tho ded 
He might availe in many a ftede 
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Hie narrat exemplum 
de concordia et imi- 
tate inter homines 
provocanda. Etdicit, 
qualiter quidam Ari- 
on nuper citharifta 
ex mi cantus cithare- 
que confona melodia 
tante virtutis extite- 
rat, ut ipfe non fo- 
lum virum cum viro, 
fed etiam leonem cum 
ccrva, lupumcum ag- 
no, canem cum lepore 
ipfum audientes un- 
animiter abfque ulla 
difcordia ad in vicem 
paciiicavit, 
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To make pees where no we is hate. 
For whan men thenken to debate 
I not what other thinge is good, 
But wher that wifdom waxeth wood 
And refon torneth into rage, 
So that mefure upon oultrage 
Hath fet this worlde, it is to drede, 
For that bringeth in the comun drede 
Whiche ftant at every mannes dore. 
But whan the fharpnefle of the fpore 
The horfe fide fmit to fore 
It greveth ofte. And now no more 
As for to fpeke of this matere, 
Which none but only god may ftere. 



Explicit Prologus. 
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Incipit Liber Primus, 

Naturatus amor nature legibus orbem ,. 

Subdit et unanimts concitat effe /eras. 
Huius entm mundi princeps amor effe videtur, 

Cuius egtt dives pauper et tmnis opes. 
Sunt in agene pares amor et firtunaquty cecas 

Ptebis ad infidias vertit uterque rotas. 
Eft amor egrafaius, vexata quiet-, plus error, 

Beliica pax, vulnut dulce,fuave malum. 

MAY nought ftrecchc up to poftquam in prologo 

the heven ^^ qnililer hodi . 

Minhondnefettenalineven FSSSmSt 

This world, whichc ever is ^fup««>t> "»«>>- 

dit auctor ad prefeni 

in balaunce, [faunce fi»«» Bbdlma, cuim 

. . u _ _ nomen Confcifio A- 

It ftant nought in my mm- mantii nuncupatur, 

- , , fr componere dc illo 

So great thinges to compafie. amnrc , a qu0 non &- 

But I mote lette it over paffe ■T'TSSTS 

And treaten upon other thinges, SSSmKJS 

Forthy the ftile of my writinges nonnU alJi«^ditde" 

Fro this day forth I thenke chaunge fidmijuflionibuicre- 

. - . . . , /• n l" ftunulantur, ma- 

And ipeake or thinge is nought io itrange, tem libri per totum 
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fupcr hiis fpcciaiitcr Whiche every kinde hath upon honde 
i un itur. ^ n j wherupon the world mote ftonde 

And hath done fithen it began 
And (hall while there is any man, 
And that is love, of whiche I mene 
To treate, as after (hall be fene, 
In whiche there can no man him reule, 
For loves lawe is out of reule 
That of to moche or of to lite 
Wellnigh is every man to wite. 
And netheles there is no man 
In al this world fo wife, that can 
Of love temper the mefure. 
But as it falleth in aventure 
For wit ne ftrengthe may nought helpe 
And he which elles wolde him yelpe 
Is ratheft throwen under foote, 
Ther can no wight therof do bote. 
For yet was never fuch covine 
That couth ordeine a medicine 
To thing, which god in lawe of kinde 
Hath fet, for there may no man finde 
The righte falve for fuche a fore. 
It hath and fhal be evermore 
That love is maifter, where he will, 
There can no life make other (kill, 
For where as ever him lift to fet 
There is no might, which him may let, 
But what (hall fallen ate lafte. 
The fothe can no wifedom caft, 
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But as it falleth upon chaunce, 

For if there ever was balaunce 

Whiche of fortune ftant governed, 

I may well leve as I am lerned 

That love hath that balaunce on honde 

Whiche wol no refbn underftonde. 

For love is blinde and may nought fe, 

Forthy may no certeinte 

Be fette upon his jugement. 

But as the whele aboute went 

He yeveth his graces undeferved 

And fro that man whiche hath him ferved 

Ful ofte he taketh awey his fees. 

As he that plaieth at the dies 

And therupon what flial befall 

He not, til that the chaunce fall 

Where he fhall lefe or he fhal winne. 

And thus full ofte men beginne 

That if they wiften what it ment 

They wol chaunge all here entent. 

And for to prove it is fo 
I am my felfe one of tho 
Whiche to this fcole am underfonge. 
For it is fithe go nought longe 
As for to fpeake of this matere 
I may you telle, if ye woll here 
A wonder hap, which me befelle 
That was to me bothe harde and felle, 
Touchend of love and his fortune, 
The which me liketh to commune 



Hie quafi in per- 
fona aliorum, quos 
amor alligat, fin- 
gens fc au&or effe 
amantem, varias 
eorum pafliones 
variis hums libri 
diftin&ionibus per 
fingula fcribcrc 
proponit. 



44 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

And pleinly for to tellen it oute, 
. To hem that ben lovers aboute 
Fro point to pointe I wol declare 
And writen of my woful care, 
My woful day, my woful chaunce, 
That men mow take remembraunce 
Of that they fhall here after rede. 
For in good feith this wolde I rede, 
That every man enfample take 
Of wifedom, which is him betake, 
And that he wote of good apprife 
To teche it forth, for fuche emprife 
Is for to preife, and therfore I 
Wol write and fhewe all openly, 
How love and I to-gider mette, 
Wherof the worlde enfample fctte 
May after this, whan I am go, 
Of thilke unfely jolif wo, 
Whofe reule ftant out of the wey 
Now glad and now gladnefle awey, 
And yet it may nought be withftonde 
For ought that men may underftonde. 

*• Non ego Samp/on is vires, non Her cults anna 

Vinco, fumjed ut hit viclus amore pari. 
Ut dijeant alii docet experiincia faSfiy 

Rebus in ambiguis que fit habenda via. 
Devius or do duds tempt at a pericla fequentem 

Injlruit a tergo mefimul ille cadat. 
Me quibus ergo Venus cafibus laqueavit amantem y 

Orbis in exemplum fcribere Undo palam. 

Hie dcciant mate- Upon the point that is befalle 
terCupidoquodam Of love, in which that I am falle, 
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I thenke telle my matere. 
Nowe herken who that woll it here 
Of my fortune how that it ferde 
This enderday, as I forth ferde 
To walke, as I you telle may. 
And that was in the moneth of May, 
Whan every brid hath chofe his make 
And thenketh his merthes for to make 
Of love, that he hath acheved. 
But fo was I no thing releved, 
For I was further fro my love 
Than erthe is fro the heven above, 
And for to fpeke of any fpede 
So wifte I me none other rede, 
But as it were a man forfare 
Unto the wood I gan to fare, 
Nought for to finge with the briddes, 
For whan I was the wood amiddes 
I fonde a fwote grene pleine 
And there I gan my wo compleigne 
Wisfhinge and wepinge all min one. 
For other mirthes made I none. 
So hard me was that ilke throwe, 
That ofte fithes overthrowe 
To grounde I was withoute brethe 
And ever I wisfhed after dethe, 
Whan I out of my peine awoke, 
And cafte up many a pitous loke 
Unto the heven and faide thus : 
O thou Cupide, O thou Venus 
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ignito jaculo fui 
cordis memoriam 
gravi ulcere pcrfo- 
ravit, quod Venus 
percipient ipfum, 
ut dicit, quafi in 
mortis articulo 
fpafmatum ad 
confitendum fe 
Genio facerdoti 
fuper amoris caufa 
fie femivivum fpe- 
cialiter commen- 
davit 
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Thou god of love and thou goddefle, 
Where is pite ? where is mekeneffe ? 
Now doth me pleinly live or die, 
For certes fuche a maladie 
As I now have and longe have had 
It mighte make a wife man mad, 
If that it fhulde longe endure. 
O Venus, quene of loves cure, 
Thou life, thou luft, thou mannes hele, 
Beholde my caufe and my quarele 
And yef me fome part of thy grace, 
So that I may finde in this place, 
If thou be gracious or none. 
And with that worde I figh anone 
The kinge of love and quene bo the. 
But he that king with eyen wrothe 
His chere aweiward fro me cafte 
And forthe he pafled ate lafte. 
But netheles er he forth wente 
A firy dart me thought he hente 
And threwe it through min herte rote. 
In him fonde I none other bote, 
For lenger lift him nought^to dwelle. 
But lhe whiche is the fource and welle 
Of wele or wo, that (hal betide 
To hem that loven at that tide, 
Abode but for to tellen here 
She caft on me no goodly chere, 
Thus netheles to me fhe faide : 
What art thou, fone ? and I abraide 
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Right as a man doth out of flepe, 

And therof tokc fhe right good kepe 

And bad me nothing be adradde. 

But for al that I was nought gladde, 

For I ne figh no caufe why. 

And eft fhe afketh, what was I ? 

I faide : a caitif that lith here, 

What wolde ye my lady dere ? 

Shall I be hole or elles die ? 

She faide : telle thy maladie, 

What is thy fore of which thou pleigneft, 

Ne hide it nought, for if thou feigneft 

I can do the no medicine. 

Madame, I am a man of thine 

That in thy court have longe fcrved 

And axe that I have deferved 

Some wele after my longe wo. 

And (he began to loure tho 

And faide : there be many of you 

Faitours, and fo may be that thou 

Art right fuche one and by faintife 

Saift, that thou haft me do fervice. 

And netheles fhe wifte wele 

My word flood on an other whele 

Withouten any faiterie. 

But algate of my maladie 

She bad me tell and fay her trouthe. 

Madame, if ye wolde have routhe, 

Quod I, than wolde I telle you. 

Say forth, quod fhe, and telle me how, 
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She we me thy fikcnefle every dele* 

Madame, that can I do wele, 

Be fb my life therto wol lafte. 

With that her loke on me fhe cafte 

And faide : in aunter if thou live 

My wille is firft, that thou be fhrive 

And netheles how that it is 

I wot my felfe, but for all this 

Unto my preft which cometh anone 

I wol thou telle it one and one 

Both al thy thought and al thy werke. 

O Genius min owne clerke, 

Come forth and here this mannes ftirifte, 

Quod Venus tho, and I uplifte 

Min hede with that and gan beholde 

The felfe preft, whiche as flie wolde 

Was redy there and fet him doune 

To here my confcflion. 

3. Confejfus Geniofijit medicina falutis 

Experiar mortis, quos tulit ipfa Venus. 
Lefa quidemferro medic ant ur membra faluti, 
Raro tamen medicum vulnus amoris habit. 

Hie didt, quaiitcr This worthy preft, this holy man 

Geniopro confef- /• 1 1 1 1 

fore fedenti provo- T o me lpekend thus began 

lutua amans ad A j r . j n j* « A 

confitendum fe And laide : Jtsenedicite 

StSf XpS- M y fone » of the felicite 

m£E5££ of love ^ eke of a11 the wo 

cionem confeflbr Thou (halt be fhrive of bothe two, 

ille in dtcendit op- ___, , 

ponere fiu benig- What thou er this for loves fake 
r * Haft felt let nothing be forfake, 
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Tel pleinly as it is befalle. 
And with that worde I gan down fallc 
On knees and with devocion 
And with full great contricion 
I faide thanne : Dominus, 
Min holy fader Genius, 
So as thou hafte experience 
Of love, for whofe reverence 
Thou (halt me fhriven at this time, 
I pray the let me nought miftime 
My fhrifte, for I am de flour bed 
In all min herte and fb contourbed, 
That I ne may my wittcs gete. 
So fhal I moche thing foryete, 
But if thou wolt my fhrifte oppofe 
Fro point to pointe, than I fuppofe 
There (hall nothing be left behinde. 
But now my wittes be fo blinde, 
That I ne can my felfe teche. 
Tho he beganne anon to preche 
And with his wordes debonaire 
He faid to me fofte and faire : 
My fbne, I am affigned here 
Thy fhrifte to oppofe and here 
By Venus the goddefTe above, 
Whofe preft I am touchend of love. 

But netheles for Certain fkill Sermo Genii facer- 

11 j t -ii ' dotis fuper confe£ 

mote algate and nedes will fi onc ad amantem. 

Nought only make my fpekinges 
Of love, but of other thinges, 

E 
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That touchen to the caufe of vice. 

For that belongeth to thoffice 

Of preft, whofe ordre that I here, 

So that I wol nothing forbcre, 

That I the vices one and one \ 

Ne (hall the fhewen everichone, 

Wherof thou might take evidence 

To reule with thy confcience. 

But of conclufion finall 

Conclude I wolde in fpeciall 

For love whofe fervaunt I am 

And why the caufe is that I cam. 

So thenke I to do bothe two, 

Firft that min ordre longeth to 

The vices for to telle a rewe, 

But nexte above all other fhewe 

Of love I wol the propretes 

How that they ftonde by degres 

After the difpoficion 

Of Venus, whofe condicion 

I muft folwe as I am holde, 

For I with love am al witholde, 

So that the laffe I am to wite, 

Though I ne conne but a lite 

Of other thinges that bene wife, 

I am nought taught in fuche a wife. 

For it is nought my comun ufe 

To fpeke of vices and vertufe, 

But all of love and of his lore, 

For Venus bokes of no more 
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Me techen nouther text ne glofe. 

But for als moche as I fuppofe 

It fit a preft to be wel thewed 

And fhame it is if he be lewed, 

Of my prefthode after the forme 

I wol thy (hrifte fo enforme, 

That at the lafte thou (halt here 

The vices* and to thy matere 

Of love I (hal hem fo remeve, 

That thou (halt knowe what they meve; 

For what a man (hall axe or faine 

Touchend of (hrifte, it mot be pleine, 

It nedeth nought to make it queinte, 

For trouth his wordes wol nought peinte. 

That I wol axe of the forthy, 

My fone, it (hal be fo pleinly, 

That thou (halt knowe and underftonde 

The pointes of (hrift how that they ftondc. 

Fifus et auditus fragile: funt ojlia mentis, 4 . 

£>ue viciofa manus claudere nulla potejl. 
Eft ibi larga via, graditur qua cordis ad antrum 

Hoftis et ingrediens foffa talent a rapit. 
Hec mibi confejfor Genius primordia profertj 

Dumjit in extremis vita remorfa malts. 
Nunc tamen ut poterit femiviva loquela fateri y 

Verba per os timide confcia mentis agam. 

Betwene the life and dethe I herde Hie incipit con. 

rni . n f t /- 1 feflio amantis, cui 

lms preltes tale er I aniwerde, deduobusprccipue 

And than I praid him for to fay Soc^dc^ifu^t 

His will and I it wolde obey ^SSJ^SL 

After the forme of his apprifc* 
Tho fpake he to me in fuch a wife 
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And bad me, that I fholde (hrive 
As touchende of my wittes five 
And fhape, that they were amended 
Of that I hadde hem mifpended. 
For tho be properly the gates, 
Through which as to the hert algates 
Cometh all thing unto the feire, 
Which may the mannes fbule empeire. 
And now this matter is brought in, 
My fone, I thenke firft beginne 
To wit, how that thin eye hath ftonde, 
The whiche is as I underftonde 
The moft principall of alle, 
Through whom that peril may befalle. 
And for to fpeke in loves kinde 
Full many fuche a man may finde, 
Whiche ever cafte aboute here eye 
To loke, if that they might afpie 
Ful oft thing, which hem ne toucheth, 
But only that here herte foucheth 
In hindringe of an other wight. 
And thus ful many a worthy knight 
And many a lufty lady bothe 
Have be full ofte fithes wrothe, 
So that an feye is as a thefe 
To love and doth ful great mefchcfe, 
And alfo for his owne part 
Ful ofte thilke firy dart 
Of love, which that ever brenneth, 
Through him into the herte renneth. 
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And thus a mannes eye ferft 
Him felfe grcveth altherwerft, 
And many a time that he knoweth 
Unto his owne harme it groweth. 
My fone, herken now forthy 
A tale, to be ware therby 
Thin eye for to kepe and warde, 
So that it pafle nought his warde. 

Ovide telleth in his boke 
Enfample touchend of mifloke 
And faith, how whilom ther was one 
A worthy lord, whiche A&eon 
Was hote, and he was coufin nigh 
To him, that Thebes firft on high 
Upfette, which king Cadme hight. 
This A&eon, as he wel might, 
Above all other caft his chere 
And ufed it from yere to yere 
With houndes and with grete homes 
Among the wodes and the thornes 
To make his hunting and his chace, 
Where him beft thought in every place 
To linden game in his way, 
There rode he for to hunte and play. 
So him befelle upon a tide 
On his hunting as he cam ride 
In a forefte alone he was, 
He figh upon the grene gras 
The faire frcfshe floures fpringe, 
He herd among the leves finge 
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Hie narrat confeflbr 
cxemplum de vifu ab 
illicitis prefervando, 
dicens, qualiter Ac- 
tcon Cadmi regis 
Thcbarum nepos, 
dura in quadam fo- 
rcfta venacionis caufa 
fpaciarit, accidit, ut 
ipfe quendam fontem 
nemorofa arborum 
pulchritudine cir- 
cumventum fuperve- 
niens vidit ibi Dia- 
nam cum fuis nim- 
phtsnudam influmine 
Dalneantem, quam di- 
ligencius intuensocu- 
los fuos a muliebri 
nuditate nullatenuf 
avertere volebat, wi- 
de indignata Diana 
ipfum in cenri figii- 

Quern canes proprii 
apprehendentes mor- 
tifcris dentibus peni- 
tus dilaniarunt. 
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The throftel with the nightingale. 
Thus er he wift into a dale 
He came, wher was a litel pleine 
All rounde aboute wel befeine 
With bufshes grene and cedres high, 
And there within he cafte his eye. 
Amid the plaine he faw a welle 
So faire there might no man telle, 
In which Diana naked flood 
To bathe and play her in the flood 
With many a nimphe, which her ferveth. 
But he his eye awey ne fwerveth 
Fro her, which was naked all. 
And (he was wonder wroth withall 
And him, as (he which was goddefle, 
Forfhope anone and the likenefle 
She made him take of an herte, 
Which was tofore his houndes fterte, 
That ronne befilich aboute 
With many an home and many a route, 
That maden mochel noife and crie, 
And ate lafte unhappilie 
This hert his owne houndes flough 
And him for vengeaunce all to-drough. 
Confeffor. Lo now, my fone, what it is 
A man to cafte his eye amis, 
Which A6teon hath dere abought, 
Beware forthy and do it nought. 
For ofte who that hede toke 
Better is to winke than to loke. 
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And for to proven it is fo 
Ovide the poete alfo 
A tale, whiche to this matere 
Accordeth, faith, as thou (halt here. 

In Methamor it telleth thus, 
How that a lord, whiche Phorceus 
Was hote, hadde doughters thre. 
But upon their nativite 
Such was the conftellacion, 
That out of mannes nacion 
Fro kinde they be fo mifwent, 
That to the likenefle of the ferpent 
They were bothe, and fo that one 
Of hem was cleped Stellibone, 
That other fufter Suriale, 
The thrid as telleth in the tale 
Medufa hight, and netheles 
Of comun name Gorgones, 
In every contre there about 
As monftres, whiche that men doute, 
Men clepen hem, and but one eye 
Among hem thre in purpartie 
They had, of which they mighte fe, 
Now ha the it this, nowe hath it (he. 
After that caufe and nede it ladde 
By throwes eche of hem it hadde. 
A wonder thing yet more amis 
There was, wherof I telle al this, 
What man on hem his chere cafte 
And hem behelde, he was als fade 



SS 



Hie ponit aliud ex- 
em plum de eodem, 
ubi dicit, quod qui- 
dam princeps nomine 
Phorcus tres proge- 
nuit Alias Gorgones 
a vulgo nuncupatas, 

3ue uno partu exorte 
eformitatem mon- 
ftrorum ferpentinam 
obtinuerunt, quibus, 
cum in etatem perve- 
nerant, talis deftinata 
fuerat natura, quod 
quicumque in eas af- 
piceret in lapidem 
iubito mutabatur, et 
fie quamplures in- 
caute refpicientes vi- 
fis illis perierunt, fed 
Perfeus miles clipeo 
Palladia gladioque 
Mercurii munitus eas 
extra montem Atlan- 
tis cohabitantes ani- 
mo audaci abfque fui 
periculo interfecit. 
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Out of a man into a (tone 
Forfhape, and thus ful many one 
Deceived were, of that they wolde 
Mifloke, where that they ne (hulde. 
But Perfeus that worthy knight, 
Whom Pallas of her grete might 
Halpe and toke him a fhield therto, 
And eke the god Mercury alfo 
Lent him a fwerde, he as it fell 
Beyond Athlans the highe hill 
Thefe monftres fought and there he fonde 
Diver fe men of thilke londe 
Through fight of hem miftorned were 
Stondend as ftones here and there. 
But he, which wifdome and prowefle 
Hath of the god and the goddefie, 
The fhielde of Pallas gan embrace, 
With which he covereth fauf his face, 
Mercuries fwerde and out he drough 
And fp he bare him, that he Hough 
Thefe dredfull monftres alle thre. 
Confcflbr. Lo now, my fone, avife the, 

That thou thy fight nought mifufe, 
Caft nought thin eye upon Medufe, 
That thou be torned into ftone. 
For fo wife man was never none 
But if he woll his eye kepe 
And take of foul delite no kepe, 
That he with lufte nis ofte nome 
Through ftrengthe of love and overcome. 
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Of miflokinge how it hath ferde, 
As I have told, now haft thou herde. 
My gode fone, take good hede 
And over this yet I the rede, 
That thou beware of thin hering, 
Which to the herte the tiding 
Of many a vanite hath brought 
To tarie with a manes thought. 
And netheles good is to here 
Such thing, wherof a man may lere, 
That to vertue is accordaunt, 
And toward all the remenaunt 
Good is to torne his ere fro, 
For elles but a man do fo 
Him may fill ofte mifbefalle. 
I rede enfample amonges alle, 
Wherof to kepe wel an ere 
It oughte put a man in fere. 

A ferpent, which that afpidis 
Is cleped, of his kinde hath this, 
That he the ftone nobleft of alle 
The which that men carbuncle calle 
Bereth in his heed above on highte. 
For which whan that a man by flighte 
The ftone to winne and him to daunte 
With his carede him wolde enchaunte, 
Anone as he perceiveth that* 
He lith down his one ere al plat 
Unto the ground and halt it fafte 
And eke that other ere als fafte 
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Hie narrat confeflbr 
exemplum, ut non ab 
auris exaudicione fa- 
tua animus deceptus 
involvatur. Et dick, 
qualiter ille Terpens, 
qui afpis vocatur, 
quendam preciofiffi- 
mum lapidem nomine 
carbunculum in fue 
frontis medio geftans, 
contra verba incan- 
tantis aurem unam 
terre affigendo pre- 
mit et aiiam fue 
caude ftimulo firmif- 
fime obturat. 
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He ftoppeth with his tail fo fore, 
That he the wordes lafle or more 
Of his enchauntement ne hereth. 
And in this wife him felf he fkiereth, 
So that he hath the wordes weived 
And thus his ere is nought deceived. 
Aiiud excmpium fu- An other thing who that recordeth 

per eodem, qualitcr - . , « . r i it 

rex uiixes cum a bei- Lien unto this en lamp le accordeth, 
GrecTaS^vi Jot! Whiche in the tale of Troye I finde. 
3E 1S2E ! c Sirenes of a wonder kinde 

monltra maxima, oi- 

rents nuncupata, an- j} en m0 nftres, as the bokes tellen, 

gelica voce canoras 

ipfum ventorum ad- And in the grete fee they dwellen, 
oporteret, ommum Of body bothe and of vifage 

nautarum fuorum au- T m . r 

res obturari coegit. Like unto women of yonge age 
^SSjrfi Up fro the navel on high they be, 
que penculo faivus ^ n( j ^ own benethe, as men may fe, 

cum lua clalTe Uhxes ' J y 

pertranfivit. They bere of fisfhes the figure. 

And over this of fuch nature 
They ben, that with fo fwete a fteven 
Like to the melodie of heven 
In womannifhe vois they finge 
With notes of fo great likinge, 
Of fuche mefure, of fuche mulike, 
Wherof the fhippes they befwike, 
That paifen by the coftes there. 
For whan the fhipmen lay an ere 
Unto the vois, in here avis 
They wene it be a paradis, 
Whiche after is to hem an helle. 
For refon may nought with hem dwelle, 
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Whan they the grete luftes here 

They conne nought here fhippes ftere, 

So befilich upon the note 

They herken and in fuch wife aflbte, 

That they here righte cours and weie 

Foryete and to their ere obeie 

And failen, till it fo befalle 

That they into the perill falle, 

Where as the fhippes ben to-drawe 

And they ben with the monftres flawe. 

But fro this peril netheles 

With his wifdom king Ulixes 

Efcapeth and it over pafieth, 

For he to-fore the hond compafleth, ' 

That no man of his compaignie 

Hath power unto that folie 

His ere for no luft to cafte. 

For he hem flopped alle fafte, 

That non of hem may here hem finge. 

So whan they comen forth failinge, 

There was fuch governaunce on honde, 

That they the monftres have withftonde 

And flain of hem a great partie. 

Thus was he fauf with his navie 

This wife king through governaunce. 

Herof, my fone, in remembraunce Confcflbr. 

Thou might enfample taken here, 
As I have tolde, and what thou here 
Be wel ware and yef no credence, 
But if thou fe more evidence. 
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For if thou woldeft take kcpe 
And wifely coutheft warde and kepe 
Thine eye and ere, as I have (poke, 
Than haddeft thou the gates ftoke 
Fro fuch foly, as cometh to winne 
Thin hertes wit, whiche is withinne, 
Wherof that now thy love excedeth 
Mefure and many a peine bredeth. 
But if thou coutheft fette in reule 
Tho two, the thre were eth to reule. 
Forthy as of thy wittes five 
I wol as nowe no more thrive, 
But only of thefe ilke two, 
Tel me therfore if it be fo, 
Haft thou thine eye nought mifthrowe ? 
Amaos. My fader ye, I am beknowe, 
I have hem caft upon Medufe 
Therof I may me nought excufe. 
Min hert is growen into ftone, 
So that my lady there upon 
Hath fuche a printe of love grave, 
That I can nought my felfe fave. 

opponit Confeflbr. What faift thou fone, as of thin ere ? 

Refpondet Amans. My fader, I am gilty of there, 

For whanne I my lady here, 
My wit with that hath loft his ftere. 
I do nought as Ulixes dede, 
But falle anon upon the ftede, 
Where as I fe my lady ftonde. 
And there I do you underftonde 
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I am to-pulled in my thought, 
So that of refon levcth nought, 
Wherof that I me may defende. 

My gode fone, god the amende. Confcflbr. 

For as me thenketh by thy fpeche 
Thy wittes ben right far to feche. 
As of thin ere and of thin eye 
I wol no more ipecifie, 
But I woll axen over this 
Of other thing how that it is. 

Celfior eft aquilaque leone forcior Me, 5. 

Quern tumor elati cordis ad aha movet. 
Sunt faeries quinque y quibus ejfe fuperbia duftrix 

CLamat et in mult is mundus adberet eis. 
Larvando faciem fifto pallore fubornat 

Fraudibus ypocrifis mellea verba fuis. 
Sicque pios animos quamfepe ruit muliebres 

Ex humili verbo fublatitante dolo. 

My fone, as I the (hall enforme, 
There ben yet of another forme 
Of dedly vices feven applied, 
Wherof the herte is ofte plied 
To thing, which after (hal him greve. 
The firft of hem thou (halt beleve 
Is pride, whiche is principall 
And hath with him in fpeciall 
Miniftres five ful diverfe, 
Of which as I the (hal reherfe 
The firft is faid ypocrifie. 
If thou art of his compaignie 
Tel forth, my fone, and fhrive the clene. 

I wote nought, fader, what ye mene, Amam. 



Hie loquitur, quod 
feptem funt peccata 
mortalia, quorum 
caput fuperbia va- 
rias fpecies habet, 
et earum prima 
ypocrifis dicitur, 
cuius proprietatem 
fecundum vicium 
fimpliciter confef- 
for amanti dccla- 
rat. 
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But this I wolde you befeche, 
That ye me by fomweie teche, 
What is to ben an ypocrite. 
And than if I be for to wite, 
I wol beknowen, as it is. 
Confcffor. My fone, an ypocrite is this, 

A man which feigneth confcience 
As though it were al innocence 
Without, and is nought fo withinne, 
And doth, fo for he wolde winne 
Of his defire the vein eftate. 
And whan he cometh anone thereat, 
He fheweth thanne what he was, 
The come is torned into gras, 
That was a rofe is than a thorne, 
And he that was a lamb beforne 
Is than a wolfe, and thus malice 
Under the colour of juftice 
Is had, and as the people telle th, 
Vpocrifit religion. Thefe ordres witen where he dwelleth 

As he that of her counfeil is, 
And thilke world, which they er this 
Forfoken, he draweth in ayeine, 
He clotheth richefle as men faine 
Under the fimpleft of pouerte 
And doth to feme of great deferte 
Thing, whiche is litel worth withinne, 
He faith in open fy ! to finne, 
And in fecre there is no vice 
Of which that he nis a norice. 
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And ever his chere is fobre and fofte, 
And where he goth he bleffeth ofte. 
Wherof the blinde world he drecheth, 
But yet all only he ne ftrecheth 
His reule upon religion, 
But next to that condicion 
In fuche as clepe hem holy cherche 
It (heweth eke, howe he can werche 
Amonge tho wide furred hodes 
To geten hem the worldes goodes. 
And they have felf ben thilke fame, 
That fetten moft the world in blame, 
But yet in contraire of here lore 
There is nothing they loven more, 
So that feignend of light they werke 
The dedes, whiche are inward derke, 
And thus this double ypocrifie 
With his devoute apparancie 
A vifer fet upon his face, 
Wherof toward this worldes grace 
He femeth to be right wel the wed, 
And yet his herte is all beflirewed, 
But netheles he ftant beleved 
And hath his purpos ofte acheved 
Of worfhip and of worldes welthe, 
And taketh it as who faith by ftelthe 
Through coverture of his fallas. 
And right fo in femblable cas 
This vice hath eke his officers 
Among thefe other feculers 



63 



Ypocrifis eccleGaf- 
tica. 



Ypocrifis fecularis. 
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Of grete men, for of the fmale 
As for to accompt he fet no tale, 
But they that paflen the comune 
With fuche hem liketh to comune, 
And where he faith, he wol focoure 
The people, there he wol devoure. 
For now a day is many one 
Which fpeketh of Peter and of John 
And thenketh Judas in his herte, 
There (hall no worldes good afterte 
His honde, and yet he yeveth almefle 
And fafteth ofte and hereth mefle 
With mea culpa, whiche he faith, 
Upon his breft ful ofte he leith 
His hond and caft upward his eye, 
As though he Criftes face feie, 
So that it femeth ate fight, 
As he alone al other might 
Refcue with his holy bede. 
But yet his herte in other ftedc 
Among his bedes moft devoute 
Goth in the worldes caufe aboute, 
How that he might his warifon 
Encrefe, and in comparifon 
Hie traaat confef- There ben lovers of fuche a forte, 

for cum amante fu- rj+t . r • i t 11 . 

per ilia ypoenfia That feignen hem an humble porte, 
rf^SrS: And al is but ypocrifie, 
• it r ndo * ja ™" lier * 9 Which with deceiptc and flaterie 

lpuus naiciis ere- r 

aulas fepiflime de- Hath many a worthy wife beguiled. 

cipit innocentes. ' \ ° 

For whan he hath his tunge afnled 
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With fofte fpeche and with lefinge, 
For with his fals pitous lokinge 
He wolde make a woman wene 
To gon upon the faire grene, 
Whan that fhe falleth in the mire- 
For if he may have his defire, 
How fb falle of the remenaunt, 

He halt no worde of covenaunt, 

But er the time that he fpede 

There is no fleighte at thilke nede, 

Which any loves faitour may, 

That he ne put it in aflay 

As him belongeth for to done. 

The colour of the reiny mone 

With medicine upon his face 

He fet and than he axeth grace, 

As he, which hath fikenefle feigned, 

Whan his vifage is fo difteigned, 

With eye up caft on her he fiketh 

And many a continaunce he piketh 

To bringen her into beleve 

Of thing, which that he wold acheve, 

Wherof he bereth the pale hewe, 

And for he wolde feme trewe 

He maketh him fike, whan he is heil. 

But whan he bereth loweft fail, 

Than is he fwifteft to beguile 

The woman, which that ilke while 

Set upon him feith or credence. 
My fone, if thou thy confidence Opponit confcflbr. 

F 
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Entamed haft in fuch a wife, 
In ftirifte thou the might avife 
And telle it me, if it be fb. 
Rcfpondct amans. Min holy fader, certes no. 

As for to feigne fuch fikenefle 
It nedeth nought, for this witnefle 
I take of god, that my corage 
Hath ben more like than my vifage. 
And eke this may I well avowe, 
So lowe couthe I never bowe 
To feigne humilite withoute, 
That me ne lifte better loute 
With all the thoughtes of min herte. 
For that thing fhall me never afterte, 
I Ipeke as to my lady dere 
To make her any feigned chere, 
God wot well there I lie nought, 
My chere hath ben fuch as my thought. 
For in good feith, this leveth wele, 
My wil was better a thoufand dele 
Than any chere that I couthe. 

But fire, if I have in my you the 
Done other wife in other place, 
I put me therof in your grace. 
For this excufen I ne fhall, 
That I have elles over all 
To love and to his compaignie 
Be plein without ypocrifie. 
But there is one, the whiche I ferve, 
All though I may no thank deferve, 
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To whom yet never unto this day 
I (aide onlich or ye or nay, 
But if it fb were in my thought 
As touchend other fay I nought, 
That I nam fomdele for to wite 
Of that ye clepe an ypocrite. 

My ione, it fit wel every wight 
To kepe his worde in trouth upright 
Towardes love in alle wife. 
For who that wold him wel avife 
What hath befalle in this matere, 
He (hulde nought with feigned chere 
Deceive love in no degre. 
To love is every herte fre, 
But in deceipt if that thou feigneft 
And therupon thy lufte atteigneft, 
That thou haft wonne with thy wile, 
Though it the like for a while, 
Thou (halt it afterward repente. 
And for to prove min entente 
I finde enfample in a cronique 
Of hem, that love fo befwike. 

It fell by olde daies thus, 
Whil themperour Tiberius 
The monarchie of Rome ladde, 
There was a worthy Romain hadde 
A wife, and (he Pauline hight, 
Which was to every mannes light 
Of al the cite the faireft 
And as men faiden eke the beft. 
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Confeflbr. 



Quod ypocrifia fit 
in amore periculofa, 
narrat exemplum, 
qualitcr Tub regno 
Tiberii imperatoris 
quidara miles nomine 
Klundus, qui Roma- 
norum dux milicie 
tunc prefuit, domi- 
nant Paulinam pul- 
cherrimam caftitatis- 
que famofiflimam 
mediantibus duobus 
faliis prelbiteris in 
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tcmpio Yfisdeum fe it is and hath ben ever yit 

fingens fub fictc fane- J 

titatu ypocrifi noc- That lo ftrong is no mannes wit, 

turno tempore vicia- TTT1 . « « « « , « 

vit, unde idem dux in W hich through beaute ne may be drawe 
morim ^Ti To love and ftonde under the lawe 
S^rStt Of thilke bore free kinde, 
ymagoque dee Yfis a which maketh the hertes even blinde, 

tcmpio evulfa uni- ' * 

verfo conciamante Where no refon may be communed. 

populo in flumen Ti- - , . ,. • /• n i r i 

beriadisproieaamer- And in this wife ltode fortuned 
ge atur. T\i\% tale, of whiche I wol mene 

This wife, whiche in her luftes grene 
Was faire and fresfh and tender of age. 
She may nought lette the corage 
Of him, that wol on her aflbte. 
There was a duke, and he was hote 
Mundus, which had in his baillie 
To lede the chivalrie 
Of Rome and was a worthy knight. 
But yet he was nought of fuch might 
The ftrength of love to withftonde, 
That he ne was fo brought to honde, 
That malgre where he wol or no 
This yonge wife he loveth fo, 
That he hath put all his aflay 
To winne thing, which he ne may 
Get of her graunt in no manere 
By yefte of gold, ne by praiere. 
And whan he figh, that by no mede 
Toward her love he mighte fpede, 
By fleighte feignend than he wrought 
And therupon he him bethought, 
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How that there was in the cite 
A temple of fuche au&orite, 
To which with great devocion 
The noble women of the towne 
Moft comunlich a pelerinage 
Gone for to pray thilke ymage, 
Which the goddefle of childing is 
And cleped was by name Yfis. 
And in her temple thanne were 
To reule and to miniftre there 

After the lawe, which was tho, 

Above all other preftes two. 

Tins duke, which thought his love get, 

Upon a day hem two to mete 

Hath bede, and they come at his hefte, 

Where that they had a riche fefte. 

And after mete in prive place 

This lord, which wold his thank purchace, 

To eche of hem yaf thanne a yift 

And fpake fo by waie of fhrift, 

He drough hem into his covine 

To helpe and fhape, how he Pauline 

After his luft deceive might. 

And they her trouthes bothe plight, 

That they by night her fhulden winne 

Into the temple, and he therinne 

Shall have of her all his entent. 

And thus accorded forth they went. 

Now lift, through which ypocrifie 

Ordeigned was the trecherie, 
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Wherof this lady was deceived • 
Thefe preftes hadden wel conceived, 
That fhe was of great holinefie. 
And with a counterfeit fimplefie, 
Which hid was in a fals corage, 
Feignend an hevehly meflage 
They cam and faide unto her thus : 
Pauline, the god Anubus 
Hath fent us bothe preftes here 
And faith, he wol to the appere 
By nightes time him felfe alone, 
For love he hath to thy perfone. 
And therupon he hath us bede, 
That we in Yfis temple a ftede 
Hone ft ly for the purveie, 
Where thou by night as we the faie 
Of him (halt take a vifion. 
For upon thy condicion, 
The whiche is chafte and full of feith, 
Suche price, as he us tolde, he leith, 
That he wol ftonde of thin accorde, 
And for to beare herof recorde 
He fende us hider bothe two. 
Glad was her innocence tho 
Of fuche wordes as fhe herd, 
With humble chere and thus anfwerd 
And faide, that the goddes will 
She was all redy to fulfill, 
That by her hufbondes leve 
She wolde in Yfis temple at eve 
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Upon her goddes grace abide 
To ferven him the nightes tide. 
The preftes tho gon home ayeine, 
And (he goth to her fovereine 
Of goddes will. And as it was 
She tolde him all the plaine cas, 
Wherof he was deceived eke 
And bad, that (he her fhulde meke 
All hole unto the goddes hefte. 
And thus fhe, which was all honefte 

To godward, after her entent 

At night unto the temple went, 

Where that the falfe preftes were. 

And they receiven her there 

With fuche a token of holineffe, 

As though they feen a goddefle, 

And all within in prive place 

A fbfte bedde of large fpace 

They hadde made and encortined, 

Where flie was afterward engined. 

But fhe, whiche all honour fuppofeth, 

The falfe preftes than oppofeth 

And axeth by what obfervaunce 

She might moil to the plefaunce 

Of god that nightes reule kepe. 

And they her bidden for to flepe 

Liggend upon the bedde a loft, 

For, fo they faid, al ftill and foft 

God Anubus her wolde awake. 

The counfeil in this wife take 
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The preftes fro this lady gone. 
And (he that wifte of guile none 
In the maner as it was faid 
To.flepe upon the bedde is leid, 
In hope that (he (holde acheve 
Thing, which ftode than upon beleve 
Fulfilled of all holinefle. 
But (he hath failed as I gefle, 
For in a clofet fafte by 
The duke was hid fo prively, 
That (he him mighte nought perceive. 
And he that thoughte to deceive 
Hath fuche array upon him nome, 
That whan he wold unto her come 
It (hulde femen at her eye, 
As though (he verriliche feie 
God Anubus, and in fuche wife 
This ypocrite of his queintife 
Awaiteth ever til (he flept. 
And than out of his place he crept 
So ftille, that (he nothing herde, 
And to the bed ftalkend he ferde 
And fodeinly, er (he it wifte, 
Beclipt in armes he her kifte, 
Wherof in womannisfhe drede 
She woke and nifte what to rede. 
But he with fofte wordes milde 
Comforteth her and faith, with childe 
He wolde her make in fuche a kinde, 
That al the world (hall have in minde 
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The worfhippe of that ilke fone, 
For he fhall with the goddes wone 
And ben him felfe a god alfo. 
With fuche wordes and with mo, 
The which he feigneth in his fpeche, 
This ladies wit was al to feche 
As (he, which alle trouthe weneth. 
But he, that all untrouthe meneth, 
With blinde tales fo her ladde, 
That all his will of her he hadde. 
And whan him thought it was inough, 
Ayein the day he him withdrough 
So prively, that fhe ne wifte 
Where he be come, but as him lifte 
Out of the temple he goth his way. 
And fhe began to bid and pray, 
Upon the bare ground knelende, 
And after that made her offrende 
And to the preftes yeftes great 
She yaf, and homeward by the ftrete 
The duke her mette and (aide thus : 
The mighty god, whiche Anubus 
Is hote, he fave the Pauline, 
For thou art of his difcipline 
So holy, that no mannes might 
May do, that he hath do to night 
Of thing, which thou haft ever efchued. 
But I his grace have fo purfued, 
That I was made his lieutenaunt. 
Forthy by way of covenaunt 
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Fro this day forth I am all thine, 

And if the like to be mine 

That ftant upon thin owne wille. 

She herde his tale and bare it flille 

And home fhe went as it befell 

Into her chambre and there fhe fell 

Upon her bed to wepe and crie 

And faide : O derke ypocrifie, 

Through whofe diffimulation 

Of falfe ymagination 

I am thus wickedly deceived, 

But that I have it apperceived 

I thonke unto the goddes alle. 

For though it ones be befalle 

I (hall never eft while that I live, 

And thilke avow to god I yive. 

And thus wepende fhe compleigneth 

Her faire face and all difteigneth 

With wofull teres of her eye, 

So that upon this agonie 

Her hufbonde is inne come 

And figh how fhe was overcome 

With forwe and axeth her what her eileth. 

And fhe with that her felf beweileth 

Well more than fhe didde afore 

And faid : alas, wifehode is lore 

In me, which whilom was honeft, 

I am none other than a befte 

Nowe I defouled am of two. 

And as fhe mighte fpeake tho 
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Afhamed with a pitous onde, 
She tolde unto her hufebonde 
The foth of all the hole tale, 
And in her fpeche dead and pale 
She fwouneth well nigh to the lafte. 
And he her in his armes fafte 
Upheld and ofte (wore his oth, 
That he with her is nothing wroth, 

For wel he wot fhe may there nought. 

But netheles within his thought 

His hert ftode in a fory plite 

And faid, he wolde of that defpite 

Be venged how fo ever it falle, 

And fend unto his frendes alle. 

And whan they were come in fere, 

He tolde hem upon this matere 

And axeth hem what was to done. 

And they avifed were fone 

And faid, it thought hem for the befte 

To fette firft his wife in refte 

And after pleine to the king 

Upon the matter of this thing. 

Tho was his wofull wife comforted 

By alle waies and difported, 

Til that (he was fomdele amended. 

And thus a day or two difpended 

The thridde day fhe goth to pleine 

With many a worthy citezeine 

And he with many a citezeine. 

Whan themperour it herde faine 
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And knew the falfehed of the vice, 

He faid he wolde do juftice. 

And firft he let the preftes take, 

And for they fhulde it nought forfake 

He put hem into que ft ion. 

But they of the fuggeftion 

Ne couthe nought a word refufe, 

But for they wold hem felf excufe 

The blame upon the duke they laide. 

But there ayein the counfeil faide, 

That they be nought excufed fo, 

For he is one and they be two 

And two have more wit than one, 

So thilke excufement was none. 

And over that was faid hem eke, 

That whan men wolden vertue feke 

Men fliulden it in the preftes finde, 

Their ordre is of fo high a kinde, 

That they be divifers of the wey. 

Forthy if any man forfwey 

Through hem, they be nought excufable, 

And thus by lawe refonable 

Among the wife juges there 

The preftes bothe dampned were, 

So that the prive trechery 

Hid under falfe ypocrifie 

Was thanne all openlich {hewed, 

That many a man hem hath befhrewed. 

And whan the preftes weren dede, 

The temple of thilk horrible dede 
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They thoughten purge and thilke ymage 

Whole caufe was the pelrinage 

They drowen out and alfo fafte 

Fer into Tiber they it cafte, 

Where the river it hath defied. 

And thus the temple purified 

They have of thilke horrible finne, 

Which was that time do therinne. 

Of this point fuch was the divife. 

But of the duke was otherwife, 
For he with love was beftad, 
His dome was nought fo harde lad. 
For love put refbn awey 
And can nought fe the righte wey. 
And by this caufe he was refpited, 
So that the deth him was acquited, 
But for all that he was exiled 
For he his love had fo beguiled, 
That he fhall never come ayeine. 
For he that is to trouth unpleine 
He may nought failen of vengeaunce 
And eke to take remembraunce 
Of that ypocrifie hath wrought. 
On other half men fhulde nought 
To lightly leve all that they here, 
But thanne fhulde a wifeman ftere 
The (hip, whan fuche windes blowe, 
For firft though they beginne lowe, 
At ende they be nought mevable, 
But all to-broken mail and cable, 
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So that the (hip with fodain blaft 
Whan men lefte wene is overcaft. 
As now full ofte a man may fe, 
And of old time how it hath be 
I finde a great experience, 
Wherof to take an evidence 
Good is and to beware alfo 
Of the perill er him be woo. 
Hie uitcrius ponit Of hem that ben fo derk withinne 

czemplum de ilia . - r . r t 

eciam jrpocrifia, que At Troie alio if we beginne, 

inter virum ct virum •, . r . « ■ , . « 

decipiens pcricuiofif- Ypocriiie it nam betraied. 
S^SKS For whan the Grekes had all aflaied 
obfidionc civitatu ^nd founde that by no bataile 

Troie, cum lpfam vi * 

apprchcndcrc nulla- Ne by no fiege it might availe 

tenus potuerunt, fal- * • i i rr 

lacrammocumTroi- The town to winne through prowefle, 

anis pacem ut dicunt r _, 1 . . r . , r n . rr 

pro pcrpetuo ftatuc- This vice feigned of limplelie 
quondam c^uum mU Through fleight of Calcas and of Crife 
ZS^JtS. » wan by fuch a maner wife, 
candum m tempio An horfe of brafe they let do forge 

Minerve conftngen- ^ J o 

tcs fub tan fanai- Of fuche entaile, of fuche a forge, 

tatis ypocrifi diclam . 

civitatcm intrarunt That in this world was never man 

et ipfam cum inha- mL ^ r t. ^ i t_ 

bitantibus giadio et That luch an other werk began. 
!Pp4?£7C The crafty werkeman Epius 

devaftanint. J t ma d e> an( J f or to tc \\ c j]^ 

The Grekes that thoughten to beguile 
The king of Troie in thilke while 
With Antenor and with Enee, 
That were bothe of the citee 
And of the counfeil the wifeft, 
The richeft and the mightieft, 
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In prive place fo they trete 
With fair behefte and yeftes grete 
Of gold, that they hem have engined 
To-gider and whan they be covined, 
They feignen for to make pees, 
And under that yet nethelefs 
They fhopen the deftru&ion 
Botlie of the king and of the town. 
And thus the falfe pees was take 
Of hem of Grece and undertake, 
And therupon they founde a way, 
Where ftrengthe might nought away, 
That fleighte fhulde helpe thanne. 
And of an inche a large fpanne 
By colour of the pees they made 
And tolden how they were glade 
Of that they ftoden in accorde, 
And for it fhall ben of recorde 
Unto the king the Gregois faiden 
By way of love and thus they praiden, 
As they that wolden his thank deferve, 
A facrifice unto Minerve 
The pees to kepe in good entent 
They muft offre, or that they went. 
The king counfeiled in the cas 
By Antenor and Eneas 
Therto hath yoven his aflent. > 
So was the pleine trouthe blent 
Through counterfeit ypocrifie. 
Of that they fliulden facrifie 
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The Grekes under the holinefle 
Anone with alle befinefle 
Here hors of brafs let faire dight, 
Which was to fene a wonder fight. 
For it was trapped of hirh felve 
And had of fmale wheles twelve, 
Upon the whiche men inowe 
With craft toward the town it drowe 
And goth gliftrend ayein the fonne. 
Tho was there joie inough begonne, 
For Troie in great devocion 
Came alfo with proceflion 
Ayein this noble facrifice 
With great honour, and in this wife 
Unto the gates they it broughte, 
But of here entre whan they foughte 
The gates weren all to fmale. 
And therupon was many a tale. 
But for the worfliip of Minerve, 
To whom they comen for to ferve, 
They of the town which underftood 
That all this thing was done for good 
For pees, wherof that they ben glade, 
The gates that Neptunus made 
A thoufand winter ther to-fore 
They have anone to-broke and tore, 
The ftronge jvalles down they bete, 
So that into the large ftrete 
This horfe with great folempnite 
Was brought withinne the cite, 
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And offred with great reverence, 
Which was to Troie an evidence 
Of love and pees for ever mo. 
The Gregois token leve tho 
With all the hole felafhip, 
And forth they wenten into (hip 
And croflen fail and made hem yare 
Anone as though they wolden fare. 
But whan the blacke winter night 
Withoute mone or flerre lighi 
Bederked hath the water ftronde, 
Al prively they gone to londe 
Full armed out of the navie. 
Simon, whiche made was here efpie 
Withinne Troie, as was confpired, 
Whan time was a tokne hath fired, 
And they with that here waie holden 
And comen in right as they wolden, 
There as the gate was to-broke. 
The purpofe was full take and fpoke 
Er any man may take kepe, 
Whil that the citee was aflepe 
They flowen al that was withinne 
And token what they mighten winne 
Of fuch good as was fuffifaunt 
And brenden up the remenaunt. 
And thus come out the trecherie, 
Which under falfe ypocrifie 
Was hid, and they that wende pees 
Tho mighten finde no releefe 

G 
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Of thilke fwerd, whiche al devoureth. 
Full ofte and thus the fwete foureth, 
Whan it is knowe to the tafte, 
He fpilleth many a worde in wafte 
That fhal with fuch a people trete, 
For whan he weneth moft beyete 
Than is he fhape moft to lefe. 
And right fo if a woman chefe 
Upon the wordes that fhe hereth, 
Som man whan he moil true appereth 
Than is he furtheft fro the trouthe. 
But yet full ofte, and that is routhe, 
They fpeden, that ben moft untrue 
And loven every day a newe, 
Wherof the life is after lothe 
And love hath caufe to be wrothe. 
But what man that his luft defireth 
Of love and therupon confpireth 
With wordes feigned to deceive, 
He {hall nought faile to receive 
His peine as it is ofte fene. 
Confcflbr. Forthy my fone, as I the mene, 
It fit the well to taken hede, 
That thou efcheue of thy manhede 
Ypocrifie and his femblaunt, 
That thou ne be nought deceivaunt 
To make a woman to beleve 
Thing, whiche is nought in thy beleve, 
For in fuche feint ypocrifie 
Of love is all the trccherie, 
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Through which love is deceived oftc* 
For feigned femblaunt is fo ibfte, 
Unnethes love may be ware. 
Forthy my fone, as I well dare, 
I charge the to flee that vice, 
That many a woman hath made nice, 
But loke thou dele nought with all. 
Iwis my fader, no more I (hall. 

Now fone kepe, that thou hail (wore. 
For this that thou haft herd before 
Is faid the firft point of pride. 
And next upon that other fide 
To flirive and fpeken over this 
Touchend of pride yet there is 
The point feconde I the behote, 
Which inobedience is hote. 

FUG ere quam frangi melius reputatur, et olle 

Fiftilts ad cacabum pugna valere nequit. 
%uem neque lex bominum^ neque lex divina valebit 

Fle3ere y multociens corde refleftit amor. 
${tim nonjleftit amor, non ejt fieclendus ab ulto, 

Sed rigor iUius plus elepbante riget. 
Dedignatur amor poterit quos fcire rebellesj 

Et rudibus fortem prejlat habere rudem. 
Sed qui fponte fui fubicit fe cordis amori y 

Frangit in adverjis omnia fata pius. 

This vice of inobedience 
Ayein the reule of confcience 
All that is humble he difaloweth, 
That he toward his god ne boweth 
After the lawes of his hefte. 
Nought as a man, but as a befte 
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Confcflbr. 
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Hie loquitur de fe- 
cunda fpecie fu- 
perbie, que inobe- 
aienciadicitur. Et 
prirao iUius vicii 
naturam fimpli- 
citer declarat et 
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ter fuper ilia ino- 
bediencia, que in 
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curia CupidinU Whiche goth upon his luftes wilde 

exofa amoris cau- . 

fam ex fua imbe- So goth this proude vice unmilde, 

retaniat, mcubt That he difdeigneth alle lawe. 

raantT fy^SL He not what is to be felawe 

oppomt. ^ n( j f erve h e jnay nought for pride. 

So is be ledde on every fide 
And is that felve, of whom men fpeke, 
Which woll. nought bowe, er that he breke. 
I not if love him might plie, 
For elles for to juftifie 
His herte, I not what might availe. 
Confeflbr. Forthy my fbne, of fuche entaile 
If that thin herte be difpofed, 
Telle out and let it nought be glofed. 
For if that thou unbuxome be 
To love, I not in what degre 
Thou fhalt thy good worde acheve. 
Aman$. My fader, ye fhal well beleve, 

The yonge whelpe, which is affaited, 
Hath nought his maifter better awaited 
To couche, whan he faith go lowe, 
Than I anone, as I may knowe 
My lady will me bo we more. 
But other while I grucche fore 
Of fome thinges, that fhe doth, 
Wherof that I woll telle foth. 
For of two pointes I am bethought, 
That though I wolde I might nought 
Obeie unto my ladies heft, 
But I dare make this beheft 
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Sauf only of that ilke two, 

I am unbuxome of no mo. 

What ben tho two, tell on, quod he. o PP onit conftflbr. 

My fader, this is one, that fhe Refpondet aman*. 

Commaundeth me my mouthe to clofe, 

And that I fhulde her nought oppofe. 

In love, of whiche I ofte preche, 

And plenerlich of fuche a fpeche 

Forbere and fufFre her in pees. 

But that ne might I netheles 

For all this worlde obey iwis. 

For whan I am there as fhe is, 

Though fhe my tales nought allowe, 

Ayein her will yet mote I bowe 

To feche, if that I might have grace. 

But that thing may I nought embrace 

For ought that I can fpeke or do. 

And yet full ofte I fpeke fo, 

That fhe is wroth and faith : be ftille. 

If I that hefte fhall fulfille 

And therto ben obedient, 

Than is my caufe fully fhent, 

For fpecheles may no man fpede. 

So wote I nought what is to rede. 

But certes I may nought obeie, 

That I ne mote algate faie 

Some what of that I wolde mene, 

For ever it is a liche grene 

The great love which I have, 

Wherof I can nought bothe fave 
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My fpcche and this obedience. 
And thus full ofte my filence 
I breke, and is the firft point 
Wherof that I am out of point 
In this, and yet it is no pride. 

Now than upon that other fide 
To tell my difobeifaunce, 
Full (ore it ftant to my grevaunce 
And may nought finke into my wit. 
Full ofte time (he me bit 
To leven her and chefe a newe 
And faith, if I the fothe knewe 
How fer I ftonde from her grace, 
I fhulde love in other place. 
But therof wol I difobeie 
For alfo wel (he mighte faie : 
Go take the mone there it fit, 
As bringe that into my wit. 
For there was never rooted tree 
That flood fo fafte in his degree, 
That I ne ftonde more fafte 
Upon her love and may nought caftc 
Min herte awey, all though I wolde. 
For god wote though I never fholde 
Sene her with eye after this daie, 
Yet ftant it fo, that I ne male 
Her love out of my breft remue. 
This is a wonder retenue, 
That malgre where (he woll or none 
Min herte is evermo in one, 
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So that I can none other chefe, 
But whether that I winne or lefe 
I muft her loven till I deie 
And thus I breke as by that weic 
Her heftes and her commaundinges. 
But trulich in none other thinges. 
Forthy my fader, what is more 
Touchende of this ilke lore 
I you befeche after the forme, 
That ye pleinly me wolde enforme, 
So that I may min herte reule 
In loves caufe after the reule. 

Murmur in adverjis it a concipit Me Juperbus, 
Pena quod ex bina forte purget eum. 

bina fortune cumjpes in amove reft/lit^ 
Nonfine mentali murmur e plangit amans. 

Toward this vice of which we trete 
There ben yet tweie of thilke eftrete, 
Her name is murmur and compleinte. 
Ther can no man her chere peinte. 
To fette a glad femblaunt therinne, 
For though fortune make hem winne, 
Yet grucchen they, and if they lefe 
There, is no waie for to chefe, 
Wherof they mighten ftonde appefed. 
So ben they comunly difefed, 
There may no welth ne pouerte 
Attempren hem to the deferte 
Of buxomnefle by no wife. 
For ofte time they defpife 
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Hie loquitur de 
murmure et planc- 
tu, qui fuper omnes 
alios inobediencie 
fecreciores ut mi- 
niftri illi defervi- 
unt. 
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The good fortune as the badde, 
As they no mannes refon hadde 
Through pride, wherof they be blinde. 
And right of fuch a maner kinde 
Ther be lovers, that though they have 
Of love all that they wolde crave, 
Yet woll they grucche by fome weie, 
That they wol nought to love obeie 
Upon the trouth, as they do fholde. 
And if hem lacketh that they wolde, 
Anon they falle in fuch a peine, 
That ever unbuxomly they pleine 
Upon fortune and curfe and crie, 
That they wol nought her hertes plie 
To fufFre, till it better falle. 
Forthy if thou amonges alle 
Haft ufed this condicion, 
My fone, in thy confeffion 
Now tell me pleinly what thou art. 
Amans. My fader, I beknowe a part 
So as ye tolden here above 
Of murmur and compleint of love, 
That for I fe no fpede comende 
Ayein fortune compleignende 
I am as who faith evermo 
And eke full ofte time alfo. 
Whan fo as that I fe or here 
Of hevy word or hevy chere 
Of my lady, I grucche anone, 
But wordes dare I fpeke none, 
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Wherof £he mighte be difplefed. 
But in min herte I am difefed 
With many a murmur god it wote f 
Thus drinke I in min owne fwote. 
And though I make no femblaunt* 
Min herte is all difobeifaunt, 
And in this wife I me confefle 
Of that ye clepe unbuxomneile. 
Now telle th what your counfeil is. 

My fone, as I the rede this, 
What fb befall of other weie, 
That thou to loves heft obeie 
Als fer as thou it might fuffife. 
For ofte fith in fuch a wife 
Obedience in love availeth, 
Where all a mannes ftrengthe faileth, 
Wherof if that the lift to wit 
In a cronique as it is writ 
A great enfample thou might finde, 
Which now come is to my minde. 
There was whilom by daies olde 
A worthy knight and as men tolde 
He was neveu to themperour 
And of his court a courteour. 
Wifeles he was, Florent he hight, 
He was a man, that mochel might. 
Of armes he was defirous, 
Chivalerous and amorous, 
And for the fame of worldes fpeche 
Straunge aventures for to feche 
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Hie contra amori in- 
obedientes ad com- 
mendacionem obedi- 
encie confeflbr fupcr 
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amorofifque legibus 



90 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 
mtendcnt ipfam « fje rode the marches all aboute. 

fuaobcdienciainpul- # 

chntudincm pnfti- And fell a time as he was oute 

nam mirabiliter re- _ « • i 11 

formavit. Fortune, which may every tnrede 

To-breke and knitte of mannes fpede, 
Shope, as this knight rode in a pas, 
That he by ftrengthe taken was, 
And to a caflell they him ladde, 
Where that he fewe frendes hadde. 
For fo it fell that ilke flounde, 
That he hath with a dedly wounde 
Fightend his owne hondes (lain 
Branchus, whiche to the Capitain 
Was fone and heire, wherof ben wrothe 
The fader and the moder bo the. 
That knight Branchus was of his honde 
The worthiefl of all his londe, 
And fain they wolden do vengeaunce 
Upon Florent, but remembraunce 
That they toke of his worthineffe, 
Of knighthode and of gentileffe, 
And how he flood of coufinage 
To themperour, made hem afliiage, 
And dor fie nought flaine him for fere. 
In great defputefon they were 
Among hem felfe, that was the befl. 
There was a lady, the flieft 
Of alle that men knewen tho, 
So olde (he might unnethes go, 
And was grauntdame to the dede. 
And fhe with that began to rede 
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And faide hem (he wol bring him inne, 

That fhe (hal him to deth winne 

All only of his owne graunt 

Through ftrcngth of verray covenaunt 

Withoute blame of any wight. 

Anone (he fcnde for this knight 

And of her fone (he alleide 

The deth and thus to him (he faide : 

Florent, how fo ever thou be to wite 

Of Branchus deth, men (hal refpite 

As now to take vengement, 

Be fo thou ftonde in jugement 

Upon certein condicion, 

That thou unto a queftion 

Which I (hall axe (halt anfwere. 

And over this thou (halt eke fwere, 

That if thou of the fothe faile, 

There (hal non other thinge availe, 

That thou ne (halt thy deth receive, 

And for men (hal the nought deceive J 

That thou therof might ben avifed, 

Thou (halt have day and time afiifed 

And leve faufly for to wende, 

Be fo that at thy daies ende 

Thou come ayein with thin avife. 

This knight, which worthy was and wife, 

This lady praieth, that he may wit 

And have it under (bales writ, 

What queftion it (holde be 

For which he (hall in that degre 
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Stonde of his life in jeopartie. 
With that fhe feigneth compaignie 
And faith : Florent, on love it hongeth 
All that to min axinge longeth, 
What all women moft dcfire 
This woll I axe, and in thempire 
Where thou haft mofte knowleching 
Take counfeil of this axinge. 
Florent this thing hath undertake, 
The day was fet and time take, 
Under his feale he wrote his othe 
In fuch a wife, and forth he gothe 
Home to his ernes courte ayein, 
To whom his aventure plein 
He tolde, of that is him be fa He. 
And upon that they weren alle 
The wifeft of the londe aflent, 
But netheles of one aflent 
They might nought accorde plat, 
One faide this, an other that 
After the difpofition 
Of natural complexion 
To fome woman it is plefaunce, 
That to another is grevaunce. 
But fuche a thinge in fpeciall 
Whiche to hem alle in generall 
Is moft plefaunt and moft defired 
Above all other and moft confpired, 
Suche o thing conne they nought finde 
By conftellation ne kinde. 
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And thus Florent withoute cure 
Mot ftonde upon his aventure 
And is al fhape unto the lere, 
And as in defaulte of his anfwere 
This knight hath lever for to deie 
Than breke his trouth and for to lie 
In place where he was fwore, 
And fhapeth him gone ayein therfore. 

Whan time cam he toke his leve 
That lenger wolde he nought beleve 
And praieth his eme he be nought wroth. 

For that is a point of his oth, 

He faith, that no man fhal him wreke, 

Though afterward men here fpeke 

That he peraventure deie. 

And thus he went forth his weie 

Alone as a knight aventurous 

And in his thought was curious 

To wit, what was beft to do. 

And as he rode alone fo 

And cam nigh there he wolde be, 

In a foreft there under a tree 

He figh where fat a creature, 

A lothly womannisfli figure, 

That for to fpeke of flesflie and bone 

So foule yet figh he never none. 

This knight behelde her redily, 

And as he wolde have pafled by 

She cleped him and bad abide. 

And he his hors heved afide, 
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Tho torned and to her he rode 

And there he hoved and abode I 

To wit what {he wolde mene. 

And {he began him to bemene 

And faid : Florent, by thy name 

Thou haft on honde fuch a game 

That but thou be the better avifed 

Thy deth is fhapen and devifed, 

That al the world ne may the fave, 

But if that thou my counfeil have. 

Florent whan he this tale herde, 

Unto this olde wight anfwerde 

And of her counfeil he her praide. 

And {he ayein to him thus faide : 

Florent, if I for the fo fhape, 

That thou through me thy deth efcape 

And take worflrip of thy dede, 

What {hall I have to my mede ? 

What thing, quod he, that thou wolde axe. 

I bid never a better taxe, 

Quod fho, but firft, or thou be fped, 

Thou {halt me leve fuche a wed, 

That I woll have thy trouth on honde, 

That thou {halt be min hufebonde. 

Nay, faith Florent, that may nought be. 

Ride thanne forth thy way, quod {lie, 

And if thou go withoute rede, 

Thou {halt be fekerlich dede. 

Florent behight her good inough 

Of londe, of rent, of parke, of plough, 
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But all that compteth (he at nought. 
Tho fell this knight in mochel thought, 
Now goth he forth, now cometh ayein, 
He wot nought what is heft to fain 
And thought as he rode to and fro, 
That chefe he mote one of the two 
Or for to take her to his wife 
Or elles for to lefe his life. 
And than he cafte his avauntage, 
That {he was of fo great an age 
That fhe may live but a while, 
And thought to put her in an ile, 
Where that no man her fhulde knowe 
Til (he with deth were overthrowe. 

And thus this yonge lufty knight 

Unto this olde lothly wight 

Tho faid : if that none other chaunce 

May make my delivcraunce 

But only thilke fame fpeche 

Which as thou faift thou (halt me teche, 

Have here min honde, I (hal the wedde. 

And thus his trouth he leith to wedde. 

With that (he frounceth up the browe : 

This covenaunt woll I allowe, 

She faith, if any other thing 

But that thou hade of my teching 

Fro deth thy body may refpite, 

I woll the of thy trouth acquite 

And elles by none other waie. 

Now herken me what I (hall faie : . 
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Whan thou art come into the place, 
Where now they maken great manace 
And upon thy coming abide, 
They wol anone the fame tide 
Oppofe the of thine anfwere. 
I wot thou wolt no thing forbere 
Of that thou weneft be thy befte, 
And if thou might fo finde refte 
Wei is, for than is ther no more. 
And elles this (hall be my lore, 
That thou (halt faie : upon this molde 
That alle women levefl wolde 
Be foverein of mannes love, 
For what woman is fo above 
She hath as who faith all her wille, 
And elles may fhe nought fulfille 
What thinge her were leveft have. 
With this anfwere thou fhalt fave 
Thy felf and other wife nought. 
And whan thou haft thy ende wrought, 
Come here ayein, thou fhalt me finde, 
And let nothinge out of thy minde. 
He goth him forth with hevy chere, 
As he that not in what manere 
He may this worldes joie atteigne. 
For if he deie he hath a peine, 
And if he live he mote him binde 
To fuche one, which of alle kinde 
Of women is the unfemliefte. 
Thus wot he nought what is the befte. 
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But be him lief or be him loth 

Unto the cartel forth he goth 

His full anfwere for to yive 

Or for to deie or for to live. 

Forth with his counfeil came the lorde, 

The thinges ftoden of recorde, 

He fend up for the lady fone, 

And forth fhe cam that olde mone. 

In presence of the remenaunt 

The ftrengthe of all the covenaunt 

Tho was reherfed openly, 

And to Florent (he bad forthy, 

That he (hall tellen his avife 

As he that wot what is the prife. 

Florent faith all that ever he couth, 

But fuch word cam ther none to mouth, 

That he for yefte or for behefte 

Might any wife his deth arefte. 

And thus he tarieth longe and late, 

Til that this lady bad algate 

That he {hall for the dome finall 

Yef his anfwere in fpeciall 

Of that (he had him firft oppofed. 

And than he hath truly fuppofed, 

That he him may of nothing yelpe, 

But if fo by tho wordes helpe, 

Which as the woman hath him taught, 

Wherof he hath an hope caught 

That he {hall be excufed fo. 

And tolde out plein his wille tho. 

H 
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And whan that this matrone herde 
The maner how this knight anfwerde, 
She faid : ha trefon, wo the be, 
That haft thus tolde the privete, 
Whiche alle women moft defire, 
I wolde that thou were a fire. 
But netheles in fuche a plite 
Florent of his anfwere is quite. 
And tho began his forwe newe, 
For he mot gone or ben untrewe 
To her, which his trouthe hadde. 
But he, which al fhame dradde, 
Goth forth in ftede of his penaunce 
And taketh the fortune of his chaunce 
As he, that was with trouth affaited. 
This olde wight him hath awaited 
In place where as he her lefte. 
Florent his wofull hed up lifte 
And figh this vecke where that ftie fat, 
Which was the lothlieft what, 
That ever man caft on his eye* 
Her nafe bafs, her browes high, 
Her eyen fmal and depe fet, 
Her chekes ben with teres wet 
And revelin as an empty fkin 
Hangend down unto the chin, 
Her lippes fhrunken ben for age, 
There was no grace in her vifage, 
Her front was narwe, her lockes hore, 
She loketh forth as doth a more, 
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Her necke is fhort, her (hulders courbe, 

That might a mannes luft diftourbe 

Her body great and no thing fmall, 

And fhortly to defcrive her all 

She hath no lith without a lack, 

But liche unto the wolle fack 

She profreth her unto this knight 

And bad him, as he hath behight 

So as fhe hath by his warrant, 

That he her holde covenaunt. 

And by the bridell fhe him fefeth, 

But god wot how that fhe him plefeth, 

Of fuch wordes as fhe fpeketh 

Him thenketh wel nigh his herte breketh 

For forwe, that he may nought fie, 

But if he wolde untrewe be. 

Loke, how a feke man for his hele 

Taketh baldemoin with canele 

And with the mirre taketh the fiicre, 

Right upon fuch a maner lucre 

Stant Florent, as in this diete 

He drinketh the bitter with the fwete, 

He medleth forwe with liking 

And liveth fo as who faith dying. 

His youthe fhall be caft awey 

Upon fuche one, which as the wey 

Is olde and lothly overall. 

But nede he mot that nede fhall 

He wolde algate his trouthe holde 

As every knight therto is holde 
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What hap fo him is ever befalle, 
Though fhe be the fouleft of alle, 
Yet to thonour of womanhed 
Him thought he fhulde taken heed > 
So that for pure gentileffe, 
As he her couthe beft adreffe 
In ragges, as fhe was to-tore, 
He fet her on his hors to-fore 
And forth he taketh his way fofte. 
No wonder though he fiketh ofte. 
But as an oule fleeth by nighte 
Out of all other briddes fighte, 
Right fo this knight on daies brode 
In clofe him held and {hope his rode 
On nightes time, till the tide 
That he come there he wolde abide 
And prively withoute noife 
He bringeth this foule great coife 
To his caftell in fuche a wife, 
That no man might her fhape avife, 
Til fhe into the chambre came, 
Where he his prive counfeil name 
Of fuche men as he moil trufte 
And told hem, that he nedes mufte 
This befte wedde to his wife, 
For dies had he loft his life. 
The prive women were affent, 
That fholden ben of his affent* 
Her ragges they anone of drawe 
And as it was that time lawe 
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She hadde bath, {he hadde reft 
And was arraied to the beft. 
But with no craft of combes brode 
They might her hore lockes fhode, 
And (he ne wolde nought be {hore 
For no counfeil, and they therfore 
With fuche attire as tho was ufed 
Ordeinen, that it was excufed, 
And had (6 craftilich aboute, 
That no man mighte feen hem oute. 
But whan {he was fullich arraied 
And her attire was all aflaied, 
Tho was {he fouler unto fe. 
But yet it may non other be 
They were wedded in the night, 
So wo begone was never knight 
As he was than of mariage. 
And {he began to pleie and rage 
As who faith, I am well inough, 
But he therof nothing ne lough. 
For {he toke thanne chere on honde 
And clepeth him her hufebonde 
And faith : My lord, go we to bedde, 
For I to that entente wedde, 
That thou {halt be my worldes bliffe. 
And profreth him with that to kifle, 
As {he a lufty lady were. 
His body mighte well be there, 
But as of thought and memoire 
His hert was in purgatoire. 
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But yet for ftrengthe of matrimonie 
He might make non eflbnie, 
That he ne mote algates plie 
To gon to bed of compaignie. 
And whan they were a bedde naked 
Withoute flepe he was awaked, 
He torneth on that other fide 
For that he wolde his eyen hide 
Fro loking of that foule wight 
The chamber was all full of light, 
The courtines were of fendall thinne, 
This newe bride, which lay withinne, 
Though it be nought with his accorde 
In armes (he beclept her lorde 
And praid, as he was torned fro 
He wolde him tome ayeinward tho. 
For now, {he faith, we be both one. 
But he lay ftille as any ftone, 
And ever in one (he fpake and praide 
And bad him thenke on that he faide, 
Whan that he toke her by the honde. 
He herd and understood the bonde, 
How he was fet to his penaunce. 
And as it were a man in traunce 
He torneth him all fodeinly 
And figh a lady lay him by 
Of eightene winter age, 
Which was the faireft of vifage, 
That ever in all this world he figh. 
And as he wolde have take her nigh, 
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She put her bond and by his leve 
Befought him, that he wolde leve, 
And faith, that for to winne or lefe 
He mot one of two thinges chefe, 
Where he woll have her fuch on night 
Or elles upon daies light, 
For he (hall nought have bothe two. 
And he began to forwe tho 
In many a wife and cafte his thought, 
But for al that yet couth he nought 
Devife him felf, which was the beft. 
And (he that wolde his hertes reft 
Praieth, that he fhulde chefe algate, 
Til at the lafte longe and late 
He {aide : O, ye my lives hele, 
Say what ye lifte in my quarele. 
I not what anfwere I {hall yive, 
But ever while that I may live 
I woll, that ye be my maiftrefle, 
For I can nought my felfe gefte, 
Which is the beft unto my chois, 
Thus graunt I you min hole vois, 
Chefe for us bothe, I you praie, 
And what as ever that ye faie, 
Right as ye wolle fo woll I. 
My lord, {he {aide, grauntmercy, 
For of this word that ye now fain 
That ye have made me foverein 
My deftine is overpaffed, 
That never here after {hall be lafled 
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My beaute, which that I now have, 
Til I be take into my grave. 
Both night and day as I am now 
I (hall all way be fuch to you, 
The kinges daughter of Cecile 
I am, and fell but fith a while, 
As I was with my fader late, 
That my ftepmoder for an hate, 
Which toward me (he hath begonne, 
Forfhope me, till I hadde wonne 
The love and the fovereinte 
Of what knight, that in his degre 
All other pafleth of good name. 
And as men fain ye ben the fame 
The dede proveth it is fo, 
Thus am I youres evermo. 
Tho was plefaunce and joie inough, 
Echone with other pleid and lough, 
They live longe and well they ferde, 
And clerkes, that this chaunce herde, 
They writen it in evidence 
To teche, how that obedience 
May well fortune a man to love 
And fet him in his lufte above 
As it befell unto this knight. 

Confeffor. Forthy, my fone, if thou do right, 
Thou fhalt unto thy love obeie 
And folwe her will by alle weie. 

Amans. Min holy fader, fo I will. 

For ye have told me fuch a (kill 
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Of this enfample now to-fore, 
That I fhall evcrmo therforc 
Here afterward min obfervaunce 
To love and to his obeiflaunce 
The better kepe, and over this 
Of pride if there ought elles is, 
Wherof that I me fhrive fhall, 
What thing it is in fpeciall, 

My fader, axeth I you pray. 

Now lift, my fone, and I fhall fay. confeffor. 

For yet there is furquedrie, 

Which ftant with pride of compaignie, 

Wherof that thou fhalt here anone 

To knowe if thou have gult or none, 

Upon the forme as thou fhalt here 

Now underftond well the matere. 

Omnia fcire putat^fedfe prefumpcio nefcitj 8. 

Necfibi confimile quern putat ejfe parent. 
S^ui magis aftutus reputat fe vincere helium^ 

In laqueos Veneris forcius ipfe cadit. 
Sepe Cupido virum^Jtbi qui prefumit, amantem 

Fallity et in vacuas fpes redit ipfa vias. 

Surquedrie is thilke vice Hie loquitur de 

Of pride, which the third office S?^B£ 

Hath in his court and wol nought knowe ^tu^rim^fe! 

The trouthe till it overthrowe. cmdvm vicjum 

confeflor umphci- 

Upon his fortune and his grace tcr dccimt. 

Cometh had I wiji full ofte a place, 

For he doth all his thing by geflc 

And voideth alle fikernefle, 

None other counfeil good him femeth 

But fuch as he him felfe demeth. 
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For in fuch wife as he compafleth 
His wit alone all other pafleth 
And is with pride fo through fought, 
That he all other fet at nought 
And weneth of him felven fo, 
That fuch as he there be no mo 
So fair, fo femely ne fo wife, 
And thus he wolde beare a prife 
Above all other, and nought forthy 
He faith nought ones graunt mercy 
To god, which alle grace fendeth, 
So that his wittes he defpendeth 
Upon him felfe, as though there were 
No god, which might availe there. 
But all upon his owne wit 
He ftant, till he fall in the pit 
So fer, that he may nought arife. 
Hie traftat confef- And right thus in the fame wife 

for cum amante ,— ,. . « r r •% 

fuper uia faitem The vice upon the caule of love 
cu]us mpci fupirbia So proudely fet the hert above 
ESSS And doth him pleinly for to wene, 
jomccrtitudinism Th at he to loven any quene 

aroorc fpem fibi J ± 

promittunt, inex- Hath worthinefle and fuffifaunce. 

pediti cicius defti- - , -. . . 

tuuntur. And fo withoute purveiaunce 

Full ofte he heweth up fo highe, 
That chippes fallen in his eye, 
And eke full ofte he weneth this, 
There as he nought beloved is 
To be beloved altherbefte. 
Now, fone, telle what fo the lefte 
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Of this, that I have told the here. 

Ha fader, be nought in a were. Amans. 

I trowe there be no man lefle 

Of any maner worthinefle, 

That halt him lefle worthy than I 

To be beloved, and nought forthy 

I fay in excufing of me 

To alle men, that love is fre. 

And certes that may no man werne. 

For love is of him felfe fo derne, 

It luteth in a mannes herte. 

But that ne (hall me nought afterte 

To wene for to be worthy 

To loven, but in her mercy. 

But fir, of that ye wolde mene, 

That I fhulde other wife wene 

To be beloved than I was, 

I am beknowe as in this cas. 

My gode fone, telle me how* Confcflbr. 

Now lift, and I woll telle you, Amans. 

My gode fader, how it is. 

Full ofte it hath befalle er this 

Through hope, that was nought certein, 

My wening hath be fet in vein 

To truft in thing, that helpe me nought 

But onlich of min owne thought. 

For as it femeth, that a bell 

Like to the wordes that men tell 

Anfwereth right fo no more ne lefle 

To you, my fader, I confefle. 
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Such will my wit hath over fet, 
That what fo hope mc behet 
Full many a time I wene it foth, . 
But finally no fpede it doth. 
Thus may I tellen, as I can, 
Wening beguileth many a man. 
So hath it me, right wel I wot, 
For if a man wol in a bote 
Whiche is withoute botme rowe, 
He muft nedes overthrowe. 
Right fo wening hath fard by me. 
For whan I wende next have be. 
As I by my wening cafte, 
Than was I furtheft ate lafte, 
And as a fool my bowe unbende 
Whan all was failed that I wende. 
Forthy, my fader, as of this 
That my wening hath gone amis 
Touchend to furquedrie, 
Yef me my penaunce or I die. 
But if ye wolde in any forme 
Of this mater a tale enforme, 
Which were ayein this vice fet, 
I fhulde fare well the bet. 
Hie ponit confeffor My fone, in alle maner wife 

cxcmplum contra if- n i • • i r • r 

tos, qui fuis viribus Surquedne is to delpile, 
^SSti?^ Wherof I finde write thus. 

5SJ-E *t The P rowde kni g ht Capaneus 
armis probatiffimus fj e was f f uc he furquedrie, 

dc fua prefumens au- * 

dacia invocacionem That he through his chivalrie 
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Upon him felf fo mochel trifte, ** £p ctos tempore 

* neceffitatis ex vecor- 

T hat tO the goddeS him ne lifte diataraenetnonaliter 

T 1 1 r 1 primitus provenifle 

In no quarele to beieche, affemit, undc in obfi- 

"O A /• • j •*. -J i /• t. dione civitatis The- 

But laide, it was an idel fpeche, barum,cumi P fequo- 

Which caufc was of pure drede j!^ Jffiff 

For lacke of hert and for no nede. *} um , fe ottuKt, ignii 

de celo fubito luper- 

And Upon fuch prefiimption veniens ipfuro arma- 

« « . . turn totaliter in cine- 

He held this proude opinion, res combuffit. 

Till ate lafte upon a day 

Aboute Thebes, where he lay, 

Whan it of fiege was belaine, 

This knight, as the croniques faine, 

In alle mannes fighte there, 

Whan he was proudeft in his gere 

And thought how nothing might him dere, 

Full armed with his fhield and fpere 

As he the cite wolde ailaile, 

God toke him felfe the bataile 

Ayein his pride, and fro the iky 

A firy thonder fodeinly 

He fende and him to pouder fmote. 

And thus the pride, which was hote, 

Whan he moft in his ftrengthe wende, 

Was brent and loft withouten ende. 

So that it proveth well therfore 

The ftrength of man is lone lore, 

But if that he it well governe. 

And over this a man may lerne, 

That eke full ofte time it greveth 

What that a man him'felf beleveth, 
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As though it (hulde him well befeme, 
That he all other men can deme 
And hath foryete his owne vice. 
A tale of hem that be fo nice 
And feigne hem felf to be fo wife 
I (hall the telle in fuche a wife, 
Wherof thou (halt enfample take, 
That thou no fuch thing undertake. 
Hiciocpiturconfeflbr I finde upon furquedrie, 
S^rmenS How that whilom of Hungarie 
S^^ST By olde daies was a king 
te rcdarguunt, et wife and honeft in alle thing. 

narrat ezemplum dc s © 

quodam pnncipe re- And fo befell upon a daie 

gis Hungarie germa- . * 

no, qui cum fratrem And that was in the month of may, 

fuum pauperibus in - « M1 • • r 

publico vidit humi- As thilke time it was ulaunce, 
g^do'm^t^^ This king with noble purveiaunce 
m^LSS^ Hath for him felfe his chare arraied, 

led rex omni lapiencia w 

prepoiiens ipfura fie Wherin he wolde ride amaied 

mcaute prefumentem 

adhumilitatismemo- Out of the cite for tO pleie 

nam terribili provi- , j • i i_i • 

denciamiciuscaftiga. With lordes and with great nobleie 

Of lufty folk that were yonge, 
Where fome pleide and fome fonge 
And fome gone and fome ride 
And fome prick her horfe afide 
And bridlen hem now in now oute. 
The kinge his eye caft aboute, 
Til he was ate lafte ware 
And figh comend ayein his chare 
Two pilgrimes of fo great age, 
That lich unto a drie ymage, 
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That weren pale and fade hewed, 

And as a busihe, whiche is befnewed, 

Here berdes weren hore and white. 

There was of kinde but a lite, 

That they ne femen fully dede. 

They comen to the king and bede 

Some of his good pur charite. 

And he with great humilite 
Out of his chare to grounde lepte 
And hem in both his armes kepte 
And kift hem bothe foot and honde 
Before the lordes of his londe 
And yaf hem of his good therto. 
And whan he hath this dede do 
He goth into his chare ayeine. 
Tho was murmur, tho was difdeine, 
Tho was compleinte on every fide, 
They faiden of their owne pride 
Echone till other : what is this ? 
Our king hath do this thing amis 
So to abefie his roialte, 
That every man it mighte fe, 
And humbled him in fuch a wife 
To hem that were of none emprife. 
Thus was it fpoken to and fro 
Of hem, that were with him tho 
All prively behinde his backe. 
But to him felfe no man fpake. 
The kinges brother in prefence 
Was thilke time and great offence 
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He toke therof and was the fame 
Above all other, which mofte blame 
Upon his lege lord hath laid 
And hath unto the lordes faid, 
Anone as he may time finde, 
There (hall nothing be left behinde, 
That he wol fpeke unto the king. 
Now lift what fell upon this thing. 
The weder was merie and fair inough, 
Echone with other pleid and lough 
And fellen into tales newe, 
How that the fresflie floures grewe, 
And how the grene leves fpronge, 
And how that love amonge the yonge 
Began the hertes thanne awake, 
And every brid hath chofe his make. 
And thus the maies day to thende 
They lede and home ayein they wende, 
The king was nought fo fone come, 
That whan he had his chambre nome, 
His brother ne was redy there 
And brought a tale unto his ere 
Of that he didde fuch a fhamc 
In hindring of his owne name, 
Whan he him felfe wolde dreche, 
That to fo vile a pouer wrecche 
Him deigneth fhewe fuch fimpleffe 
Ayein the ftate of his noblefle. 
And faith, he (hall it no more ufe 
And that he mot him felfe excufe 
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Toward his lordes cvcrichone. 
The king flood ftill as any (lone 
And to his tale an ere he laide 
And thought more than he faide. 
But netheles to that he herde 
Well curteifly the king anfwerde 
And tolde* it fhulde ben amended. 
And thus whan that here tale is ended, 
All redy was the bord and cloth, 
The king unto his fouper goth 
Among the lordes to the halle. 
And whan they hadde fouped alle, 
They token leve and forth they go. 
The king bethought him felfe tho, 
How he his brother may chaftie, 
That he through his furquedrie 
Toke upon honde to difpreife 
Humilite, which is to preife, 
And therupon yaf fuch counfeil 
Toward his king, that was nought heil, 
Wherof to be the better lered 
He thenketh to make him afered. 

It fell fo, that in thilke dawe 
There was ordeigned by the lawe 
A trompe with a fterne breth, 
Which was cleped the trompe of deth. 
And in the court, where the king was, 
A certein man this trompe of brafs 
Hath in keping and therof ferveth, 
That whan a lord his deth deferveth, 
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He (hall this dredfull trompe blowe 
To-fore his gate and make it knowe, 
How that the jugement is yive 
Of deth, which (hall nought be foryive. 
The king whan it was night anone 
This man aflent and bad him gone 
To trompen at his brothers gate. 
And he, which mot fo done algate, 
Goth forth and doth the kinges heft. 
This lord, which herde of this tempeft, 
That he to-fore his gate blewe, 
Tho wift he by the lawe and knewe, 
That he was fekerlich dede. 
And as of helpe he wift no rede, 
But fende for his frendes all 
And tolde hem how it is befalle. 
And they him axe caufe why, 
But he the fothe nought forthy 
Ne wift, and there was fbrwe tho. 
For it flood thilke time fo, 
This trompe was of fuch fentence, 
That there ayein no refiftence 
They couthe ordeine by no weie, 
That he ne mot algate deie, 
But if fo that he may purchace 
To get his lege lordes grace. 
Here wittes therupon they cafte 
And ben appointed ate lafte. 
This lorde a worthy lady had 
Unto his wife, whiche alfo drad 
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Her lordes deth, and children five 

Betwene hem t\Vo they had alive, 

That weren yonge and tender of age 

And of ftature and of vifage 

Right faire and lufty on to ie. 

Tho caften they, that he and fhe 

Forth with their children on the morwe, 

As they that were full of fbrwe, 

All naked but of fmock and fherte 

To tendre with the kinges herte 

His grace fhulden go to feche 

And pardon of the deth befeche. 

Thus patten they that wofull night, 

And erly whan they figh it light 

They gone hem forth in fuche a wife, 

As thou to-fore haft herd divife, 

All naked but here fhertes on 

They wepte and made mochel mone. 

Here hair hangend about here eres. 

With fobbing and with fory teres 

This lord goth than an humble pas, 

That whilom proud and noble was, 

Wherof the cite fore a flight 

Of hem that iawen thilke fight. 

And nethelefs all openly 

With fuch weping and with fuch cry 

Forth with his children and his wife 

He goth to praie for his life. 

Unto the court whan they be come 

And men therin have hede nome, 
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There was no wight, if he hem figh, 

From water mighte kepe his eye 

For fbrwe, which they maden tho. 

The king fuppofeth of this wo 

And feigneth, as he nought ne wifte, 

But netheles at his uprifte 

Men tolden him, ho we it ferde. 

And whan that he this wonder herde, 

In haft he goth into the halle. 

And all at ones down they falle, 

If any pite may be founde. 

The king, which feeth hem go to grounde, 

Hath axed hem what is the fere 

Why they be fo difpuiled there. 

His brother faid : ha, lord, mercy ! 

I wote none other caufe why, 

But only that this night full late 

The trompe of deth was at my gate 

In token that I fhulde deie, 

Thus we be come for to preie 

That ye my worldes deth refpite. 

Ha, fool, how thou art for to wite, 
The kinge unto his brother faith, 
That thou art of fo litel feith, 
That only for a trompes foun 
Hath gone difpuiled through the town 
Thou and thy wife in fuch manere 
Forth with thy. children that ben here 
In fight of alle men aboute. 
For that thou faid, thou art in doubte 
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Of deth, which ftandeth under the lawe 
Of man, and man it may withdrawe, 
So that it may perchaunce faile. 
Now flialt thou nought forthy merveile, 
That I down from my chare alight, 
Whan I beheld to-fore my fight 
In hem that were of fo great age 
Min owne deth through here ymage, 
Which god hath fet by lawe of kinde, 
Wherof I may no bote finde, 
For well I wot, fuche as they be 
Right fuche am I in my degre 
Of flesfhe and blood and fo (hall deie. 
And thus though I that lawe obeie 
Of which that kinges ben put under, 
It ought ben well the lafle wonder 
Than thou, which art withoute nede 
For lawe of londe in fuche a drede, 
Which for' to accompte is but a jape 
As thing, which thou might overfcape. 
Forthy, my brother, after this 
I rede, that fithen it fo is, 
That thou canft drede a man fo fore, 
Drede god with all thin herte more. 
For all (hall deie and all (hall pafle 
As well a leon as an afTe, 
As well a begger as a lorde, 
Towardes dethe in one accorde 
They fhullen ftonde, and in this wife 
The kinge with his wordes wife 
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His brother taught and all foryivc. 

Confeflbr. For thy, my fone, if thou wolt live 
In vertue, thou mud vice efcheue 
And with lowe herte humblefle fue, 
So that thou be nought furquedous. 

Amans. My fader, I am amorous, 

Wherof I wolde you befeche 
That ye me fome enfample teche, 
Which might in loves caufe ftonde. 

Confeflbr. My fone, thou (halt underftonde 
In love and other thinges alle, 
If that furquedrie falle, 
It may to him nought well betide, 
Which ufeth thilke vice of pride 
Which torneth wifdom to wening 
And fothfaftnefle into lefing 
Through foil imagination. 
And for thin enformation, 
That thou this vice as I the rede 
Efcheue (halte, a tale I rede, 
Which fell whilom by daies olde, 
So as the clerke Ovide tolde. 
Hie in fpcciab" traaat There was whilom a lordes fone, 

confeflbr cum a- T¥r « . , r « . . , 

mante contra iiios, Which of his pride a nice wone 
2tete C P ^fum™tw Hath caught, that worthy to his liche 
r^r^ttS; To fechen all the worldes riche 
exempium, quaiiter There was no woman for to love. 

cuiuulam pnnapis h- 

lius nomine Narcbus So high he fet him felfe above 

eftivo tempore, cum r ° 

ipfe venacionis caufa Of ltature and of beaute bothe, 

quendam cervum fo- m« i • i 111 11 

lus cum fuis canibus That him thought alle women lothe. 
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So was there no companion 
As towarde his condition. 
This yonge lord Narcizus hight. 
No ftrength of love bowe might 
His herte, whiche is unaffiled. 
But ate lafte he was beguiled. 
For of the goddes purveiaunce 
It felle him on a day perchaunce, 
That he in all his proude fare 
Unto the foreft gan to fare 
Amonge other, that there were, 
To hunten and difporte him there. 
And whan he cam into the place, 
Where that he wolde make his chace, 
The houndes weren in a thro we 
Uncoupled and the homes blowe, 
The great herte anone was founde 
With fwifte feet fet on the grounde. 
And he with fpore in horfe fide 
Him hafteth fade for to ride, 
Till alle men be left behinde. 
And as he rode under a linde 
Befide a roche, as I the telle, 
He figh where fpronge a lufty welle. 
The day was wonder hote withalle, 
And fuche a thurft was on him falle, 
That he muft outher deie or drinke. 
And downe he light and by the brinke 
He tide his hors unto a braunche 
And laid him lowe for to ftaunche 



exagitaret, m graven* 
fitim incurrens necef- 
fitate compulfus ad bi- 
bendum de cjuodam 
fonte promts mclina- 
vit, ubi ipfe faciem 
fuam pulcherrimam 
in aqua percipiens 
putabat fe per hoc il- 
lam nimpham, quam 
poete Ekko vocant, 
in flumine coram fuis 
oculispocius confpex- 
iffe, de cuius aroore 
confeftim laqucatus, 
ut ipfem ad fe de 
fonte cxtraheret, plu- 
ribus blandiciis adu- 
labatur, fed cum illud 
perficere nullatenus 
potuit, pre nimio lan- 
guorederlciens contra 
lapides ibidem adja- 
centes caput exverbe- 
rans cerebrum effudit. 
Et fie de propria pul- 
chritudine qui fuerat 
prefumptuofus de 
propria pulchritudine 
tatuatus interiit. 
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His thurft. And as he caft his loke 

Into the welle and hede toke, 

He figh the like of his vifage 

And wende there were an ymage 

Of fuche a nimphe, as tho was fay, 

Wherof that love his herte aflay 

Began, as it was after fene 

Of his fotie and made him wene 

It were a woman, that he figh. 

The more he cam the welle nigh, 

The nere cam fhe to him ayein. 

So wift he never what to fain, 

For whan he wepte he figh her wepe, 

And whan he cried he toke good kepe, 

The fame worde (he cried alfo, 

And thus began the newe wo, 

That whilom was to him fo ftraunge. 

Tho made him love an harde efchaunge 

To fet his herte and to beginne 

Thing, whiche he might never winne. 

And ever amonge he gan to loute 

And praith, that (he to him come oute. 

And other while he goth a fer 

And other while he draweth ner 

And ever he founde her in one place. 

He wepeth, he crieth, he axeth grace, 

There as he mighte gete none. 

So that ayein a roche of (tone, 

As he that knewe none other rede, 

He fmote him felf til he was dede, 
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Wherof the nimphes of the welles 
And other that there weren elles 
Unto the wodes belongende 
The body, which was dede ligende, 
For pure pite that they have 
Under grave they begrave. 
And than out of his fepulture 
There fpronge anone peraventure 
Of floures fuche a wonder fight, 
That men enfample take might 
Upon the dedes whiche he dede. 
And tho was fene in thilke ftede, 

For in the winter fresfh and faire 
The floures ben, whiche is contraire 

To kinde, and fo was the folie 

Which felle of his furquedrie. 
Thus he, which love had in difdeigne, Confcflbr. 

Worft of all other was befeine, 

And as he fet his prife moft hie, 

He was left worthy in loves eye 

And moft bejaped in his wit, 

Wherof the remembraunce is yit, 

So that thou might enfample take 

And eke all other for his fake. 
My fader, as touchend of me Am*™. 

This vice I thenke for to fie, 

Whiche of his wening overthroweth 

And namelich of thing, which groweth 

In loves caufe or well or wo, 

Yet prided I me never fo. 
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But wolde god that grace iende, 
That toward me my lady wende 
As I towardes here wene, 
My love fhulde fo be fene, 
There fhulde go no pride a place. 
But I am fer fro thilke grace 
And for to fpeke of time nowe 
So mote I fuffre and praie you, 
That ye woll axe on other fide, 
If there be any point of pride 
Wherof it nedeth me to be fhrive. 
confcffor. My fone, god it the foryive, 
If thou have any thing mifdo 
Touchend of this, but evermo 
Ther is another yet of pride 
Which couth never his wordes hide, 
That he ne wold him felfe avaunt. 
There may nothing his tunge daunt, 
That he ne clappeth as a belle, 
Wherof if thou wolt that I telle 
It is behovely for to here, 
So that thou might thy tunge ftere 
Toward the worlde and ftonde in grace, 
Which lacketh ofte in many a place 
To him that can nought fitte ftille, 
Whiche elles (huld have all his wille. 

9* Magniloque propriam minuit jaSfantia lingue 
Famam, quam Jiabilem firmat honor e filcm. 
Ipfefui laudem meriti non percipitj unde 
Sefua per verba jaclat in or be pa lam. 
Eftque viri culpa jaclantia^ que rubl facias 
In muliere reas caufat habere genas. 
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The vice cleped avauntance Hie loquitur dequar- 

X¥7- t- • j v 1 1 1 • • tafpcciefupcrbie,quc 

With pride hath take his acqueintance, jaaancia dicitur, 



o 1 . 1 • •/• i i /r* i cuius naturacaufatur, 

So that his owne prile he lafleth ut homo de fe info 

Whan he fuch mefure overpafleth, ffTtL 5&1 



That he his owne herald is. £-«5?iSS 

That firft was wel is thanne mis, ct » fu 1 am femam .cum 

extollere vcllct, lllam 

That was thapkworthy is than blame, proprioorefubvertat. 

... , /1 • /• 1 • ^^ ct Venus in amo- 

And thus the worihip of his name ns caufa de ifto vido 

rnt_ r • j r 1 • ^ , maculatos a fua curia 

Through pride of his avauntane fuper omnes alios ab- 

He torneth into vilenie. . ^^ 

I rede, how that this proude Vice verecunda deteftatur, 

w ■ * undeconfefloramanti 

Hath thilke Wind in his ofiBce, ooponens materiam 

Which through the blaftes that he bloweth 

The mannes fame he overthroweth 

Of vertue which fhulde elles fpringe 

Unto the worldes knoulechinge. 

But he fordoth it all to fore, 

And right of fuch a maner lore 

There ben lovers, forthy if thou 

Art one of hem, tell and fay how, 

Whan thou haft taken any thinge 

Of loves yefte or ouche or ringe 

Or toke upon the for the colde 

Some goodly word that the was tolde 

Of frendly chere or token or letter, 

Wherof thin herte was the better, 

Of that (he fende the gre tinge. 

Haft thou for pride of thy likinge 

Made thin avaunt, where as the lifte ? 

I wolde f fader, that ye wifte Amans. 
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My confcience lith not Here, 
Yet had I never fuch matere, 
Wherof min herte might amende, 
Nought of fo mochel as (he fende 
By mouth and faide : grete him wel. 
And thus for that there is no dele 
Wherof to make min avaunt, 
It is to refon accordaunt, 
That I may never, but I lie, 
. Of love make avauntarie. 
I wote nought what I fhulde have do, 
If that I had enchefon fo 
As ye have faid here many one. 
But I found caufe never none 
But daunger, which me welnigh dough. 
Therof I couthe telle inough 
And of none other avauntaunce. 
Thus nedeth me no repentaunce. 
Now axeth further of my life, 
For herof am I nought gultife. 
Confcflbr. My fone, I am wel paid with all. 
For wite it wel in fpeciall, 
That love of his verray juftice 
Above all other ayein this vice 
At alle times moft debateth 
With all his hert and mod it hateth. 
And eke in alle maner wife 
Avauntarie is to defpife, 
As by enfample thou might wite, 
Whiche I finde in the bokes write* 
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Of hem that we Lombardes now calle 
Albinus was the firfte of alle, 
Which bare crowne of Lombardie, 
And was of great chivalrie 
In werre ayeinft divers kinges. 
So felle amonge other thipges, 
That he that time a werre had 
With Gurmund, which the Geptes lad, 
And was a mightie kinge alfo. 
But netheles it fell him 4b 
Albinus flough him in the felde, 
Ther halpe him nouther fpere ne (helde, 
That he ne fmote his heved of thanne, 
Wherof he toke awey the panne, 
Of whiche he iaide he wolde make 
A cuppe for Gurmundes fake 
To kepe and drawe into memoire 
Of his bataile the viftoire. 
And thus when he the felde had wonne, 
The londe anon was overronne 
And fefed in his owne honde, 
Where he Gurmundes doughter fonde, 
Which maid? Rofemunde hight, 
And was in every mannes fight 
A fair, a fresfh, a lufty one. 
His herte fell to her anone, 
And fuche a love on her he caft, 
That he her wedded ate laft. 
And after that long time in refte 
With her he dwelleth and to the befte 



Hie ponit confeflbr 
exemplum contra il- 
los, qui vel de fua in 
arrois probitate, vel 
de (bo in amoris caula 
defiderio completo fe 
jaftant. Et narrat, 
qualiter Albinus pri- 
mus rex Longobardo- 
rum, cum ipfe quen- 
dam alium regem no- 
mine Gurmundum in 
bello morientem tri- 
umphaiTet, teftam ca- 
pitis defun&i auferens 
ciphum ex ea gemmis 
et auro circumliga- 
tum in fue vi&orie 

* memoriam fabricari 
conftituit infuper et 
ipfius Gurmundi fi- 
ham Rofemundam 
rapiens maritali tho- 
ro in conjugem fibi 
copulavit. Undeipfo 
Albino poftea coram 
regni fui nobilibus in 
fuo regali convivio 
fedente di&i Gur- 
mundi ciphum infufo 
vino ad fe inter epu- 
las afFerri juflit, quern 
fumptum uxori fue 
regine porrexit di- 

x cens : bibe cum pa- 
tre tuo, quod et ipfa 
huiufmodi opens lg- 
nara fecit. Quo facto 
rex ftatim fuper his, 
que prius gefta fue- 
rant, cun£hs audien- 
tibus per (insula fe 

'jaftavit. Reginavero 
cum talia audiflet, 
celato animo factum 
abhorrens in mortem 

1 domini fui regis cir- 
cumfpecla induftria 
confpiravit ipfum- 

- que auxiliantibus 
Glodefida et Hel- 
mege brevi fubfecuto 
tempore interfecit, 
cuius mortem dux 
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Ravenenfis tam in They love cche other wonder wele. 

corpus dicte regine 

quam fuonun fkuto- But fhe, that kepeth the blinde whele, 

rurapofteavindicavit. T7 . , , n i 

Sed et huius tocius Venus, when they be molt above 

infortunii Tola fuper- y 11 *.l l ^ a ft i 

bkjaaandafomitem In all the hotteft of her love, 

miniftrabat. He| . whe j e fa tofnfit ^ an( J fay f e U c 

In the maner, as I (hall telle. 

This king, which flood in all his we 1th 

Of pees, of worfhip and of helth, 

And felt him on no fide greved 

As he that hath his worlde acheved, 

Tho thought he wolde a fefte make 

And that was for his wives fake, 

That fhe the lordes ate fefte, 

That were obeifaunt to his hefte, 

May knowe. And fo forth there upon 

He lette ordeigne and fend anon 

By letters and by meffengers 

And warned all his officers, 

That every thing be well arraied, 

The great ftedes were aflaied 

For juftinge and for tornement, 

And many a perled garnement 

Embrouded was ayein the day. 

The lordes in her befte array 

Be comen at the time fet, 

One jufteth well, an other bet, 

And other while they torney, 

And thus they caften care awey 

And token luftes upon honde. 

And after thou fhalt underftonde 
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To mete into the kinges halle 
They comen, as they be bidden alle. 
And whan they were fet and ferved 
Than after, as it was deferved 
To hem, that worthy knightes were 
So as they fetten here and there, 
The prife was yove and fpoken out 
Among the heralds all about* 
And thus benethe and eke above 
All was of armes and of love, 
Wherof aboute ate bordes 
Men had many fondry wordes, 
That of the mirthe which they made 
The kinge him felf began to glade 
Within his hert and toke a pride 
And figh the cuppe ftonde afide, 
Which made was of Gurmundes hed, 
As ye have herd, when he was ded, 
And was with golde and riche ftones 
Befet and bounde for the nones, 
And ftode upon a fote on highte 
Of burned golde, and with great flighte 
Of werkmenfhip it was begrave, 
Of fuch worke as it fhulde have 
And was policed eke fo clene, 
That no figne of the fcull was fene 
But as it were a gripes eye. 
The king bad bere his cuppe awey 
Which flood before him on the borde 
And fette thilke upon his worde. 
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This fculle is fette and wine therinne, 

Wherof he bad his wife beginne : 

Drink with thy fader, dame, he faid. 

And (he to his bidding obeid 

And toke the fculle, and what her lift 

She drank as (he, which nothing wift 

What cup it was. And than all out 

The kinge in audience about 

Hath tolde, it was her faders fculle, 

So that the lordes knowe fhulle 

Of his bataile a foth witnefle, 

And made avaunt through what prowefle 

He hath his wives love wonne, 

Whiche of the fculle hath fo begonne. 

Tho was there mochel pride alofte, 

They fpoken all, and fhe was fofte, 

Thenkend on thilke unkind pride 

Of that her lord fo nigh her fide 

Avaunteth him, that he hath flaine 

And piked out her faders braine 

And of the fculle had made a cuppe. 

She fufFreth all till they were uppe, 

And tho fhe hath fekenefle feigned 

And goth to chambre and hath compleigned 

Unto a maide which fhe trifte, 

So that none other wight it wifte. 

This maide Glodefide is hote, 

To whom this lady hath behote 

Of ladifhip all that fhe can 

To vengen her upon this man, 



LIBER PRIMUS. 129 

Which did her drink in fuche a plite 
Among hem alle for defpite 
Of her and of her fader bothe, 
Wherof her thoughtes ben (b wrothe, 
She faith, that (he (hall nought be glad, 
Till that (he fe him fo beftad, 
That he no more make avaunt. 
And thus they felle in covenaunt, 
That they accorden ate lade 
With fuche wiles as they cafte, 
That they wol get of here accorde 
Some orped knight to fle this lorde. 
And with this fleighte they beginne, 
How they Helmege mighten winne, 
Which was the kinges boteler, 
A proude and lufty bachiler, 
And Glodefide he loveth hote. 
And (he to make him more aflbte 
Her love graunteth, and by nighte 
They (hape how they to-gider mighte 
A bedde mete. And done it was 
This fame night. And in this cas 
The quene her felf the night feconde 
Went in her ftede and there (he fonde 
A chambre derke without light 
And goth to bedde to this knight. 
And he to kepe his obfervaunce 
To love doth his obeifaunce 

■ 

And weneth it be Glodefide. 
And (he than after lay a fide 
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And axeth him what he hath do, 
And who (he was (he tolde him tho 
And faid : Helmege, I am thy quene, 
Now (hall thy love well be fcne 
Of that thou haft thy wille wrought, 
Or it (hall fore ben abought, 
Or thou (halt worche, as I the faie. 
And if thou wolt by fuche a waie 
Do my plefaunce and holde it ftille, 
For ever I (hall ben at thy wille 
Bothe I and all min heritage. 
Anone the wilde loves rage, 
In which no man him can governe, 
Hath made him, that he can nought wcrnc, 
But felle all hole to her afient, 
And thus the whele is all mifwent, 
The which fortune hath upon honde. 
For how that ever it after ftonde, 
They (hope among hem fuch a wile 
The king was ded within a while. 
So (lily came it nought aboute, 
That they ne ben difcovered out, 
So that it thought hem for the befte 
To fle, for there was no refte. 
And thus the trefor of the kinge 
They trade and mochel other thinge 
And with a certaine felafhip 
They fled and went awey by (hip 
And helde her right cours from thenne, 
Till that they comen to Ravenne, 
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Where they the dukes helpe fought. 
And he, fo as they him befought, 
A place graunteth for to dwelle. 
But after, whan he herde telle 
Of the maner how they have do, 
The duke let fhape for hem fo, 
That of a poifon which they drunke 
They hadden that they have befwunkc. 
And all this made avaunt of pride. 

Good is therfore a man to hide 

His owne prife, for if he fpeke, 

He may lightly his thanke brcke. 

In armes lith none avauntance 

To him, which thenketh his name avaunce 

And be renomed of his dede. 

And alfo who that thenketh to fpede 

Of love he may nought him avaunte. 

For what man thilke vice haunte, 

His purpofe fhall full ofte faile. 

In armes he that woll travaile 

Or elles loves grace atteigne, 

His lofe tunge he mot reftreigne, 

Whiche bereth of his honour the keie. 
Forthy my fbne, in alle waie 

Take right good hede of this matere. 
I thonke you, my fader dere, 

This fcole is of a gen til lore. 

And if there be ought elles more 

Of pride whiche I fhall efcheue, 

Nowe axeth forth, and I woll fue 



Confeflbr. 



Amani. 
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What thing, that ye me woll enforme. 
Confeflbr. My fone, yet in other forme 
There is a vice of prides lore, 
Which like an hawk, whan he will fore, 
Fleeth up, on high in his delices 
After the likinge of his vices 
And woll no mannes refon knowe, 
Till he down falle and overthrowe. 
This vice veingloire is hote, 
Wherof, my fone, I the behote 
To trete and fpeke in fuche a wife, 
That thou the might better avife. 

to. Gloria perpetuos pregnat tnundana dolores y 

£$ui tamen eft vanus gaudia vana cupit. 
Eius amiciciam^ quern gloria tollit inanis 9 

Nonfme blandiciis tlanus habebit homo. 
Verbis compojitis qui frit Jlrigilare favellum 9 

Scandere fella ta jura valebit equei. 
Sic in amore magis qui blanda fubomat in ore 

Verba per hoc bravium que nequit alter habit. 
Et tamen ornatos cantus variofque paratus 

Letaque corda fuis legibus optat amor. 

Hie loouitur dc The proude vice of veingloire 
pcrbic, que inanis Remembreth nought of purgatoire, 
&™«A£ His worldes joies ben fo grete, 
£ns p <u£r Scm Hi ™ thenketh of heven no beyete. 
in amoris caufa This lives pompe is all his pees, 

confeflbr amanti /1 ' ti 1 1 • 1 

confequenter op- Yet fliall he deie netheles, 
v ° m ' And therof thenketh he but a lite, 

For all his luft is to delite 
In newe thinges, proude and veine, 
Als ferforth as he may attejne. 
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I trowe, if that he mighte make 
His body newe, he wolde take 
A newe forme and leve his olde. 
For what thing, that he may beholde, 
The which to comun uft is ftraunge, 
Anone his olde guife chaunge 

He woll and falle therupon 

Lich unto the cam el ion, 

Whiche upon every fondry hewe 

That he beholt he mote newe 

His colour, and thus unavifed 

Ful ofte time he ftant defguifed 

More jolif than the brid in maie. 

He maketh him ever fresfh and gaie 

And doth all his array defguife, Salomon. Amic- 

o , /- 1 . 1 •/• tus eius annunclat 

So that of him the newe guile de eo. 

Of lufty folke all other take. 

And eke he can carolles make, 

Roundel, balade and virelay. 

And with all this, if that he may 

Of love gete him avauntage, 

Anone he wext of his corage 

So over glad, that of his ende 

He thenketh there is no deth comende. 

For he hath than at alle tide 

Of love fuch a maner pride, 

Him thenketh his joy is endeles. 

Now fhrive the, fbne, in goddes pees Confeflbr. 
And of thy love tell me plein, 
If that thy gloire hath be fo vein. 
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Amans. My fader, as touchend of all 

I may nought well ne nought nc (hall 

Of vein gloire excufe me, 

That I ne have for love be 

The better addrefled and arraied. 

And alfo I have ofte aflaied 

Roundel, balade and virelay 

For her, on whom min herte lay, 

To make and alfo for to peinte 

Carolines with my wordes queinte 

To fette my purpos alofte. 

And thus I fang hem forth full ofte 

In halle and eke in chambre aboute 

And made merie among the route. 

But yet ne ferde I nought the bet. 

Thus was my gloire in vein befet 

Of all the joie that I made. 

For when I wolde with her glade 

And of her love fonges make, 

She faide, it was nought for her fake, 

And lifte nought my fonges here 

Ne witen, what the wordes were. 

So for to fpeke of min array 

Yet couth I never be fb gay 

Ne fo well make a ibnge of love, 

Wherof I mighte ben above 

And have enchefon to be glad. 

But rather I am ofte adrad 

For forwe, that fhe faith me nay. 

And netheles I woll nought fay, 
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That I nam glad on other fide 

For fame, that can nothing hide. 

All day woll bringe unto min ere 

Of that men (peken here and there, 

How that my lady berth the prife, 

How flie is faire, how (he is wife, 

How (he is womanlich of chere. 

Of all this thing whan I may here, 

What wonder is though I be fain. 

And eke whan I may here fain 

Tidinges of my ladis hele, 

All though I may nought with her dele, 

Yet am I wonder glad of that. 

For whan I wote her good eftate, 

As for that time I dare well fwere, 

None other (brwe may me dere. 

Thus am I gladed in this wife. 

But, fader, of your lores wife, 

Of whiche ye be fully taught, 

Now tell me if ye thenketh ought, 

That I therof am for to wite. 

Of that there is, I the acquite, Confcflbr. 

My lone, he {aide, and for thy good 

I woll that thou underftood, 

For I thenke upon this matere 

To tell a tale, as thou (halt here, 

How that ayein this proude vice 

The highe god of his juftice 

Is wrothe and great vengeaunce doth. 

Nowe herken a tale, that is (bth, 
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Though it be nought of loves kinde. 
A great enfample thou (halt finde 
This veingloire for to fle, 
Whiche is fo full of vanite. 

1 1 • Humani generis cum Jit tibi gloria major y 
Sepe fubeffe folet proximis ilk dolor,. 

Mens elata graves defcenfus fepe fubibit> 
Mens humilis Jiabile molleque firmat iter. 

Motibus innumeris volutat fortuna per orbem^ 
Cum magis alta petis^ inferiora time. 

m 

Hie ponit confeflbr There was a king, that mochel might, 

exemplum contra vi- xxri.- i_ xt i. j r r*t_^ 

cium inanis giorie Which Nabugodonofor hight, 
o^ffScail Of whom that I fpake here to-fore. 

S'ueTa^S Yct in the bible this MmC JS ****> 

gloria ceifior cxtitif- For all the worlde in thorient 

let, dcus eius fupcr- 

biamcafBgarevolcns Was hole at his commaundement, 

ipfum extra formara A . /• i • * • *• « 

hominis in beftiam As than or kinges to his liche 

fenum comedentem «r /L * i--_ r • i_ 

tranfimitavit. Et fie W as none fo mighty ne fo nche, 
£ l S^ P 5i T ° Ws empire and to his lawes 
ciorem fe agnovit, As who faith all in thilke dawes 

muertus dcus ipfum 

in regni fui folium Were obeifaunt and tribute bere, 

reftituta lamtate *- « , *_ . i /• i 

mendatum graciofius As though he god of erthe were. 

With ftrengthe he put kinges under 
And wrought of pride many a wonder, 
He was fo full of veingloire, 
That he ne hadde no memoire, 
That there was any god but he 
For pride of his profperite. 
Till that the highe king of kinges, 
Which feeth and knoweth alle thinges, 
Whofe eye may nothinge afterte 
The privetes of mannes herte, 
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They fpeke and founen in his ere 
As though they loude windes were, 
He toke vengeaunce of his pride. 
But for he wolde a while abide 
To loke, if he wolde him amende, 
To him afore token he fende. 
And that was in his flepe by night 
This proude kinge a wonder fight 
Had in his fweven, there he lay. 
Him thought upon a mery day, 
As he beheld the world aboute, 
A tre full growe he figh there oute 
Which flood the world amiddes even, 
Whos heighte flraught up to the heven. 
The leves weren faire and large, 
Of fruit it bore fo ripe a charge, 
That alle men it mighte fede. 
He figh alfb the bowes fprede 
Above all erth, in whiche were 
The kinde of alle briddes there. 
And eke him thought he figh alfo 
The kinde of alle beftes go 
Under the tre about round 
And fedden hem upon the ground. 
As he this wonder flood and figh, 
Him thought he herde a vois on high 
Criende, and faide aboven alle : 
Hewe down this tree and let it falle, 
The leves let defoule in hafte 
And do the fruit deftruie and wafte. 
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And let offhreden every braunche, 
But ate roote he let it ftaunche. 
Whan all his pride is caft to grounde, 
The roote fhall be fafte bounde 
And (hall no mannes herte bere, 
But every luft he fhall forbere 
Of man and lich an oxe his mete 
Of gras he fhall purchace and ete, 
Till al the waters of the heven 
Have wasfhen him by times feven, 
So that he be through-knowe aright, 
What is the hevenliche might, 
And be made humble to the wille 
Of him, which may all fave and fpille. 
This king put of his fweven abraide 
And he upon the morwe it faide 
Unto the clerkes, which he hadde. 
But none of hem the foth aradde, 
Was none his fweven couth undo. 
And it flood thilke time fo, 
This kinge had in fubjecftion 
Judee and of afFedtion 
Above al other one Daniel 
He loveth, for he couthe well 
Divine, that none other couthe. 
To him were alle thinges couthe, 
As he it hadde of goddes grace. 
He was before the kinges face 
Aflent and bode, that he fhulde 
Upon the point the kinge of tolde 
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The fortune of his fweven expounde, 
As it fhulde afterward be found e. 
Whan Daniel this fweven herde, 
He flood long time, er he anfwerde, 
And made a wonder hevy chere. 
The king toke hede of his manere 
And bad him telle that he wifte 
As he, to whome he mochel trifte, 
And faid, he wolde nought be wroth. 
But Daniel was wonder loth 
And faid : upon thy fomen alle, 
Sir king, thy fweven mote falle. 
And netheles touchend of this 
I woll the tellen, howe it is 
And what difefe is to the fhape, 
God wote if thou it (hall efcape. 
The highe tre, which thou haft fein, 
With lef and fruit fo wel be fein, 
The which flood in the world amiddes, 
So that the beftes and the briddes 
Governed were of him alone, 
Sir king, betokeneth thy perfone, 
Which ftonde above all erthely thinges. 
Thus regnen under the the kinges 
And all the people unto the louteth 
And all the worlde thy perfon doubteth, 
So that with vein honour deceived 
Thou haft the reverence weived 
Fro him, whiche is thy kinge above, 
That thou for drede ne for love 
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Wolt nothing knowen of this god, 
Which now for the hath made a rod. 
Thy veingloire and thy folie 
With grete peines to chaftie. 
And of the vois thou herded fpeke, 
Which bad the bowes for to breke 
And hewe and felle down the tre, 
That word belongeth unto the. 
Thy regne {hall be overthrowe, 
And thou defpuiled for a thro we. 
But that the roote (hulde ftonde, 
By that thou (halt wel underftonde. 
There (hall abide of thy regne 
A time ayein whan thou (hall regne. 
And eke of that thou herdeft faie 
To take a mannes hert aweie 
And fette there a beftiall, 
So that he lich an oxe (hall 
Pafture, and that he be bereined 
By times feven and fore peined, 
Till that he knowe his goddes mightes, 
Than (hall he ftond ayein uprightes. 
All this betokeneth thine eftate, 
Which now with god is in debate. 
Thy mannes forme (hall be lafled, 
Till feyen yere ben overpafled, 
And in the likenefle of a befte 
Of gras (hall be thy roiall fefte, 
The weder (hall upon the reine. 
And underftonde, that all this peine, . 
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Which thou (halt fuffre thilke tide, 

Is fhape all only for thy pride 

Of vcingloire and of the finne, 

Which thou haft longe ftonden inne. 

So upon this condicion 

Thy iweven hath expoficion. 

But er this thing befalle in dede, 

Amende the, this wold I rede, 

Yif and departe thin almefle, 

Do mercy forth with rightwifhefle, 

Befeche and praie the highe grace, 
For fo thou might thy pees purchace 
With god and ftonde in good accorde. 
But pride is loth to leve his lorde 
And wol nought fuffre humilite 
With him to ftonde in no degre. 
And whan a (hip hath loft his ftere, 
Is none fo wife, that may him ftere 
Ayein the wawes in a rage. 
This proude king in his corage 
Humilite hath fo forlore, 
That for no fweven he figh to-fore 
Ne yet for all that Daniel 
Him hath counfeiled every dele, 
He let it pafle out of his minde 
Through veingloire, and as the blinde 
He feth no weie, er him be wo. 
And fel withinne a time fo, 
As he in Babiloine wente, 
The vanite of pride him hente. 
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His hert aros of vein gloire, 

So that he drough into memoire 

His lord {hip and his regalie 

With wordes of furquedrie. 

And whan that he him moil avaunteth, 

That lord, which veingloire daunteth, 

All fodeinlich as who faith treis 

Where that he flood in his paleis 

He toke him fro the mennes fight. 

Was none of hem fo ware, that might 

Set eye, where that he becom. 

And thus was he from his kingdom 

Into the wilde foreft drawe, 

Where that the mighty goddes lawe 

Through his power did him transforme 

Fro man into a beftes forme. 

And lich an oxe under the fote 

He grafeth as he nedes mote 

To geten him his lives fode. 

Tho thought him colde grafles goode, 

That whilome ete the hote fpices, 

Thus was he torned fro delices. 

The wine, which he was wont to diinke, 

He toke than of the welles brinke 

Or of the pit or of the flough, 

It thought him thanne good inough. 

In ftede of chambres well arraied 

He was than of a busfh well paied, 

The harde ground he lay upon 

For other pilwes had he non, 
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The ftormes and the reines fall. 
The windes blowe upon him all, 
He was tormented day and night. 
Such was the highe goddes might. 
Till feven yere an ende toke. 
Upon him felf tho gan he lokfe, 
In ftede of mete gras and ftreis, 
In ftede of handes longe cleis, 
In ftede of man a beftes like 
He figh, and than he gan to fike 
For cloth of golde and of perrie, 
Which him was wont to magnifie. 
When he beheld his cote of heres 
He wepte and with wofull teres 
Up to die heven he cafte his chere 
Wepend and thought in this manere, 
Though he no wordes mighte winne, 
Thus faid his hert and fpake withinne : 
mighty god, that all haft wrought 
And all might bring ayein to nought 
Now knowe I wel but all of the 
This world hath no profperite, 
In thin afpeft ben alle aliche 
The pouer man and eke the riche, 
Withoute the there may no wight, 
And thou above all other might. 
mighty lord, toward my vice 
Thy mercy medle with juftice 
And I woll make a covenaunt, 
That of my life the remenaunt 
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I fhall it by thy grace amende 
And in thy lawe fo difpende, 
That veingloire I (hall efcheue 
And bowe unto thin hefte and fue 
Humilite, and that I vowe. 
And fo thenkbnd he gan down bowc, 
And though him lacke vois of fpeche, 
He gan up with his fete areche 
And wailend in his beftly fteven 
He made his plaint unto the heven. 
He kneleth in his wife and braieth 
To feche mercy and aflaieth 
His god, which made him nothing ftraunge. 
Whan that he figh his pride chaunge 
Anone as he was humble and tame 
He found toward his god the fame, 
And in a twinkeling of a loke 
His mannes forme ayein he toke 
And was reformed to the regne, 
In whiche that he was wont to regne, 
So that the pride of veingloire 
Ever afterward out of memoire 
He lett it paffe. And thus is (hewed 
What is to ben of pride unthewed 
Ayein the highe goddes lawe. 
To whom no man may be felawe* 
Confeflbr, Forthy my fone, take good hede 
So for to lede thy manhede, 
That thou ne be nought lich a befte. 
But if thy life fhall ben honefte 
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Thou muft humblefTe take on honde, 
For thanne might thou fiker ftonde, 
And for to fpeke it other wife 
A proud man can no love affife. 
For though a woman wolde him plefe, 
His pride can nought ben at efe. 
There may no man to mochel blame 
A vice, which is for to blame. 
Forthy men fhulden nothing hide, 
That mighte fall in blame of pride, 
Whiche is the worft vice of alle, 
Wherof fb as it was befalle 
The. tale I thenke of a cronique 
To telle, if that it may the like, 
So that thou might humblefle fue 
And eke the vice of pride efcheue, 
Wherof the gloire is falfe and veine, 
Which god him felf hath in difdeine, 
That though it mounte for a throwe, 
It (hall down falle and overthrowe. 

Eft virtus bumiltS) per quatn deus altus ad ima 
Se tulit et noflre vifcera carnis habet. 

Sic humilis fuperefty et amor Jibs fubditur omntSj 
Cuius habet nulla forte Juperbus obem. 

Odit eum terra , celum dejecit et ipjum^ 
Sedibus inferni Jiatque receptus ibi. 

A king whilom was yonge and wife, 
The which fet of his wit great prife. 
Of depe ymaginations 
And ftraunge interpretations, 
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Hie narrat confeffor 
exemplum fimplicitcr 
contra fuperbiam et 
dicit,quod nupcrqui- 
dara rex faraofe pru- 
dencie cuidam militi 
fuo fuper tribus quef- 
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tjonibus, ut inde ccr- Problemes and demaundes eke 

titudinis refponfio- TT . . - , - , t r , 

nem darct, fub pena His wifedom was to finde and ieke, 
SSSLpiS* Wherof he wolde in fondry wife 
fn^SbSS Oppofen hem, that weren wife. 
tamibus orbcm auxi- g ut ^ne of hem it mighte bere 

hum majus obtinuit. # a ° 

Sccundoquidmajons Upon his word to yive anfwere 

valencie meritum "* f i • i t • i 

continensminonscx- Out taken one, which was a knight, 

penfereprifasexiguit. mi* <*• ri-i^ 

Tcrcio cjuid omnia To him was e very thing fo light, 
"^SSSS^t That alfo fone as he hem herde 
mtusvaiuit. Quarum T h c ki ngcs wor des he anfwerde, 

vero queftionum que- o ' 

dam virgo diai miii- What thine the king him axe wolde, 

tis fiha nomine patris ° ° 

(apientiffima fofucio- Whereof anone the trouth he tolde. 

nem aggrediens tali- ,_,« , . r - - - - 

terrcgircfpondit. Ad The king lomdele had an envie 
tem^iiim^md^et And thought he wolde his wittes plie 

quam tantum aSju- T f t f COnclufion, 

vare cotidiams labo- *^ww *vr*«*w x.^**^****^**, 

ribus omnes inten- which fhulde be confiifion 

aunt. Ad fecundam 

dixit, quod humiiitas Unto this knight, fo that the name 

omnibus virtutibus Ajr -rj L f t. r 

prevaiet, que tamen And oi wildom the nigne tame 

nullius prodigalitatis m i i • /• ir i 11 

expend menAiram Toward him lelfe he wolde winne. 
SSf^fi^S And thus of all his wit withinne 

ram ^Tme C TS This kin g ^g" t0 &>&* and mufe 

devaftansmajoresex- What ftraunge mater he might ufe 

pemarum exceflus m- ... 

dudt. Et tamen nui- The knightes wittes to confounde, 

lius valoris immo to- . . t /1 1 1 1 • /• 1 

cius peididonis cau- And ate laft he hath it founde 

(am lua culpa minif- A j r ^i_i-i_^ r r ^ 

tnt. And for the knight anon he lente, 

That he {hall telle what he mente. 
Upon thre points flood the matere 
Of queftions as thou fhalte here. 
Prima queftio. The firfte point of alle thre 

Was this : what thing in his degre 
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Of all this world hath nede left 
And yet men helpe it allthermeft. 

The feconde is : what mode is worth Seomda queftio. 
And of coftage is left put forth. 

The thrid is : which is of moil coft Terda queftio. 

And left is worth and goth to loft* 
The king thefe thre demaundes axeth, 
To the knight this law he taxeth, 
That he {hall gone and comen ayein 
The thridde weke and tell him pleine 
To every point, what it amounteth. 

And if fo be, that he mifcounteth 

To make in his anfwere a faile, 

There (hall none other thinge availe, 

The king faith, but he (hall be dede 

And lefe his goodes and his hede. 

This knight was fory of this thinge 

And wolde excufe him to the kinge, 

But he ne wolde him nought forbere, 

And thus the knight of his anfwere 

Goth home to take avifement. 

But after his entendement 

The more he caft his wit aboute, 

The more he ftant therof in doubte. 

Tho wift he well the kinges herte, 

That he the deth ne fhulde afterte 

And fuche a forwe to him hath take, 

That gladfhip he hath all forfake. 

He thought firft upon his life 

And after that upon his wife, 
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Upon his children eke alfo, 

Of whiche he had doughteres two. 

The yongeft of hem had of age 

Fourtene yere, and of vifage 

She was right faire and of ftature 

Lich to an hevenlich figure, 

And of maner and goodly fpeche, 

Though men wolde alle londes feche, 

They fhulden nought have founde her like. 

She figh her fader forwe and fike 

And wift nought the caufe why. 

So cam {he to him prively 

And that was, wher he made his mone 

Within a gardin all him one. 

Upon her knees (he gan down falle 

With humble herte and to him calle 

And faide : O good fader dere, 

Why make ye thus hevy chere 

And I wot nothinge how it is ? 

And well ye knowe, fader, this, 

What aventure that you felle 

Ye might it faufly to me telle, 

For I have ofte herd you faide, 

That ye fuch trufte have on me laide, 

That to my fufter ne to my brother 

In all this worlde ne to none other 

Ye durfte telle a privete 

So well, my fader, as to me. 

Forthy, my fader, I you praie 

Ne cafteth nought that hert awaie, 
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For I am fhe, that woldc kepe 
Your honour. And with that to wcpe 
Her eye may nought be forbore, 
She wisfheth for to ben unbore, 
Er that her fader fo miftrifte 
To tellen her of that he wifte. 
And ever among mercy fhe cride, 
That he ne fhulde his counfeil hide 
From her, that fo wolde him good 
And was fo nigh fleflhe and blood. 
So that with weping ate lade 
His chere upon his childe he cafte 
And forwefully to that (he praide 
He tolde his tale and thus he faide : 
The forwe, doughter, which I make 
Is nought all only for my fake, 
But for the bothe and for you alle. 
For fuche a chaunce is me befalle, 
That I fhall er this thridde day 
Lefe all that ever I lefe may, 
My life and all my good therto. 
Therfore it is I fbrwe fb. 

What is the caufe, alas, quod (he, 
My fader, that ye fhulden be 
Dede and deflruied in fuche a wife ? 
And he began the points devife, 
Which as the king tolde him by mouthe 
And faid her pleinly, that he couthe 
Anfweren to no point of this. 
And fhe, that hereth howe it is, 
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Her counfeil yaf and faide tho : 

My fader, fithen it is fo, 

That ye can fe none other weie, 

But that ye muft nedes deie, 

I wolde pray you of o thinge, 

Let me go with you to the kinge, 

And ye (ball make him underftonde, 

How ye my wittes for to fonde 

Have laid your anfwere upon me, 

And telleth him in fuch degre 

Upon my worde ye wol abide 

To life or deth what fo betide. 

For yet perchaunce I may purchace 

With fome good word the kinges grace, 

Your life and eke your good to fave. 

For ofte fliall a woman have 

Thing, whiche a man may nought areche. 

The fader herd his doughters fpeche 

And thought there was no refon in 

And figh his owne life to winne 

He couthe done him felf no cure* 

So better him thought in aventure 

To put his life and all his good, 

Than in the maner as it flood 

His life incertein for to lefe. 

And thus thenkend he gan to chefe 

To do the counfeil of this maid 

And toke the purpofe, which {he faid. 

The day was comen and forth they gone, 

Unto the court they come anone, 
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Where as the kinge in his jugement 

Was fet and hath this knight affent. 

Arraied in her befte wife 

This maiden with her wordes wife 

Her fader ledde by the honde 

Into the place, where he fonde 

The king with other which he wolde, 

And to the king knelend he tolde, 

As he enformed was to-fore 

And praith the king, that he therfore 

His doughters wordes wolde take 

And faith, that he woll undertake 

Upon her wordes for to ftonde. 

Tho was ther great merveile on honde, 

That he, which was fo wife a knight, 

His life upon fo yonge a wight 

Befette wolde in jeopartie, 

And many it helden for folie. 

But at the lafte netheles 

The king commaundeth ben in pees 

And to this maide he caft his chere 

And faide, he wolde her tale here 

And bad her fpeke, and fhe began : 

My lege lord, fo as I can, 

Quod fhe, the pointes which I herde, 

They fhull of refon ben anfwerde. 

The firft I under ftonde is this, 

What thinge of all the worlde it is, 

Which men moft helpe and hath left nede. 

My lege lord, this wolde I rede 
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The crthe it is, whiche evcrmo 
With mannes labour is bego 
As well in winter as in maie. 
The mannes honde doth what he may 
To helpe it forth and make it riche, 
And forthy men it delve and diche 
And eren it with ftrength of plough, 
Wher it hath of him felf inough 
So that his nede is ate lefte. 
For every man, birde and befte 
Of flour and gras and roote and rinde 
And every thing by way of kinde 
Shall fterve, and erthe it {hall become, 
As it was out of erthe nome 
It fhall to therthe torne ayein. 
And thus I may by refon fein 
That erthe is moft*nedeles 
And moft men helpe it netheles, 
So that, my lord, touchend of this 
I have anfwerde how that it is. 

That other point I underftood, 
Which moft is worth and moft is good 
And cofteth left a man to kepe, 
My lorde, if ye woll take kepe, 
I fay it is humilite, 
Through whiche the high Trinite 
As for deferte of pure love 
Unto Marie from above 
Of that he knewe her humble -entente 
His owne fone adown he fente 
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Above all other, and her he chefe 

For that vertu, which bodeth pees. 

So that I may by refon calle 

Humilite moft worthe of alle, 

And left it cofteth to mainteine 

In all the worlde, as it is feine. 

For who that hath humblefle on honde 

He bringeth no werres into londe, 

For he defireth for the beft 

To fetten every man in refte. 

Thus with your highe reverence 
Me thenketh that this evidence 
As to this point is fuffifaunt. 

And touchend of the remenaunt, 
Whiche is the thridde of your axinges, 
What left is worth of alle thinges 
And cofteth moft, I telle it pride, 
Which may nought in the heven abide. 
For Lucifer with hem that felle 
Bar pride with him into he lie. 
There was pride of to grete coft, 
Whan he for pride hath heven loft, 
And after that in paradife 
Adam for pride loft his prife 
In middel-erth. And eke alfo 
Pride is the caufe of alle wo, 
That all the world ne may fuffife 
To ftaunche of pride the reprife. 
Pride is the heved of all finne, 
Which wafteth all and may nought winne. 
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Pride is of every mis the pricke* 
Pride is the worfte of all wicke 
And cofteth moft and left is worth 
In place where he hath his forth. 

Thus have I faid that I woll fay 
Of min anfwere and to you pray, 
My lege lorde, of your office, 
That ye fuch grace and fuche jufticc 
Ordeigne for my fader here, 
That after this, whan men it here, 
The world therof may fpeke good. 

The king, which refon underftood 
And hath all herde how fhe hath faid, 
Was inly glad and fo well paid, 
That all his wrath is over go. 
And he began to loke tho 
Upon this maiden in the face, 
In which he found fo mochel grace, 
That all his prife on her he laide 
In audience and thus he faide : 
My faire maide, well the be 
Of thin anfwere, and eke of the 
Me liketh well, and as thou wilte 
Foryive be thy fader s gilte. 
And if thou were of fuch lignage, 
That thou to me were of parage 
And that thy fader were a pere, 
As he is now a bachelere, 
So fiker as I have a life, 
Thou (holdeft thanne be my wife. 
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But this I faie netheles, 
That I woll fhape thin encrefe,* 1 
What worldes good that thou wolt crave 
Arc of my yift, and thou fhalt have. 

And £he the king with wordes wife 
Knelende thonketh in this wife : 
My lege lord, god mot you quite* 
My fader here hath but a lite 
Of warifon, and that he wende 
Had all be loft, but now amende 
He may well through your noble grace. 
With that the king right in his place 
Anon forth in that fresfhe hete 
An erldome, which than of efchete 
Was late falle into his honde, 
Unto this knight with rent and londe 
Hath yove and with his chartre fefed. 
And thus was all the noife appefed. 
This maiden, which fate on her knees 
To-fore the kinges charitees, 
Commendeth and faith evermore : 
My lege lord, right novy to-fore 
Ye faide, and it is of recorde, 
That if my fader were a lorde 
And pere unto thefe other grete, 
Ye wolden for nought elles lette, 
That. I ne fholde be your wife. 
And thus wote every worthy life 
A kinges worde mot nede be holde. 
Forthy my lord, if that ye wolde 
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So great a charite fulfille, 
God wote it were well my wille. 
For he, which was a bachelere, 
My fader is now made a pere, 
So whan as ever that I cam 
An erles doughter nowe I am. 

This yonge king, which peifed all 
Her beaute and her wit withall, 
As he, which was with love hente, 
Anone therto yaf his aflente. 
He might nought the place afterte, 
That fhe nis lady of his herte. 
So that he toke her to his wife 
To holde, while that he hath life. 
And thus the king toward his knight 
Accordeth him, as it is right. 
And over this good is to wite 
In the cronique as it is write 
This noble kinge, of whom I tolde, 
Of Spaine by tho daies olde 
The kingdom had in governaunce, 
And as the boke maketh remembraunce 
Alphonfe was his propre name. 
The knight alio, if I {hall name, 
Danz Petro hight, and as men telle 
His doughter wife Petronelle 
Was cleped, which was full of grace. 
And that was fene in thilke place, 
Where fhe her fader out of tene 
Hath brought and made her felfe a quene, 
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Of that (he hath fo well dcfclofed 
The points, whcrof flie was oppofed. 

Lo now, my fone, as thou might here, Confcffor. 
Of all this thing to my matere 
But one I take, and that is pride, 
To whom no grace may betide. 
In heven he fell out of his ftede 
And paradife him was forbede, 
The good men in erthe him hate, 
So that to helle he mote algate, 
Where every vertue fhall be weived 
And every vice be refceived. 
But humbleffe is all other wife, 
Which moft is worth and no reprife 
It taketh ayein, but fofte and faire 
If any thing ftant in contraire 
With humble fpeche it is redrefled. 
Thus was this yonge maiden bleffed, 
The whiche I fpake of now to-fore, 
Her faders life fhe gat therfore 
And wan with all the kinges love. 
Forthy my fone, if thou wolt love, 
It fit the well to leve pride 
And take humbleffe on thy fide, 
The more of grace thou fhalt gete. 

My fader, I woll nought foryete Amans. 

Of this that ye have told me here, 
And if that any fuch manere 
Of humble port may love appaie, 
Here afterwarde I thonke aflaie. 
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But now forth over I befeche, 
That ye more of my fhrifte feche. 
Confcflbr, My gode fone, it fliall be do. 
Now herken and lay an ere to, 
For as touchend of prides fare 
Als ferforth as I can declare 
In caufe of vice, in caufe of love 
That haft thou pleinly herde above, 
So that there is no more to faie 
Touchend of that, but other waie 
Touchend envie I thenke telle, 
Whiche hath the propre kinde of helle, 
Withoute caufe to mifdo 
Toward him felf and other alio 
Here afterward as underftonde 
Thou {halt the fpieces, as they ftonde. 



Explicit liber primus, 



Incipit Liber Secundus. 

Invidle culpa magis eft attrita dolore, 

Nam jua mens nulla tempore leta manet. 
ijjua gaudent alii, dolet tile, nee unus amicus 

Eft, cui dt puro commoda velle fatlt. 
Proximitatis honor fua corda verelur, et omnis 

Eft Jibi letlcia ftc alltna dolor. 
Hoe ttenim vicium quamfepe repugnat amanti, 

Non fibl, fed rcliquls, dumfavet ipfa Venus. 
Eft amor ex propria motu fantaftieus, et que 

Gaudia ftrt altls credit obtfijibl. 

OW after pride the fecounde 
There is, which many a wo- 

full ftounde, 
Towardes other berth aboute 

Within him felf and nought withoute. 

For in his thought he brenneth ever, 

Whan that he wote an other lever 

Or more vertuos than he, 

Which pafieth him in his degre. 

Therof he taketh his maladie. 

That vice is cleped hot envie. 

Forthy my fone, if it be fo, 

Thou art or haft ben one of tho, 

As for to fpeke in loves cas 

If ever yet thin herte was 
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Seke of an other marines hele ? 
Amans. So god avaunce my quarele, 
My fader, ye a thoufand fithe, 
Whan I have fene another blithe 
Of love and hadde a goodly chere, 
Ethna, which brenneth yere by yere, 
Was thanne nought fo hote as I 
Of thilke fore which prively 
Mine hertes thought withinne brenneth, 
The fhip, which on the wawes renneth 
And is forftormed and forblowe, 
Is nought more peined for a throwe 
Than I am thanne whan I fe 
Another, which that paffeth me 
In that fortune of loves yifte. 
But fader, this I telle in fhrifte, 
That is no where but in o place. 
For who that lefe or finde grace 
In other ftede, it may nought greve. 
But this ye may right well beleve, 
Toward my lady, that I ferve, 
Though that I wifte for to fterve, 
Min hert is full of fuch foly, 
That I my felfe may nought chafty, 
Whan I the court fe of Cupide 
Approche unto my lady fide 
Of hem that lufty ben and freffhe, 
Though it availe hem nought a reflhe. 
But only that they ben of fpeche, 
My forwe is than nought to feche. 
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But whan they rounen in her ere f 

Than groweth all my mode fere. 

And namely whan they talen longe, 

My forwes thanne be fo ftronge, 

Of that I fee hem well at efe 

I can nought telle my difefe. 

But, fire, as of my lady felve, 

Though fhe have wowers, ten or twelve, 

For no mi ft ru ft I have of her 

Me greveth nought, for certes, fir, 

I trowe in all this world to feche 

Nis woman, that in dede and fpeche 

Woll better avife her what fhe doth, 

Ne better for to faie a fothe 

Kepe her honour at alle tide 

And yet get her a thank befide. 

But netheles I am beknowe, 

That whan I fe at any throwe 

Or elles if I may it here, 

That (he make any man good chere, 

Though I therof have nought to done, 

My thought woll entermete him fone. 

For though I be my felven ftraunge 

Envie maketh min herte chaunge, 

That I am forwefully beftad 

Of that I fe another glad 

With her, but of other all 

Of love what fo may befall, 

Or that he faile or that he fpede, 

Therof take I but litel hede. 

M 
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Nowe have I faid, my fader, all, 
As of this point in fpeciall 
As ferforthly as I have wifte. 
Now axeth, fader, what you lifte 
Confcflbr. My fone, er I axe any more 
I thenke fomdele for thy lore 
Tell an enfample of this matere 
Touchend envy, as thou (halt here. 

Write in Civile this I finde, 
Though it be nought the houndes kinde 
To ete chaff, yet woll he werne 
An oxe, which cometh to the berne, 
Therof to taken any fode. 
And thus who that it underftode 
It ftant of love in many a place. 
Who that is out of loves grace 
And may him felven nought availe, 
He wold an other fholde faile. 
And if he may put any lette, 
He doth al that he may to lette. 
Wherof I finde, as thou flialt wit, 
To this purpos a tale write. 
Hie ponit confeffor There ben of fuche mo than twelve, 
«mtn Tos, aui tc |n That ben nought able as of hem felve 
^kS±S To get love, and for none envie 

SPSSS 6 " u P on a11 other Ae y af P ie: 

namt, quaiitcr <mi- And for hem lacketh that they wolde, 

dam juvenis miles ■ * 

nomine Ads, quem They kepte that none other fholde 
puicherrimatotocor- Touchend of love his caufe fpede, 

de peramavit. cum ttti /• ^ y i t i 

i P a &b quadam rupc Wherof z great enfample I rede, 
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Whiche unto this mater accordeth, 

As Ovid in his boke recordeth, 

How Poliphemus whilom wrought, 

Whan that he Galathe befought 

Of love, whiche he may nought lacche, 

That made him for to waite and wacche 

By alle waies howe it ferde, 

Till at the laft he knewe and herde, 

How that an other hadde leve 

To love there, as he mot leve, 

As for to fpeke of any fpede, 

So that he knew none other rede, 

But for to waiten upon alle 

Till he may fe the chaunce falle, 

That he her love mighte greve, 

Whiche he him felf may nought acheve. 

This Galathe, faith the poete, 

Above all other was unmete 

Of beaute, that men thanne knewe, 

And had a lufty love and trewe 

A bacheler in his degre 

Right fuch an other as was the, 

On whom (he hath her herte fet, 

So that it mighte nought be let 

For yifte ne for no behefte, 

That fhe ne was all at his hefte. 

This yonge knight Acis was hote, 

Whiche her ayeinwarde alfo hote 

All only loveth and no mo. 

Herof was Poliphemus wo 
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Through pure envie and ever afpide 
And waiteth upon every fide, 
Whan he to-gider mighte fe 
This yonge Acis with Galathe. 
So longe he waiteth to and fro, 
Till at the lafte he founde hem two 
In prive place, where they flood 
To fpeke and have her wordes good. 
The place, where as he hem figh, 
It was under a banke nigh 
The great fe, and he above 
Stood and behelde the lufty love, 
Whiche eche of hem to other made 
With goodly chere and wordes glade, 
That all his hert hath fette a fire 
Of pure envie. And as a vire, 
Which flieth out of a mighty bowe, 
Away he fledde for a throwe, 
As he that was for love wode, 
Whan that he figh how that it ft ode. 
This Polipheme a geaunt was. 
And whan he figh the fothe cas, 
How Galathe him hath forfake 
And Acis to her love take, 
His herte may it nought forbere, 
That he ne roreth as a bere 
And as it were a wilde beaft, 
In whom no refon might arefte. 
He ranne Ethna the hill about, 
Where never yet the fire was out, 



. LIBER SECUNDUS. 165 

Fulfilled of forwe and great difefe, 

That he figh Acis well at efe. 

Till ate laft he him bethoughte 

As he, which all envie foughte, 

And torneth to the banke ayein, 

Where he with Galathe hath fein 

That Acis, whom he thought greve, 

Though he him felf may nought releve. 

This geaunt with his rude might 

Part of the banke he fhof down right, 

The whiche even upon Acis fell, 

So that with felling of this hill 

This Poliphemus Acis flough, 

Wherof fhe made forwe inough. 

And as (he fledde from the londe, 

Neptunus toke her by the honde 

And kept her in fo fafle a place 

Fro Polipheme and his manace, 

That he with his falfe envie 

Ne might atteigne her compaignie. 

This Galathe, of whom I fpeke 

That of her felf may nought be wreke, 

Without any femblaunt feigned 

She hath her loves deth compleigned, 

And with her forwe and with her wo 

She hath the goddes moved fo, 

That they of pite and of grace 

Have Acis in the fame place, 

There he lay dede, into a welle 

Transformed, as the bokes telle, 
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With fresfhe ftremes and with clere, 
As he whilom with lufty chere 
Was fresfh his love for to queme. 
And with this rude Polipheme 
For his envie and for his hate 
They were wroth and thus algate. 

Confeflbr. My fone, thou might underftonde, 
That if thou wolt in grace ftonde 
With love, thou muft leve envie. 
And as thou wolt for thy partie 
Toward thy love ftonde fre, 
So muft thou fuffre another be 
What fo befalle upon thy chaunce. 
For it is an unwife vengeaunce 
Which to none other man is lefe 
And is unto him felve grefe. 

Amani. My fader, this enfample is good, 
But how fo ever that it ftood 
With Poliphemus love as tho, 
It fliall nought ftonde with me lb 
To worchen any felonie 
In love for no fuche envie. 
Forthy if there ought elles be, 
Now axeth forth, in what degre 
It is, and I me fhall confefle 
With fhrifte unto your holinefle. 



a. 



Vita ftbi folito merit alia gaudia livor 
Dum videt alterius damna dolor is agit. 

Invidus obridet hodie fletus aliorum^ 

Fletus cui proprios crajlina fata par ant. 
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Sic in amore pari flat forte jocofus^ amantes 

Cum vidit illufos invidus ille qua ft. 
Sic licet in vacuum fperat tamen ipfe lev amen, 

Alterius cafu lap/us et ipfefimuU 

My gode fone, yet there is 
A vice revers unto this, 
Whiche envious taketh his gladnefle 
Of that he feeth the hevinefle 
Of other men. For his welfare 
Is, whan he wote another care 
Of that an other hath a falle, 
He thenketh him felfe arife with alle. 
Suche is the gladfhip of envie 
In worldes thinges and in parti e, 
Full ofte times eke alio 
In loves caufe it ftant right fo. 
If thou, my fone, haft joie had, 
Whan thou an other figh unglad, 
Shrive the therof. My fader, yis. 
I am beknowe unto you this 
Of thefe lovers that loven ftreite, 
And for that point, which they coveite, 
Ben purfuauntes from yere to yere 
In loves court, when I may here, 
How that they climbe upon the whele, 
And whan they wene all (hall be wele, 
They ben down throwen ate lafte, 
Than am I fed of that they fafte 
And laugh, of that I fe hem loure. 
And thus of that they brewe foure 



Hie loauitur con- 
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I drinke fwete and am well efed 
Of that I wote they ben difefed. 
But this whiche I you telle here 
Is only for my lady dere, 
That for none other, that I knowe, 
Me recheth nought who overthrowe, 
Ne who that ftonde in love upright, 
But be he fquier, be he knight, 
Which to my lady warde purfueth 
The more he loft of that he fueth, 
The more me thenketh that I winne. 
And am the more glad withinne 
Of that I wote him forwe endure, 
For ever upon fuche aventure 
It is a comfort as men fain 
To him, the which is wo befein 
To fene an other in his peine. 
Boccius. condu- So that they bothe may compleine, 

StafSt^ whcre l m y felf ma y nou s ht availe - 

in pena, To fene an other man travaile 

I am right glad if he be let. 
And though I fare nought the bet, 
His forwe is to min herte a game, 
Whan that I knowe it is the fame, 
Which to my lady ftant enclined 
And hath his love nought termined, 
I am right joyfull in my thought, 
If fuch envie greveth ought. 
As I beknowe me coupable, 
Ye that be wife and refonable, 
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My fader, telleth your avife. 

My fone, cnvie into no prife 
Of fuch a forme I underftonde 
Ne mighte by no refon ftonde. 
For this envie hath fuch a kinde, 
That he woll fet him felf behinde 
To hinder with another wight 
And gladly lefe his owne right 
To make another lefe his. 
And for to knowen how fo it is 
A tale lich to his matere 
I thenke telle, if thou woke here, 
To fhewe properly the vice 
Of this envie and the malice. 

Of Jupiter thus I finde iwrite, 
How whilom that he wolde wite 
Upon the pleinte, whiche he herde 
Among the men, how that it ferde 
As of her wrong condicion 
To do juftificacion. 
And for that caufe down he fent 
An aungel, which aboute went, 
That he the fothe knowe may. 
So it befell upon a day 
This aungel, which him fhuld enforme, 
Was clothed in a mannes forme 
And overtoke, I underftonde, 
Two men, that wenten over londe, 
Through which he thoughte to afpie 
His caufe and goth in compaignie. 



Confeflbr. 
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fibi divkias carpere Oppofeth hem in londry wile 
SSroS Now loude wordes and now fofte, 
^SSti That made hem to defputen ofte. 

vicii concernens, ita And ec h c of hem hiS Tcfon hadde. 
ut focius luus utro- 

que luminc pnvarc- And thus with tales he hem ladde 

tur, fe ipfum mono- . 

cuium fieri conftanter With good examinacion, 
tuiabat. Etficunius Till he knew the condicion 
S^aS^ "*" What men they were bothe two 

And figh wel ate lafte tho, 
That one of hem was coveitous, 
And his felaw was envious. 
And thus, whan he hath knouleching, 
Anone he % feigned departing 
And faid he mote algate wende. 
But herken now what fell at ende, 
For than he made hem underftonde, 
That he was there of goddes fonde, 
And faid hem for the kindefhip, 
That they have done him felafhip, 
He wolde do fome grace ayein, 
And bad that one of hem fhuld fain, 
What thinge him is leveft to crave 
And he it (hall of yifte have. 
And over that eke forth with all 
He faith that other have (hall 
The double of that his felawe axeth. 
And thus to hem his grace he taxeth. 
The coveitous was wonder glad 
And to that other man he bad 



LIBER SECUNDUS. 171 

And faith, that he fir ft axe fholde. 
For he fuppofeth, that he wolde 
Make his axing of worldes good. 
For than he knewe well howe it flood, 
That he him felf by double weight 
Shall efte take, and thus by fleight 
By caufe that he wolde winne 
He badde his felaw firft beginne. 
This envious, though it be late 
Whan that he figh he mote algate 
Make his axinge firft, he thought, 
If he worfhip or profit fought, 
It (hall be doubled to his fere 
That wold he chefe in no manere. 
But than he fheweth what he was 
Towarde envie, and in this cas 
Unto this aungel thus he faide 
And for his yifte this he praide 
To make him blinde on his one eye, 
So that his felaw no thing figh. 
This word was nought fo fone fpoke, 
That his one eye anon was loke, 
And his felaw forth with alfb 
Was blinde on both his eyen two. 
Tho was that other gladde inough, 
That one wept, and that other lough, 
He fet his one eye at no coft, 
Wherof that other two hath loft. 
Of thilke enfample, which fell tho, 
Men tellen now full ofte fo. 
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The worlde empcireth comunly, 
And yet wot none the caufe why. 
For it accordeth nought to kinde 
M in owne harme to feche and finde, 
Of that I fhall my brother greve 
I might never wel acheve. 

Confeflbr. What faift thou , fone, of this folie ? 

Amans. My fader, but I fhulde lie 

Upon the point, which ye have faide, 
Yet was min herte never laide, 
But in the wife, as I you tolde. 
But evermore if that ye wolde 
Ought elles to my fhrifte faie 
Touchend envie, I wolde praie. 

confeflbr. My fone, that (hall well be do. 
Now herken and lay thin ere to. 

3» Invidie pars eft detraclio pefltma, peftcm 

Que magis infamem ftattbus oris agit. 
Lingue venenata fermone repercutit auris. 

Sic ut in alterius fcandala fama volat. 
Morfibus a tergo 7 quos inficit ipfa fideles f 

rulneris ignoti Jepe falute carent. 
Sed generofus amor linguam confervatj ut eius 

Verbum, quod loquitur, nulla finiftra gerat. 

Hie traAat confef- Touchend as of envious brood 

for dc tcrcia fpecie T ^ « ^ r 11 j 

invidie,quedetrac- I WOt nought One OI alle gOOd, 

tS^A But netheles fuche as they be 

dejanrit. fema Yct tllCre 1S 0ne > and that * S ^ C » 

Which cleped is detraftion. 
And to conferme his adion 
He hath witholde malebouche, 
Whofe tunge nouther pill ne crouche 
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May hire, fo that he pronounce 

A plein good word withouten frounce. 

Where behinde a mannes backe, 

For though he preife, he find fbme lacke, 

Whiche of his tale is ay the lafte 

That all the prife (hall overcafte. 

And though there be no caufe why, 

Yet woll he jangle nought forthy, 

As he whiche hath the heraldie 

Of hem, that ufen for to He. 

For as the nettle, whiche up renneth, 

The fresfhe red rofes brenneth 

And maketh hem fade and pale of hewe, 

Right fo this fals envious hewe 

In every place, where he dwelleth, 

With fals wordes, where he telleth, 

He torneth preifing into blame 

And worfhip into worldes fhame. 

Of fuch lefinge as he compafleth 

Is none fo good, that he ne pafleth 

Betwene his tethe and is backbited 

And through his falfe tunge endited. 

Lich to the fharnebudes kinde, 

Of whofe nature this I finde, 

That in the hoteft of the day, 

Whan comen is the mery may, 

He fpret his winge and up he fleeth 

And under all aboute he feeth 

The faire lufty floures fpringe. 

But therof hath he no likinge. 
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But where he feeth of any befte 
The filthe, there he maketh his fefte, 
And there upon he woll alighte, 
There liketh him none other fighte. 
Right fo this j angler envious, 
Though he a man fe vertuous 
And full of good condicion, 
Therof maketh he no mencion. 
But elles be it nought fo lite, 
Wherof that he may fet a wite, 
There renneth he with open mouth 
Behinde a man and maketh it couth. 
But all the vertue, whiche he can, 
That woll he hide of every man 
And openly the vice telle, 
As he, which of the fcole of helle 
Is taught and foftred with envie. 
Of houfholde and of compaignie 
Where that he hath his propre office 
To fette on every man a vice. 
How fo his mouth be comely, 
His worde fet evermore awry 
And faith the worfte that he may. 
And in this wife now a daye 
In loves court a man may here 
Full ofte pleine of this matere, 
That many envious tale is ftered, 
Where that it may nought be anfwered. 
But yet full ofte it is beleved, 
And many a worthy love is greved 
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Through backbitinge of falfe envie. 
If thou have made fuche janglerie Hicmamoriscaufa 

r i ^ r . 1 • huius vicii crimen 

In lOVeS COUrt, my lone, er tlUS, ad mcrooriam re- 

Shrive the therof. My fader, y is. &£«£ 

But wite ye how nought openly, P lemus PP° mt - 

But otherwhile prively, 

Whan I my dere lady mete 

And thenke how that I am nought mete 

Unto her highe worthinefle 

And eke I fe the befinefle 

Of all this yonge lufty route, 

Which all day purfue her aboute, 

And eche of hem his time awaiteth, 

And eche of hem his tale affaiteth 

All to deceive an innocent, 

Which woll nought be of her aflent. 

And for men fain unknowen unkifte, 

Her thombe fhe holt in her fifte 

So clofe within her owne honde, 

That there winneth no man londe. 

She leveth nought all that (he hereth 

And thus ful ofte her felf Ihe fkiereth 

And is all ware of had I wiji. 

But for all that min hert arifte, 

Whan I thefe comun lovers fee, 

That wol nought holden hem to thre, 

But well nigh loven over al, 

Min hert is envious with all, 

And ever I am adrad of guile, 

In aunter if with any wile 
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They might her innocence enchaunte. 

Forthy my words full ofte I haunte 

Behinde hem fo as I dare, 

Wherof my lady may beware. 

I fay what ever cometh to mouth 

And wers I wolde, if that I couth. 

For whan I come unto her fpeche 

All that I may enquere and feche 

Of fuch deceipte, I telle it all 

And ay the worft in fpecialL 

So faine I wolde that ihe wift, 

How litel they ben for to trift 

And what they wold and what they mente, 

So as they be of double entente, 

Thus toward hem, that wicke mene, 

My wicked word was ever grene. 

And netheles the foth to telle 

In certein if it fo befelle 

That althertreweft man ibore 

To chefe amonge a thoufand {core, 

Which were all fully for to trifte, 

My lady loved, and I it wifte, 

Yet rather than he fhulde fpede 

I wolde fuche tales fprede 

To my lady, if that I might, 

That I fhuld all his love unright 

And therto wolde I do my peine. 

For certes though I fhulde feigne 

And telle, that was never thought. 

For all this worlde I might nought 
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To fuffre an other fully winne 

There as I am yet to beginne. 

For be they good, or be they bad 

I wolde none my lady had. 

And. that me maketh full ofte afpie 

And ufen wordes of envie. 

And for to make hem bere a blame 

And that is but of thilke fame, 

The whiche unto my lady drawe, 

For ever on them I rounge and gnawe 

And hinder hem all that ever I maie. 

And that is fothly for to faie, 

But only to my lady felve, 

I telle it nought to ten ne twelve. 

Therof I wol me well avife 

To fpeke or jangle in any wife 

That toucheth to my ladies name, 

The whiche in erneft and in game 

1 wolde fave into my deth. 

For me were lever to lacke breth 

Than fpeken of her name amis. 

Now have ye herd touchend of this, 

My fader, in confeflion 

And therfore of detraction 

In love, of that I have mifpoke, 

Tell how ye will it (hall be wroke. 

I am all redy for to bere 

My peine, and alfo to forbere 

What thing that ye woll nought allowe. 

For who is bounden, he muft bowe. 

N 
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So woll I bowe unto your heft, 
For I dare make this beheft, 
That I to you have nothing hid, 
But told right as it is betide, 
And otherwife of no miflpeche 
My confcience for to feche. 
I can nought of envie finde, 
That I miflpoke have ought behinde, 
Wherof love ought be mifpaide. 
Now have ye herde and I have faide, 
What woll ye fader, that I do ? 
Confeflbr. My fone, do no more fo, 
But ever kepe thy tunge ftill, 
Thou might the more have thy will. 
For as thou faift thy felven here, 
My lady is of fuch manere, 
So wife, fo ware in alle thinges, 
It nedeth of no bakbitinges, 
That thou thy lady mifenforme. 
For whan fhe knoweth all the forme, 
How that thy felf art envious, 
Thou (halt nought be fo gracious, 
As thou paraunter fhuldeft be dies. 
There wol no man drinke of the welles, 
Whiche as he wote is poifon inne. 
And ofte fuche as men beginne 
Towardes other, fuch they finde, 
That fet hem ofte fer behinde, 
Whan that they wenen be before. 
My gode fone, and thou therfore 
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Be ware and lcvc thy wicked fpeche, 
Wherof hath fallen ofte wreche 
To many a man before this time. 
For who fo wol his hondes lime, 
They muften be the more unclene. 
For many a mote (hall be fene, 
That woll nought cleve elles there. 
And that fliulde every wife man fere. 
For who fo woll another blame, 
He feketh ofte his owne fhame, 
Which elles might be right ftille. 
Forthy if that it be thy wille 
To ftonde upon amendement, 
A tale of great entendement 
I thenke telle for thy fake, 
Wherof thou might enfample take. 
A worthy knight in Criftes lawe 
Of great Rome, as is the fawe, 
The fceptre hadde for to right, 
Tibery Conftantin he hight, 
Whos wife was cleped Italic 
But they to-gider of progenie 
No children hadde but a maide. 
And (he the god fo wel apaide, 
That al the wide worldes fame 
Spake worfhip of her gode name. 
Conftance, as the cronique faith, 
She hight and was fo full of faith, 
That the greateft of Barbarie 
Of hem, whiche ufen marchandie, 
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Hie loquitur confeflbr 
contra iftos in araoris 
caufa detrahentes, qui 
fuis obloquiis aliena 
folacia perturbant, et 
narrat exeraplum de 
Conftancia Tiberii 
Rome imperatoris fi- 
lia omnium virtutum 
famofiflima. Ob cius 
amorem foldanus 
tunc Pcrfie, ut earn 
in uxorem ducerepof- 
fet, criftianum fe fieri 
promifit, cuius accep- 
ta caucione confiho 
Pelagii tunc pape 
di&a filia una cum 
duobus cardinaltbus 
aliifque Rome pro- 
ceribus in Periiam 
maritagii caufa navi- 
gio honorifice defti- 
nata fuit, que tamen 
obloquencium poftea 
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detraaionibus variis She hath converted, as they come 

modis prout inferius »-n 1 . • • ti 

articulator abfquc fui * O titV Upon a time 111 KOHie 

*%&£& To fhewen fuch thing, as they brought, 

Which worthely of hem flie bought. 
And over that in fuche a wife 
She hath hem with her wordes wife 
Of Criftes feith fo full enformed, 
That they therto ben all conformed, 
So that baptifme they receiven 
And all her falfe goddes weiven. 

Whan they ben of the feith certein, 
They gone to Barbarie ayein, 
And there the fouldan for hem fente 
And axeth hem to what entente 
They have her firfte feith for fake. 
And they, whiche hadden undertake 
The righte feith to kepe and holde, 
The mater of her tale tolde 
With all the hole circumftaunce. 
And whan the fouldan of Conftaunce 
Upon the point that they anfwerde 
The beaute and the grace herde 
As he, which thanne was to wedde, 
In alle hafte his caufe fpedde 
To fende for the mariage. 
And furthermore with good corage 
He faith, be fo he may her have 
That Crift, that came this world to fave, 
He woll beleve, and thus recorded 
They ben on either fide accorded. 
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And there upon to make an ende 
The fouldan his hoftages fende 
To Rome, of princes fones twelve. 
Wherof the fader in him felve 
Was glad, and with the pope avifed 
Two cardinales he hath aflifed 
With other lordes many mo, 
That with his doughter (hulden go 
To fe the fouldan be converted. 

But that which never was wel herted 
Envie tho began to travaile 
In difturbaunce of this fpoufaile 
So prively that none was ware. 
The moder, which the fouldan bare, 
Was than alive and thoughte this 
Unto her felfe : if it fo is, 
My fone him wedde in this manere, 
Than have, I loft my joies here, 
For min eftate {hall fo be laifed. 
Thenkend thus fhe hath compafled 
By Height how that ftie may beguile 
Her fone, and fell within a while 
Betwene hem two whan that they were, 
She feigned wordes in his ere 
And in this wife gan to fay : 

My fone, I am by double way 
With all min herte glad and blithe, 
For that my felfe have ofte fithe 
Defired thou wolte, as men faith, 
Receive and take a newe feith, 



Qualiter advcnientc 
Conftancia in Barba- 
rians mater foldani 
huiufinodi nupcias 
pcrturbarc volens fi- 
lium fuum una cum 
di£bt Conftancia car- 
dinalibufque et aliis 
Romania primo die 
ad convivium invita- 
vit, et convefcentibus 
illis in menfa ipfum 
foldanum omnefque 
ibidem preter Con- 
ftanciam Romanos ab 
infidiis latitantibus 
fubdola detra&ione 
interfici procuravit 
ipfamque Conftanci- 
am in quadam navi 
abfque gubernaculo 
pofitam per altum 
mare ventorum flati- 
bus agitandam in ex- 
ilium dirigi folam 
conftituit. 
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I. 

Which (hall be forthringe of thy life. \ 

And eke fo worfliipfull a wife 

The doughter of an emperour 

To wedde it fhall be great honour. 

Forthy my fone, I you befeche, 

That I fuch grace might areche, 

Whan that my doughter come (hall, 

That I may than in fpeciall 

So as me thenketh it is honefte 

Be thilke, which the firfte fefte 

Shall make unto her welcominge. 

The fouldan graunteth her axinge. 
And (he therof was gladde inough, 
For under that anone (he drough 
With falfe wordes that (he fpake 
Covin of dethe behinde his backe. 
And therupon her ordinaunce 
She made fo, that whan Conftance 
Was comen forth with the Romains 
Of clerkes and of citezeins, 
A riche fefte (he hem made. 
And mofte whan they weren glade 
With falfe covin, which (he hadde, 
Her clofe envie tho (he fpradde. 
And alle tho, that hadden be 
Or in appert or in prive 
Of counfeil to the mariage, 
She dough hem in a fodein rage 
Endlong the borde as they be fet, 
So that it mighte nought be let 
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Her owne ibne was nought quite, 

But died upon the fame plite. 

But what the highe god woll fpare 

It may for no perill misfare. 

This worthy maiden, which was there, 

Stode than as who faith dede for fere 

To fe the fell, how that it flood, 

Whiche all was torned into blood. 

The disfh forth with the cuppe and all 

Bebled they weren over all. 

She figh hem die on every fide, 

No wonder though fhe wepte and cride 

Makend many a wofull mone. 

Whan all was flain but fhe al one, 

This olde fend, this Sarazin 

Let take anone this Conftantin 

With all the good fhe thider brought 

And hath ordeigned as fhe thought 

A naked fhip withoute ftere, 

In which the good and her in fere 

Vitaled full for yeres five, 

Where that the winde it wolde drive, 

She put upon the wawes wilde. 

But he, which alle thinges may fhilde, 
Thre yere til that fhe cam to londe 
Her fhip to ftere hath take on honde, 
And in Northumberlond arriveth, 
And happeth thanne that fhe driveth 
Under a caftell with the flood, 
Whiche upon Humber banke ftood. 



Qualiter navis cum 
Conftancia in partes 
Angiie, que tunc pa- 
ganafuit,prope Hum- 
ber fub quoaam caf- 
tello regis, qui tunc 
Allee vocabatur, poft 
triennium applicuit, 
quam quidam miles 
nomine Elda di£H 
caftelli tunc cuftos e 
navi lete fufcipiens 
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uxori fuc Hermin«i- And was the kinges owne alfo, 

dc in cuftodiam no- #^1 t • i~ a 11 1 j A i 

norificc commenda- The whiche Allee was cleped tho, 
Vlt * A Saxon and a worthy knight, 

But he beleveth nought aright. 
Of this caftell was caftellaine 
Elda the kinges chamberlaine, 
A knightly man after his lawe. 
And whan he figh upon the wawe 
The (hip drivend alone fo, 
He badde anone men fhulden go 
To fe, what it betoken may. 
This was upon a fomer day, 
The (hip was loked and fhe founde. 
Elda within a litel ftounde 
It wift and with his wife anone 
Toward this yonge lady gone, 
Where that they founde great richefle. 
But fhe her wolde nought confeffe, 
Whan they her axen what fhe was. 
And netheles upon the cas 
Out of the fhip with great worfhip 
They toke her into felafhip 
As they, that weren of her glade. 
But fhe no maner joie made, 
But forweth fore of that fhe fonde 
No chriftendome in thilke londe. 
But elles fhe hath all her will, 
And thus with hem fhe dwelleth ft ill. 
Dame Hermegild, which was the wife 
Of Elda, liche her owne life 
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Conftance loveth, and fell fo 
Spekend all day betwene hem two 
Through grace of goddes purveiaunce 
This maiden taught the creaunce 
Unto this wife fo parfitly, 
Upon a day that fafte by 
In prefence of her hufbonde, 
Where they go walkend on the ftronde, 
A blinde man, which cam ther ladde, 
Unto this wife criend he badde 
With bothe his hondes up and praide 
To her and in this wife he faide : 
Hermegilde, which Criftes feith 
Enformed, as Conftance faith, 
Received haft : yif me my fight. 

Upon this worde her herte aflight 
Thenkend what was befte to done, 
But netheles (he herde his bone 
And faide : in truft of Criftes lawe, 
Which done was on the crofle and flawe, 
Thou blinde man beholde and fe. 
With that to God upon his kne 
Thonkend he toke his fight anone, 
Wherof they merveil every chone. 
But Elda wondreth moil of alle, 
This open thing whiche is befalle 
Concludeth him by fuche a way, 
That he the feith mo nede obey. 

Now lift what fell upon this thinge. 
This Elda forth unto the kinge 



Qua] iter Conftan- 
cia Eldam cum ux- 
ore fua, qui antea 
Chriftiani non ex- 
titerant, ad fidcm 
Chrifti miraculoie 
convcrtit. 



Qualiter quidam mi- 
les juvenis in amorem 
Conftancie exardcf- 
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ccns, pro eo quod ip- A morwe toke his way and rode, 

fa auentire noluit, A j tt -u l. t. j 

cam de morte Her- And riermegild at nome abode 
n&ir q ESrfS Forth with Conftance well at efe. 

SSfff^ Elda > which *~gl* his king to plefe 
domini ipfum fie de- As he, that than unwedded was, 

trahentem in maxilla 

fubito percutiens non Of Conftance all the pleine cas 

folum pro mendace A i i • i 1 i 11 

comprobavit, fed iciu As godelich as he couth tolde. 

mortali poft ipfius r^i 1 • ,j j /• -J 1. u 

confeffionem penitus The king was glad and laid he wolde 

interfecit. Comc ^^ ^ fuchc a ^ 

That he him might of her avife. 
The time appointed forth withall 
This Elda trufte in fpeciall 
Upon a knight, which fro childhode 
He had updrawe into manhode. 
To him he tolde all that he thought, 
Wherof that after him forthought. 
And netheles at thilke tide 
Unto his wife he bad him ride 
To make redy alle thinge 
Ayeinft the cominge of the kinge, 
And faith that he him felf to-fore 
Thenketh for to come and bad therfore, 
That he him kepe and tolde him whan. 
This knight rode forth his waie than. 
And foth was, that of time paifed 
He had in all his wit compared, 
Howe he Conftance mighte winne. 
But he figh tho no fpede therinne. 
Wherof his luft began to abate, 
And that was love is thanne hate. 
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Of her honour he had envie, 

So that upon his trecherie 

A lefinge in his herte he caft, 

Til he come home, he hieth faft 

And doth his lady to underftonde 

The meflage of her hufebonde. 

And therupon the longe daie 

They fetten thinges in arraie, 

That all was as it fhulde be 

Of every thinge in his degre. 

And whan it came into the night, 

This wife her hath to bedde dight, 
Where that this maiden with her lay. 
This falfe knight upon delay, 
Hath taried till they were aflepe, 
As he that woll to his time kepe 
His dedly werkes to fulfil le. 
And to die bed he ftalketh ftille, 
Where that he wifte was the wife, 
And in his honde a rafour knife 
He bar, with whiche her throte he cut 
And prively the knife he put 
Under that other beddes fide, 
Where that Conftance lay befide. 
Elda come horn the fame night 
And ftille with a prive light 
As he that wolde nought awake 
His wife, he hath his waie take 
Into the chambre and there liggend 
He fonde his dede wife bledend, 
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Where that Conftance fade by 
Was falle aflepe, and fodeinly 
He cried aloude, and fhe awoke 
And forth with all fhe caft a loke 
And iigh this lady blede there, 
Wherof fwounende dede for fere 
She was and ftille as any (tone 
She laie, and Elda therupon 
Into the caftell clepeth out 
And up fterte every man about, 
Into the chambre forth they went. 
But he whiche all untrouthe ment 
This falfe knight among hem all 
Upon this thing whiche is befall 
Saith that Conftance hath don this dede. 
And to the bed with that he yede 
After the falfehed of his fpeche 
And made him there for to feche 
And fond the knife, where he it laid. 
And than he cried and than he faid : 
Lo, fe the knife all bloody here, 
What nedeth more in this matere 
To axe ? and thus her innocence 
He fclaundreth there in audience 
With falfe wordes, whiche he feigneth. 
But yet for al that ever he pleineth* 

Elda no full credence toke. 
And happed that there lay a boke, 
Upon the which, whan he it fighe, 
This knight hath fwore and faid on highe, 
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That alle men it mighten wite 
Now by this boke, which here is write, 
Conftance is gultif well I wote. 
With that the honde of heven him fmote 
In token of that he was forfwore, 
That he has bothe his eyen lore, 
Out of his hed the fame ftounde 
They ftert, and fo they were founde. 
A vois was herd, whan that they fel, 
Which faide : O dampned man to helle, 
Lo, thus hath god thy fclaunder wroke, 
That thou ayein Conftance hath fpoke, 
Beknowe the fothe er that thou deie. 
And he tolde out his felonie 
And ftarf forth with his tale anone. . 
Into the grounde, where alle gone, 
This dede lady was begrave, 
Elda, which thought his honour fave, 
All that he may reftreigneth for we. 
For he the fecond day a morwe 
The king came, as they were accorded. 
And whan it was to him recorded, 
What god hath wrought upon this chaunce, 
He toke it into remembraunce 
And thought more than he faide, 
For all his hole herte he laide 
Upon Conftance and faide he fhulde 
For love of her, if that fhe wolde, 
Baptifme take and Criftes feith 
Bcleve and over that he faith, 



Qualiter rex Alice ad 
fidem Chrifti convcr- 
fus baptifmum rece- 
pit et Conftanciam 
tiipcr hoc leto animo 
defponfavit, que ta- 
men oralis vel unde 
fuit alicui nullo modo 
fatebarur, et cum in- 
fra breve poftea a do- 
mino fuo inpregnara 
fuuTet, ipfe ad debel- 
landum cum Scotis 
iter arripuit et ibi- 
dem fuper guerras ali- 
quandiu permanfit. 
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He wol her wedde, and upon this 

AfTured eche til other is. 

And for to make fhorte tales 

There came a bisfhop out of Wales 

Fro Bangor, and Lucie he hight, 

Which through the grace of god almight 

The king with many an other mo 

He criftned, and betwene hem two 

He hath fulfilled the mariage. 

But for no luft, ne for no rage 

She tolde hem never what fhe was. 

And netheles upon this cas 

The king was glad, how fo it flood, 

For well he wift and underftood 

She was a noble creature. 

The highe maker of nature 

Her hath vifited in a throwe, 

That it was openliche knowe, 

She was with childe by the kinge, 

Wherof above all other thinge 

He thonketh god and was right glad. 

And fell that time he was beftad 

Upon a werre and muft ride. 

And while he fhulde there abide, 

He left at home to kepe his wife 

Suche as he knewe of holy life, 

Elda forth with the bisfhop eke. 

And he with power go to feke 

Ayein the Scottes for to fonde 

The werre, whiche he toke on honde. 
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The time let of kinde is come, 
This lady hath her chambre nome 
And of a (one bore fulle, 
Wherof that flie was joiefull, 
She was delivered fauf and fone. 
The bisfhop, as it was to done, 
Yaf him baptifme and Moris calleth. 
And therupon as it befalleth 
With letters writen of recorde 
They fend unto her lege lorde 
That kepers weren of the quene. 
And he, that Amide go betwene, 
The meflanger to Knarefburgh, 
Which town he fhulde pafle thurgh, 
Ridende cam the firft daie 
The kinges moder there lay, 
Whofe right name was Domilde, 
Whiche after all the caufe fpilde. 
For he, which thonk deferve wolde, 
Unto this lady goth and tolde 
Of his meflage al how it ferde. 
And flie with feigned joie it herde 
And yaf him yeftes largely, 
But in the night al prively 
She toke the letters, whiche he had, 
Fro point to point and overrad 
As (he, that was through out untrewe, 
And let do writen other newe 
In ftede of hem, and thus they fpeke. 
Our lege lord, we the befeke, 



Qualiter regina Con- 
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Conftancieabepif- That thou with us ne be nought wroth, 
D^iikSiTin conl Though we fuch thing, as is the loth, 

trarium feUata. UpQn Qur tn)Ut | ie ccr tifie. 

Thy wife, whiche is of fairie, 
Of fuche a child delivered is 
Fro kinde, which ftant all amis* 
But for it fliulde nought be faie 
We have it kept out of the waie 
For drede of pure worldes fhame, 
A pouer childe, and in the name 
Of thilke, whiche is fo mifbore, 
We toke and therto we be fwore, 
That none but only you and we 
Shall knowen of this privete. 
M orice it hat, and thus men wene, 
That it was bore of the quene 
And of thine owne bodie gete. 
But this thing may nought be foryete, 
That thou ne fende us worde anone, 
What is thy wille therupon. 

This letter, as thou haft herd devife, 
Was counterfet in fuche a wife, 
That no man fhulde it apperceive. 
And fhe, which thought to deceive, 
It laith, where fhe that other toke. 
This meflanger, whan he awoke, 
And wift nothinge how it was, 
Arofe and rode the great pas 
And toke his letter to the kinge. 
And whan he figh this wonder thinge, 
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He maketh the meflanger no chere, 
But netheles in wife manere, 
He wrote ayein and yaf him charge, 
That they ne fuffre nought at large 
His wife to go but kepe her ftill, 
Till they have herd more of his will. 

This meflanger was yefteles, 
But with his letter netheles 
Or be him lefe or be him loth 
In alle hafte ayeine he goth 
By Knarefburgh, and as he went, 
Unto the moder his entent 
Of that he fond toward the kinge 
He tolde, and fhe upon this thinge 
Saith, that he fhulde abide all night 
And made him fefte and chere aright, 
Feignend as though fhe couthe him thonke. 
But he with ftrong wine which he dronke 
Forth with the travaile of the day 
Was drunke aflepe, and while he lay, 
She hath his letters overfay 
And formed in an other way, 
There was a newe letter write, 

Which faith : I do yOU for tO Wite, Secundalitteraper 

rrit « i« /• -i /• rcgem cpifcopo re- 

I hat through the counleil of you two mSra a Domiida 

1/1 j . , « iterum falfata. 

ltonde m point to ben undo 

As he, whiche is a king depofed, 

For every man it hath fuppofed, 

How that my wife Conftance is fay. 

And if that I, they fain, delay 
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To put her out of compaignie, 

The worfhip of my regalie 

Is lore* and over this they telle, 

Her child thai nought among hem dwelle 

To claimen any heritage. 

So can I ie none avauntage, 

But all is loft, if (he abide. 

Forthy to loke on every fide 

Toward the mifchefe as it is 

I charge you and bidde this, 

That ye the fame (hip vittaile, 

In which that fhe toke arrivaile, 

Therin and putteth bothe two 

Her felf forth with her childe alfo, 

And fo forth brought into the depe 

Betaketh her the fee to kepe. 

Of foure daies time I fet, 

That ye this thing no lenger let, 

So that your life be nought forfete. 

And thus this letter counterfete 
The mefianger, which was unware, 
Upon the kinges halve bare 
And where he fhulde it hath betake. 
But whan that they have hede take 
And rad, that writen is withinne, 
So great a forwe they beginne, 
As they her owne moder fighen 
Brent in a fire before her eyen. 
There was wepinge and there was wo, 
But finally the thinge is do. 
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Upon the fee they have her brought, 
But (he the caufe wifte nought, 
And thus upon the flood they wone 
This lady with her yonge fbne. 
And than her hondes to the heven 
She fraught and with a milde fteven 
Knelend upon her bare kne 
She (aide : O high magefte, 
Which feeft the point of every trouth, 
Take of thy wofull woman routh 
And of this child, that I fhal kepe. 
And with that word fhe gan to wepe 
Swounend as dede, and there fhe lay. 
But he, whiche alle thinges may, 
Conforteth her, and ate lafte 
She loketh and her eyen cade 
Upon her childe and fayde this : 
Of me no maner charge it is 
What forwe I fuflfre, but of the 
Me thenketh it is great pite, 
For if I fterve thou fhalt deie, 
So mote I nedes by that weie 
For moderhed and for tenderefle 
With all min hole befinefle 
Ordeigne me for thilke office 
As (he, which fliall be thy norice. 
Thus was fhe ftrengthed for to flonde. 
And tho fhe toke her childe in honde 
And yaf it fbuke and ever amonge 
She wepte and otherwhile fonge 
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To rocke with her childe aQepe, 
And thus her owne childe to kepc 
She hath under the goddes cure. 
Quaiiter navis And fo fell upon aventure, 
eimium^n P pirt«i Whan thilke yere hath made his ende, 
£S£SS£ Her fhip, fo as it mofte wende, 
manibuidc^r 1 ^ % A™^ of wind which god hath yive 
confcrvans gratio- Eftward was into Spaine drive 

fiilime liberavit. * 

Right fait under a caltell walle, 
Where that an hethen admiralle 
Was lorde, and he a fteward had 
One Thelous, whiche al was bad, 
A fals knight and a renegate. 
He goth to loke, in what eftate 
The fhip was comen, and there he fonde 
Forth with a childe upon her honde 
This lady, where fhe was alone. 
He toke good hede of the peribne 
And figh (he was a worthy wight 
And thought he wolde upon the night 
Demene her at his owne wille, 
And let her be therinne ftille, 
That no man figh fhe nought that day. 
At goddes wille and thus fhe lay 
Unknowe, what her fhall betide. 
And fell fo that by nightes tide 
This. knight withoute felafhip 
Hath take a boot and cam to fhip 
And thought of her his luft to take 
And fwore, if fhe him daunger make, 
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That certainly fhe fhulde deie. 
She figh there was none other weie 
And faide he fhulde her well conforte, 
That he firft loke out at porte, 
That no man were nigh the ftede, 
Which mighte knowe, what they dede. 
And than he may do what he wolde. 
He was right glad, that the fo tolde, 
And to the port anone he ferde. 

She praieth god, and he her herde. 
And fodeinlich he was out throwe 
And dreint, and tho began to blowe 
Winde mevable fro the londe, 
And thus the mighty goddes honde 
Her hath conveied and defended. 
And whan thre yere ben full defpended, 

Her (hip was drive upon a daie, 
Where that a great navie laie 
Of fhippes, all the worlde at ones. 
And as god wolde for the nones, 
Her (hip goth in amonge hem alle 
And flint nought, er it befalle 
And hath that veffel under gete, 
Which maifter was of all the flete. 
But there it refteth and abode. 
This grete fhip on anker rode, 
The lord come forth, and whan he figh 
That other ligge on bord fo nigh 
He wondreth, what it mighte be, 
And bad men to go in and fe. 



Qualiter navicula 
Conftancie quodam 
die per altum mare 
vagans inter copio- 
fam navium multitu- 
dinem dilapfa eft, 
quarum Arcenntus 
Komanorum conful, 
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fam ienotam fufcipi- 
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This lady tho was crope a fide 
As {he, that wolde her felven hide, 
For (he ne wifte, what they were. 
They fought about and fond her there 
And broughten up her childe and her. 
And therupon this lord to fpire 
Began, fro whenne that {he came 
And what (he was. Quod {he : I am 
A woman wofully beftad. 
I had a lorde, and thus he bad, 
That I forth with my litel fone 
Upon the wawes fhulde wone. 
But why the caufe was I not, 
But he whiche alle thinges wot 
Yet hath, I thonk him, of his might 
My childe and me fo kepte upright, 
That we be faufe bo the two. 
This lorde her axeth evermo 
How fhe beleveth, and {he faith : 
I leve and truft in Criftes feith, 
Which died upon the rode tre. 
What is thy name, tho quod he ? 
My name is Cufte, {he him faide. 
But furthermore for nought he praide 
Of her eftate to knowe pleine 
She wolde him nothing elles faine 
But of her name, which {he feigned, 
All other thinges flie reftreigned, 
That o word more {he ne tolde. 
This lord than axeth if {he wolde 
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With him abide in compaignie 

And (aide, he came from Barbarie 

To Rome ward and home he went. 

Tho £he fuppofeth what it ment 

And faith, fhe wolde with him wende 

And dwelle unto her lives ende, 

If it fo be to his plefaunce. 

And thus upon her acqueintaunce 

He tolde her pleinly as it flood, 

Of Rome how that the gentil blood 

In Barbarie was betraied 

And therupon he hath aflaied 

By werre and taken fuch vengeaunce, 

That none of thilke alliaunce, 

By whom the trefon was compafled, 

Is from the fwerd alive pafled. 

But of Conftance how it was 

That couthe he knowe by no cas 

Where (he becam, fo as he faid 

Her ere unto his word fhe laid, 

But furthermore made fhe no chere. 

And netheles in this matere 

It happed that ilke time fo 

This lord, with whom fhe fhulde go, 

Of Rome was the fenatour 

And of her fader themperour 

His brother doughter hath to wive, 

Which hath her fader eke on live, 

And was Saluftes cleped tho, 

His wife Heleine hight alfo, 
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To whom Conftance was coufine. 

Thus to the like a medicine 

Hath god ordeigned of his grace, 

That forthwith in the fame place 

This fenatour his trouthe plight 

For ever, while he live might 

To kepe her in worfhip and in wele, 

Be fo that god woll yive her hele, 

This lady, which fortune him fende. 

And thus by {hip forth failende 

Her and her childe to Rome be brought, 

And to his wife tho he befought 

To take her into compaignie. 

And fhe, which couth of curtefie 

All that a good wife fhulde conne, 

Was inly glad, that fhe hath wonne 

The felafhip of fo good one. 

This emperours doughter Cufte 

Forth with the doughter of Salufte 

Was kept, but no man redely 

Knew what fhe was, and nought forthy 

They though ten well fhe hadde be 

In her eftate of high degre, 

And every life her loveth wele. 

Qualiter rex Alice * J 

imta pace cum Now herken thilke unftable whele, 

Scotis a guerris TTrf . « . . 

rediens et non in- Whiche ever torneth, went aboute. 
caufam^Hi dn£ The king Allee, while he was oute, 

E?£m E££ As thou t0 - fore haft hcrd ^s cas > 

tans, cum matrem ' 

fuam Domiidam Deceived through his moder was, 

inde culpabilem ° 

fciviffet, ipfam in But whan that he come home ayein, 
buri fecit. He axeth of his chamberlain 
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And of the bisfhop eke alfo, 

Where they the quene hadden do. 

And they anfwerde there he bad 

And have him thilke letter rad, 

Whiche he hem fende for warrant, 

And tolde him pleinly as it flant 

And lain, it thought hem great pite 

To fe a worthy one as fhe 

With fuche a childe, as there was bore, 

So fodeinly to be forlore. 

He axeth hem, what child that were. 

And they him faide, that no where 

In all the world, though men it fought, 

Was never woman, that forth brought 

A fairer child, than it was one. 

And than he axeth hem anone, 

Why they ne hadden writen fb. 

They tolden, fo they hadden do. 

He faide nay. They faiden yis. 

The letter fhewed rad it is, 

Which they forfoken every dele, 

Tho was it underflonde wele, 

That there is trefon in the thinge. 

The meffanger to-fore the kinge 

Was brought and fodeinlich oppofed 

As he, which no thinge hath fuppofed 

But alle wel, began to faie, 

That he no where upon the waie 

Abode but only in a ftede, 

And caufe why, that he fo dede, 
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Was, as he went to and fro, 
At Knarefburgh by nightcs two 
The kinges moder made him dwelle. 
And when the king it herde telle, 
Within his hert he wifte als fafte 
The trefon, whiche his moder cafte, 
And thought he wolde nought abide. 
But forth right in the fame tide 
He toke his hors and rode anone, 
With him there riden many one, 
To Knarefburgh and forth they wente 
And lich the fire, which thonder hente, 
In fuche a rage, as faith the boke, 
His moder fodeinlich he toke 
And faide unto her in this wife : 

befte of helle, in what juifc 
Haft thou deferved for to deie, 
That haft fo falfely put aweie 
With trefon of thy backbitinge 
The treweft at my knoulechinge 
Of wives and the moft honeft ? 
But I wol make this beheft, 

1 fhall be venged or I go. 
And let a fire do make tho 

And bad men for to cafte her inne. 
But firft fhe tolde out all the finne 
And did hem alle for to wite, 
How fhe the letters hadde write 
Fro point to point, as it was wrought. 
And tho fhe was to dethe brought 
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And brent to-fore her fones eye, 
Wherof thefe other, whiche it fighe 
And herden how the caufe flood, 
Sain, that the jugement was good, 
Of that her fbne her hath fo (erved. 
For (he it hadde wel deferred 
Through trefon of her falfe tunge, 
Which through the lond was after fonge, 
Conftance and every wight compleineth. 
But he, whom alle wo diftreigneth, 
This forwefull king was fo beftad, 
That he (hall never more be glad, 
He faith, eftfbne for to wedde, 
Till that he wift how that (he fpedde, 
Which hadde ben his firfte wife, 
And thus his yonge unlufty life 
He driveth forth fo as he may. 

Till it befel upon a day, 
Whan he his werres hadde acheved 
And thought he wolde be releved 
Of foule hele upon the feith, 
Whiche he hath take, than he faith, 
That he to Rome in pelrinage 
Wol go, where pope was Pelage, 
To take his abfolucion. 
And upon this condicion 
He made Edwin his lieutenaunt, 
Whiche heir to him was apparaunt, 
That he the lond in his abfence 
Shall reule. And thus by providence 



Qualiter poft lap- 
fum .xii. annorum 
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cionis caufe Ro- 
mam proficiens 
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Of alle thinges well begonne 

He toke his leve and forth is gone. 

Elda, which was with him tho there, 
Er they fulliche at Rome were, 
Was fent to-fore to purveie, 
And he his guide upon the weie 
In helpe to ben his herbergeour 
Hath axed, who was fenatour, 
That he his name mighte kenne. 
Of Capadoce, he faide, Arcenne 
He hight and was a worthy knyght. 
To him goth Elda tho forth right 
And tolde him of his lord tiding 
And praide, that for his cominge 
He wolde afligne him herbergage. 
And he fo did of good corage. 

Whan all is do, that was to done, 
The kinge him felf cam after fone. 
This fenatour whan that he come 
To Cufte and to his wife at home, 
Hath tolde how fuche a kinge Allee 
Of great array to the citee 
Was come, and Cuft upon his tale 
With herte clofe and colour pale 
A fwoune felle, and he merveileth 
So fodeinly what thinge her eileth 
And caught her up, and whan (he woke, 
She fiketh with a pitous loke 
And feigneth fikenefle of the fee, 
But it was for the kinge Allee 
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For joie, which fell in her thought, 
That god him hath to towne brought. 
This king hath fpoke with the pope 
And tolde all that he couthe grope, 
What greveth in his confcience, 
And than he thought in reverence 
Of his eflate, er that he went, 
To make a fefle and thus he fent 
Unto the fenatour to come 
Upon the morwe and other fome 
To fitte with him at the mete. 
This tale hath Cufl nought foryete. 
But to Morice her (one tolde, 
That he upon the morwe fholde 
In all that ever he couth and might 
Be prefent in the kinges fight, 
So that the kinge him ofte figh. 
Morice to-fore the kinges eye 
Upon the morwe, where he fat, 
Full ofte flood, and upon that 
The king his chere upon him cafle 
And in his face him thought als fafle 
He figh his owne wife Con fiance, 
For nature, as in refemblaunce 
Of face, him liketh fo to clothe, 
That they were of a fuite bothe. 
The king was moved in his thought 
Of that he figh and knew it nought. 
This childe he loveth kindely, 
And yet he wot no caufe why. 
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But wel he figh and underftode, 

That he toward Arcenne ftode, 

And axeth him anone right there, 

If that this childe his (one were. 

He faide : ye, fo I him callc, 

And wolde it were fo befalle, 

But it is all in other wife. 

And tho began he to devife, 

How he the childes moder fonde 

Upon the fee from every londe 

Within a fhip was ftereles, 

And how this lady helpeles 

Forth with her childe he hath forth drawc. 

The kinge hath underftood his fawe 

The childes name and axeth tho, 

And what the moder hight alfo, 

That he him wolde telle he praide. 

Morice this childe is hote, he faide, 

His moder hat Cufte, and this 

I not what maner name it is. 

But Allee wifte wel inough, 

Wherof fomdele fmilend he lough. 

For Cufte in Saxon is to faine 

Conftance upon the word Romaine. 

But who that couthe fpecifie, 

What tho fell in his fantafie, 

And how his witte aboute renneth 

Upon the love, in which he brenneth, 

It were a wonder for to here. 

For he was nouther there ne here, 
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But clene out of him fclfe awey, 
That he not what to thenke or fay. 
So faine he wolde it were (he, 
Wherof his hertes privete 
Began the werre of ye and nay, 
The whiche in fuch balaunce lay, 
That contenaunce for a throwe 
He lofte, till he mighte knowe 
The foth. But in his memoire 
The man, which lieth in purgatoire, 
Defireth nought the heven more, 
That he ne longeth alfo fore 
To wite, what him (hall betide. 
And whan the hordes were afide 
And every man was rife aboute, 
The kinge hath weived all the route 
And with the fenatour alone 
He fpake and praid him of a bone, 
To fe this Cufte where (he dwelleth 
At home with him, fo as he telle th. 
The fenatour was wel apaide. 
This thing no lenger was delaide. 
To fe this Cufte goth the kinge, 
And fhe was warned of the thinge, 
And with Heleine forth fhe came 
Ayein the kinge, and he tho name 
Good hede, and whan he figh his wife, 
Anone with all his hertes life 
He caught her in his armes and kifte. 
Was never wight that figh ne wifte 
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A man that more joie made, 
Wherof they weren alle glade, 
Which herde tellen of this chaunce. 
This king tho with his wife Conftance, 
Whiche had a great part of his will, 
In Rome for a time ftill 
Abode and made him well at efe. 
But fo yet couth he never plefe 
His wife, that (he him wolde faine 
Of her eflate the trouthe pleine, 
Of what contre that (he was bore, 
Ne what fhe was, and yet therfore 
With all his wit he hath done feke. 
Thus as they ligh in bedde and fpeke, 
She praith him and counfeileth both, 
That for the worfhip of hem both 
So that her thought it were honefte 
He wolde an honourable fefte 
Make er he went in that citee, 
Where themperour him felf fhall be. 
He graunteth all that fhe him praide. 
But as men in that time (aide, 
This emperour fro thilke day 
That firft his doughter went away 
He was than after never gladde, 
But what that any man him badde 
Of grace for his doughter fake 
That grace wolde he nought forfake, 
And thus fill great almefle he dede, 
Wherof he hadde many a bede. 



LIBER SECUNDUS. 

This emperour out of the towne, 
Within a ten mile enviroune, 
Where as it thought him for the befte 
Hath fbndry places for to refte, 
And as fortune wolde tho 
He was dwellend at one of tho. 
The kinge Allee forth with thaflent 
Of Cufte his wife hath thider fent 
M orice his fone, as he was taught, 
To themperour, and he goth ftraught 
And in his fader halve he fought 
As he, whiche his lordfhip fought, 
That of his highe worthinefle 
He wolde do fo great mekenefie 
His owne town to come and fe 
And yive a time in the citee, 
So that his fader might him gete, 
That he wolde ones with him etc 
This lorde hath graunted his requefte. 
And whan the day was of the fefte, 
In worfhip of her emperour 
The kinge and eke the fenatour 
Forth with her wives bothe two, 
With many a lorde and lady mo, 
On hors riden him ayeine, 
Till it befell upon a pleine 
They figh, where he was comend. 
With that Conftance anone praiend 
Spake to her lord, that he abide, 
So that I may to-fore ride 

p 
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Qualiter Conftancia, 
que antea per totum 
tcmpus exilii fui pe- 
nes omnes incognitam 
fe celavit, tunc de- 
mum patri fuo impe- 
ratori fe ipfam per 
omnia manifeftavit, 
quod cum rex Allee 
fcivifTet, una cum uni- 
verfa Roinanorum 
multltudine ineftiraa- 
bili gaudio admiran- 
tes cun&ipotentem 
laudarunt. 
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To ben upon his bienvenue 
The firfte, which fliall him falue. 
And thus after her lordes graunte 
Upon a mule white amblaunte 
Forth with a fewe rode this quene. 
They wondred, what fhe wolde mene, 
And riden after fofte pas. 
But whan this lady comen was 
To themperour, in his prefence 
She faide aloude in audience : 
My lord, my fader, wel you be ! 
And of this time that I fe 
Your honour and your gode hele, 
Whiche is the helpe of my quarcle, 
I thonke unto the goddes might. 
For joie his herte was aflight 
Of that fhe tolde in remembraunce. 
And whan he wide, it was Conftance, 
Was never fader half fo blithe. 
Wepend he kifte her often fithe, 
So was his hert all overcome, 
For though his moder were come 
Fro deth to life out of the grave, 
He might no more wonder have 
Than he hath, whan that he her figh. 
With that her owne lord come nigh 
And is to themperour obeied. 
And whan the fortune is bewreied, 
How that Conftance is come aboute, 
So harde an herte was none oute, 



LIBER SECUNDUS. 211 

That he for pite tho ne wcpte. 
Arcennus, which her fonde and kepte, 
Was thanne glad of that is falle, 
So that with joie among hem alle 
They riden in at Rome gate. 
This emperour thought all to late, 
Till that the pope were come 
And of the lordes fende fome 
To pray him, that he wolde hafte. 
And he cam forth in alle hafte. 
And whan that he this tale herde, 
How wonderly this chaunce ferde, 
He thonketh god of his miracle, 
To whos might may be none obftacle. 
The king a noble fefte hem made, 
And thus they weren alle glad. 
A parlement er that they went 
They fetten unto this entent, 
To putten Rome in full efpeire, 
That Morice was apparant heire 
And fhulde abide with hem ftille, 
For fuch was all the londes wille. 

Whan every thing was fully fpoke QuaiiterMauricius 

Of lorwe and quemt was all the fmoke, heres imperii «- 
Tho toke his leve Allee the kinge TaSS^ 

And with full many a riche thinge £nt gHam rcgreffi 

Which themperour him hadde yive 
He goth a gladde life to live. 
For he Conftance hath in his honde, 
Which was the comfort of the londe. 
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For whan that he cam home ayein, 
There is no tunge that might fain, 
What joie was that ilke ftounde 
Of that he hath his quene founde, 
Which firft was fent of goddes fonde, 
Whan (he was driven upon the ftronde, 
By whom the mifbeleve of finne 
Was lefte and Criftes feith came inne 
To hem that whilome were blinde. 
But he, which hindreth every kinde 
Quaiiter rex Aiiee And for no gold may be forbought, 

poft biennium in ,— ,• 11 1 1 1 r t 

Angiia humane The deth co mend er he belought 

w™ fubiensnaSre Toke with this king fuch acqueintaunce, 

1gZ?SS& That hc with a » his retenaunce 
conftancia cum £j e m ighte nought defend his life, 

patre fuo Rome fe ° ° * 

tranftuiit moratu- And thus he parteth from his wife, 

Which thanne made (brwe inough. 
And therupon her herte drough 
To leven Englond for ever 
And go where that fhe hadde lever 
To Rome whanne that fhe came. 
And thus of all the lond fhe nam 
Her leve, and gotli to Rome ayein. 
And after that the bokes fain 
She was nought there but a throwe, 
Whan deth of kinde hath overthrowe 

De morte impera- Her worthy fader, which men faide 

tons, , *• 

That he betwene her armes deide. 
And afterward the yere fuende 

De morte Con- »x*i 1 «_ . t_ 1 /• t 1 

ftande. i ho god hath made of her an ende, 
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And fro this worldcs fairie 
Hath take her into compaignie. 

Morice her fone was corouned, 
Which fo ferforth was abandouned 
To Criftes feith, that men him calle 
Morice the chrifteneft of alle. 
And thus the whel meving of love 
Was ate lafte fet above. 
And fo, as thou haft herd to-fore, 
The falfe tunges weren lore, 
Whiche upon loye wolden lie. 
Forthy touchend of this envie, 
Which longeth unto bakbitinge, 
Be ware thou make no lefinge 
In hindring of another wight. 
And if thou wolt be taught aright, 
What mifchefe bakbitinge doth, 
By other waie a tale foth 
Now might thou here next fuende, 
Which to this vice is accordende. 
In a cronique as thou (halt wite 
A great enfample I finde write, 
Whiche I ftiall telle upon this thinge 
Philip of Macedoine kinge 
Two fones hadde by his wife, 
Whofe fame yet in Grece is rife. 
Demetrius the firfte brother 
Was hote and Perfeus that other. 
Demetrius men faiden tho 
The better knight was of the two, 
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De coronacione 
Mauricii, qui ad- 
huc in cronicis 
Mauricius impera- 
tor chriftianimmus 
nuncupatur. 



Hie ponit confeflbr 
exemplum contra if- 
tos detra&ores, qui in 
altcrius vituperium 
mendacia connngen- 
tes diffamacionem fi- 
eri procurant. Etnar- 
rat, qualiter Perfeus, 
Philippi regis Mace- 
donie nlius,Demetrio 
fratri fuo ob eius pro- 
bitatem inviaens, 
compofito detraclio- 
nis mendacio ipfum 
apud patrem fuum 
mortaliter accufavit, 
dicens,ipfenon folum 
patrem, fed et totum 
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Macedonie regnum To whom the lond was attendant 

Romanis hoftibus « « t. • i. t_ • 

proditoric vendidif- As he, whiche heir was apparent 
Se'pSS To regne after his faders day. 
tdj^bufquejud^bus But t j lat thing, which no water may 

quamvis faififfime Quenche in this world but ever brenneth, 

raorte condempna- ^— 

tum cvicit, quo de- Into his brothers hert it renneth, 

fun&o eciam ct pater ,_,. - . r t • r • 

infra brcvc poftea The proud envie of that he ligne 
Pe°rS U focccffivercg^ His brother fhulde climbe on highe, 
d£^SS! And he to him mot than obeie 
abhorrcnsipfumcum xhat may he fuffre by no waie, 

univerfa luorum pug- J * 

natomm muititudinc With ftrengthe durft he no thing fonde. 

extra Danubii fluvi- ° ° 

um ab Emiiio tunc So toke he leiinge upon honde, 

Romanorum confule TTT « i r» i • i/*t r 

eventu bciiico inter- Whan he ugh time and fpake tnerto. 
^^S T dL ut For it befell that time fo 

SSdSS^ His fader S rete wcrres haddc 

no imperio fubjugata With Rome, whiche he ftreite ladde 

defervivit, et eius de- 

traaio, quam contra Through mighty hond of his manhod, 
in fui ipfms difFama- As he which hath inough knighthod. 

cioncm pro perpetuo aj/vi_ r j j /• i 

divuigata confiiHt. And otte hem hadde lore greved. 

But er the werre were acheved, 
As he was upon ordenaunce 
At home in Grece, it fell par chaunce 
Demetrius, whiche ofte aboute 
Ridend was, flood that time out, 
So that this Perfe in his abfence, 
Which bar the tunge of peftilence 
With falfe wordes whiche he feigneth 
Upon his owne brother pleineth, 
In privete behinde his bake 
And to his fader thus he fpake : 
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My dere fader, I am holde 
By way of kinde, as refon wolde 
That I fro you (hall nothing hide, 
Which mighte tome in any fide 
Of youre eftate into grevaunce. 
Forthy min hertes obeifaunce 
Toward you I thenke kepe. 
For it is good ye take kepe 
Upon a thing, whiche is me tolde. 
My brother hath us alle folde 
To hem of Rome, and you alfo, 
For thanne they behote him fo, 
That he with hem {hall regne in pees. 
Thus hath he caft for his encres, 
That your eftate fhall go to nought. 
And this to prove fhall be brought 
So fer forth, that I undertake 
It fhall nought wel mow be forfake. 
The kinge upon this tale anfwerd 
And faid, if this thing which he herd 
Be foth and may be brought to prove, 
It fhall nought be to his behove, 
Which fo has fhapen us the werfle, 
For he him felf fhall be the ferfte 
That fhall be dede, if that I may. 
Thus afterwarde upon a day, 
Whan that Demetrius was come, 
Anone his fader hath him nome 
And bad unto his brother Perfe, 
That he his tale fhall reherfe 
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Of thilke trefoil, whiche he tolde. 
And he whiche all untrouthe wolde 
Counfeileth, that fo high a nede 
Be treted, where as it may fpede, 
In comun place of jugement. 
The king therto yaf his aflent. 
Demetrius was put in holde, 
Wherof that Perfeus was bolde. 
Thus flood the trouth under the charge 
And the falfehede goth at large, 
Which through beheft hath overcome 
The greateft of the lordes fome, 
That priveliche of his accorde 
They ftonde as witneffe of recorde, 
The juge was made favourable, 
Thus was the lawe deceivable, 
So ferforth that the trouthe fonde 
Refcouile none, and thus the londe 
Forth with the king deceived were. 
The gilteles was dampned there 
And deide upon accufement. 
But fuche a fals confpirement, 
Though it be prive for a throwe, 
God wolde nought it were unknowe, 
And that was afterward wel proved 
In him, which hath the deth controved, 
Of that his brother was fo flaine. 
This Perfeus was wonder faine 
As he, that tho was apparant 
Upon the regne expedtant, 
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Wherof he wax fo proude and veine, 
That he his fader in difdeigne 
Hath take and fette at none accompte, 
As he, which thought him to furmounte, 
That where he was firft debonaire 
He was tho rebell and contraire, 
And nought as heir, but as a kinge 
He toke upon him alle thinge 
Of malice and of tirannie 
In contempte of regalie 
Livend his fader and fo wrought, 
That whan the fader him bethought 
And fighe to whether fide it drough, 
Anone he wifte well inough, 
How Perfe after his falfe tonge 
Hath fo thenvious belle ronge, 
That he hath ilain his owne brother, 
Wherof as thanne he knew none other. 
But fodeinly the juge he nome, 
Which corrupt fat upon the dome, 
In fuche.a wife and hath him prefled, 
That he the foth him hath confeffed 
Of all that hath ben (poke and do. 
More fory than the king was tho 
Was never man upon this molde 
And thought in certain, that he wolde 
Vengeaunce take upon this wronge. 
But thother partie was fo ftronge, 
That for the lawe of no ftatute 
There may no right ben execute. 
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And upon this divifion 
The lond was torned up fo downe, 
Wherof his herte is fo diftraught, 
That he for pure forwe hath caught 
The maladie, of which nature 
Is queint in every creature. 

And whan this king was pafled thus, 
This falfe tunged Perfeus 
The regiment hath underfonge. 
But there may nothing ftonde longe, 
Whiche is nought upon trouthe grounded. 
For god, which hath al thinge bounded 
And figh the falfehed of his guile, 
Hath fet him but a litel while, 
That he {hall regne upon depofe, 
For fodeinlich right as a rofe 
So fodeinliche down he felle. 

In thilke time fo it befelle 
This newe king of newe pride 
With ftrengthe (hope him for to ride 
And (aide he wolde Rome wafte, . 
Wherof he made a befy hafte, 
And hath aflembled him an hoft 
In all that ever he might moft, 
What man that might wepen bere 
Of all he wolde none forbere. 
So that it mighte nought be nombred 
The folke which was after encombred 
Through him, that god wolde overthrow. 
Anon it was at Rome know 
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The pompe, which that Perfe lad, 
And the Romains that time had 
A conful, which was cleped thus 
By name Paul Emilius, 
A noble, a worthy knight withalle, 
And he, which chef was of hem alle 
This werre on honde hath undertake. 
And whan he fhulde his leve take 
Of a yong doughter, which was his, 
She wepte, and he what caufe it is 
Her axeth, and (he him anfwerde, 
That Perfe is dede, and he it herde 
And wondrcth what fhe mene wolde. 
And fhe upon childehod him tolde, 
That Perfe her litel hounde is dede. 
With that he pulleth up his hede 
And made right a glad vifage 
And faid, how it was a prefage 
Touchend unto that other Perfe, 
Of that fortune him (hulde adverfe. 
He faith for fuche a prenoftike 
Moft of an hound was to him like, 
For as it is an houndes kinde 
To berke upon a man behinde, 
Right fo behinde his brothers bake 
With falfe wordes whiche he fpake 
He hath do flaine, and that is routh. 
But he, whiche hateth all untrouth 
The highe god it fhall redrefle. 
For fo my doughter prophetefTe 
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Forth with her litel houndes dethe 
Betokeneth, and thus forth he geth 
Comforted of this evidence 
With the Romains in his defence 
Ayein the Grekes that ben comende- 
This Perfeus as nought feende 
This mifchef which that him abode 
With all his multitude rode 
And prided him upon this t hinge, 
Of that he was become a kinge, 
And howe he had his regne gete. 
But he hath all the right foryete, 
Which longeth unto governaunce, 
Wherof through goddes ordenaunce 
It felle upon the winter tide, 
That with his hofte he fhulde ride 
Over Danubie thilke flood, 
Whiche all befrofe thanne flood 
So harde, that he wende wele 
To pafle. But the blinde whele, 
Which torneth ofte er men be ware, 
Thilke ice, which that the horfmen bare, 
To-brake, fo that a great partie 
Was dreint of the chivalrie, 
The rerewarde it toke aweie, 
Came none of hem to londe drey. 

Paulus this worthy knight Romain 
By his afpie it herde fain, 
And hafteth him all that he may, 
So that upon that other day 
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He came, where he this hoft behelde, 
And that was in a large felde, 
Where the banners ben difplaied. 
He hath anone his men arraied, 
And whan that he was embatailed 
He goth and hath the felde afTailed 
And Hough and toke all that he fonde, 
Wherof the Macedoine londe, 
Which through king Alifaundre honoured 
Long time flood, tho was devoured 
To Perfe and all that infortune 
They wite, fo that the comune 
Of all the londe his heire exile, 
And he difpeired for the while 
Defguifed in a pouer wede 
To Rome goth, and there for nede 
The craft, which thilke time was, 
To worche in laton and in bras 
He lerneth for his fuftenaunce. 
Such was the fones purveiaunce. 
And of his fader it is faide, 
In ftrong prifon that he was laide 
In Albe, where that he was dede 
For hunger and defaulte of brede. 
The hounde was token and prophecie, 
That liche an hounde he fhulde deie, 
Which lich was of condition, 
Whan he with his detra&ion 
Barke on his brother fo behinde 
Lo, what profit a man may finde, Confeflbr. 
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Which hinder woll an other wight. 
Forthy with all thin hole might, 
My lone, efcheue thilke vice. 

Amans. My fader, elles were I nice. 

For ye therfore fo well have fpoke, 
That it is in min herte loke 
And ever (hall, but of envie, 
If there be more in his bailie 
Towardes love, (ay me what. 

Confeflbr. My fone, as guile under the hat 
With fleightes of a tregetour 
Is hid, envie of fuch colour 
Hath yet the fourthe deceivaunt, 
The whiche is cleped fals femblaunt, 
Wherof the mater and the forme 
Nowe herken, and I the (hall enforme. 

4.. Nil bilinguis aget 9 nifi duplo concinat ore, 

Dumque diem loquitur noxfua vota tegiu 
Vultus ha bet lucem, tenebras mens, fermo falutem, 

Aftus fed morbum datfuus ejfe gravem. 
Pax tibt y quam fpondet, magis ejl prenoftica guerre, 

Commodaji dederit y difcefubejfe dolum. 
Quod bat et ejfe fides, in eofraus ejl que politi 

Prtncipium pa£ti finis habere negat. 
O quern condicio talis deformat amantem, 

Qui magis apparens eft in amore nihil. 

Hie traaat confef- Of fals femblaunt if I (hall telle 

for fuper quarta » 1 11 1 • • 1 11 

fuccic Invidic, <pie Above all other it is the welle, 
tur! m cuhS° vuiti« Out of the which deceipte floweth. 
S?L a nZ? Ther e is no man fo wife, that knoweth 

amicicie apparen- ' 

dam oftcnJit, tan- of thilke flood, whiche is the tide, 

to fubtihons doh ' \ 

faiiacias ad dedpi- Ne howe he (hulde him felven guide 
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To take feuf paffage there. endum mens yma- 

And yet the wind to mannes ere gmatur. 

Is fbfte, and as it femeth oute 

It maketh clere weder all aboute. 

But though it feme, it is nought fo. 

For fals femblaunt hath ever mo 

Of his counfeil in compaignie 

The derke untrewe ypocrifie, 

Whofe word difcordeth to his thought. 

Forthy they ben to-gider brought 

Of one co vine, of one houfholde, 

As it (hall after this be tolde. 

Of fals femblaunt it nedeth nought 

To telle of olde enfamples ought. 

For all day in experience 

A man may fee thilke evidence 

Of faire wordes, whiche he hereth. 

But yet the barge envie ftereth 

And halt it ever fro the londe, 

Where fals femblaunt with ore in honde 

It roweth and will nought arrive, 

But let it on the wawes drive 

In great tempeft and great debate, 

Wherof that love and his eftate 

Empeireth. And therfore I rede, 

My fone, that thou fie and drede 

This vice, and what that other fain 

Let thy femblaunt be trewe and plein. 

For fals femblaunt is thilke vice, 

Which never was without office, 
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Where that envie thenketh to guile 
He (hall be for that ilke while 
Of prive counfeil meflagere. 
For whan his femblaunt is moft clere 
Than is he moft derke in his thought, 
Though men him fe they knowe him nought. 
But as it fheweth in the glas 
Thing which therinne never was, 
So fheweth it in his vifage 
That never was in his corage. 
Thus doth he all his thing by fleighte. 
Now lith thy confeience in weighte, 
My gode fone, and fhrive the here 
If thou were ever cuftumere 
To fals femblaunt in any wife. 
Confeflio amantis. For ought I can me yet avife, 

My gode fader, certes no, 
If I for love have ought don fo, 
Now axeth, I wolde pray you. 
For elles I wot never how 
Offals femblaunt that I have gilt. 
Confeflbr. My fone, and fithen that thou wilt, 
That I {hall axe, gabbe nought, 
But telle, if ever was thy thought 
With fals femblaunt and coverture 
To wite of any creature, 
How that he was with love ladde, 
So were he fory, were he gladde. 
Whan than thou wifteft howe it were 
All that he rouned in thin ere, 
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Thou toldeft forth in other place 

To fetten him fro loves grace, 

Of what woman that the beft lifte. 

There as no man his counfeil wifte 

But thou, by whom he was deceived 

Of love and from his purpofe weived, 

And thoughteft that his difturbaunce 

Thin owne caufe fhuld avaunce, 

As who faith, I am fo fely, 

There may no mannes privete 

Ben heled half fo well as min. 

Art thou, my fone, of fuche engin ? 

Tell on. My gode fader, nay, Aman* 

As for the more part I iaie. 

But of ibmedele I am beknowe, 

That I may ftonde in thilke rowe 

Amonges hem, that faundres ufe. 

I woll nought me therof excufe, 

That I with fuch colour ne fteine, 

Whan I my befte femblant feigne 

To my felow, till that I wote 

All his counfeil both colde and hote. 

For by that caufe I make him chere, 

Till I his love knowe and here. 

And if fo be min herte foucheth, 

That ought unto my lady toucheth 

Of love, that he woll me telle, 

Anon I renne unto the welle 

And cafte water in the fire, 

So that his cart amid the mire 
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By that I have his counfeil knowe 
Full ofte fith I overthrowe, 
Whan that he weneth beft to ftonde. 
But this I do you underftonde, 
If that a man love elles where, 
So that my lady be nought there, 
And he me tell, I will it hide, 
There (hall no worde efcape a fide. 
For with deceipt of no femblaunt 
To him breke I no covenaunt. 
Me liketh nought in other place 
To lette no man of his grace 
Ne for to ben inquifitife 
To knowe an other mannes life, 
Where that he love or love nought, 
That toucheth nothing to my thought. 
But all it pafleth through min ere 
Right as a thing that never were 
And is foryete and laid be fide. 
But if it toucheth any fide 
My lady, as I have er fpoken, 
Min eres ben thanne nought loken. 
For certes whanne that betit, 
My will, min herte and all my wit 
Ben fully fet to herken and fpire, 
What any man woll fpeke of hire. 
Thus have I feigned compaignie 
Full ofte, for I wolde afpie 
What thinge it is, that any man 
Tell of my worthy lady can. * 
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And for two caufes I do this. 
The firfte caufe whcrof is, 
If that I might of hcrkcn and fcke 
That any man of her miflpeke, 
I woll excufe her fo fully, 
That whan (he wift it inderly, 
Min hope fhulde be the more 
To have her thank for evermore. 
That other caufe, I you affure, 
Is, why that I by coverture 
Have feigned femblaunt ofte time 
To hem that paflen all day byme 

And ben lovers als well as I. 

For this I wene truely, 

That there is of hem alle none, 

That they ne loven e very c hone 

My lady. For fothlich I leve 

And durfte fetten it in preve, 

Is none fo wife that fhulde afterte, 

But he were luflles in his herte, 

For why and he my lady figh, 

Her vifage and her goodlich eye, 

But he her loved, er he went. 

And for that fuche is min entent, 

That is the caufe of min afpie, 

Why that I feigne compaignie 

And make felowe over all. 

For gladly wolde I knowen all 

And holde me covert alway, 

That I full ofte ye or nay 
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Ne lift anfwere in any wife, 

But feignen femblaunt as the wife 

And herken talcs, till I knowe 

My ladies lovers all arowe. 

And whan I here, how they have wrought, 

I fare as though I herd it nought 

And as I no worde underftood. 

But that is nothing for her good. 

For leveth well, the fqth is this, 

That whan I knowe all how it is, 

I woll but furthren hem a lite, 

But all the werfte I can endite 

I tell it unto my lady plat 

For furthering of min own eftate 

And hinder hem all that ever I may. 

But for all that yet dare I fay, 

I finde unto my felf no bote, 

All though min herte nedes mote 

Through ftrength of love al that I here 

Difcover unto my lady dere. 

For in good feith I have no might 

To hele fro that fwete wight, 

If that it toucheth her any thinge. 

But this wote wel the heven kinge, 

That fithen firft the world began 

Unto none other ftraunge man 

Ne feigned I femblaunt ne chere 

To wite or axe of his matere, 

Though that he loved ten or twelve, 

Whan it was nought my ladies felve. 
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But if he wold axe any rede 
Alonlich of his owne hede, 
How he with other love ferde, 
His tales with min eres I herde, 
But to min herte came it nought 
Ne fank no deper in my thought 
But held counfeil, as I was bede, 
And tolde it never in other ftede, 
But let it paflen as it come. 
Now fader, fay, what is thy dome. 
And how thou wolt, that I be peined 
For fuch femblaunt as I have feigned. 

My fone, if refon woll be peifed, Confcflbr. 

There may no vertue ben unpreifed 
Ne vice none be fet in prife. 
Forthy, my fone, if thou be wife 
Do no vifer upon thy face, 
Which wolde nought thin hert embrace. 
For if thou do, within a throwe 
To other men it (hall be knowe, 
So might thou lightly fall in blame 
And lefe a great part of thy name. 
And netheles in this degre 
Full ofte time thou might fe 
Of fuche men, as now a day 
This vice.fetten in aflay, 
I fpeke it for no mannes blame 
But for to warne the the fame. 
My fone, as I may here talke 
In every place where I walke, 
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I not, if it be fo or none, 
But it is many daies gone, 
That I firft herde telle this, 
How fals femblaunt hath be and is 
Moft comunly from yere to yere 
With hem that dwelle among us here, 
Of fuche as we Lumbardes calle. 
For they ben the flieft of alle 
So as men fain in towne about 
To feigne and (heue thing without, 
Whiche is revers to that withinne, 
Wherof that they full ofte winne, 
Whan they by refon (hulde lefe. 
They ben the laft and yet they chefe, 
And we the firfte and yet behinde 
We gone, there as we fhulden finde 
The profit of our owne londe, 
Thus gone they free withouten bonde 
To done her profit all at large, 
And other men bere all the charge, 
Of Lumbardes unto this covine, 
Whiche alle londes conne engine, 
May fals femblaunt in efpeciall 
Be likened, for they over all, 
Where that they thenken for to dwelle, 
Among hem felf, fo as they telle, 
Firft ben enformed for to lere 
A craft, which cleped is facrere. 
For if facrere come about, 
Than afterward hem ftant no doubt 
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To voide with a fubtil honde 
The befte goodes of the londe 
And bringe chaffe and take corne, 
Where as facrere goth beforne 
In all his waie he fint no lette, 
That dore can none usfher (hette, 
In whiche he lift to take entre. 
And thus the counfeil mo ft fecre 
Of every thing facrere knoweth, 
Whiche into ftraunge place he bloweth, 
Where as he wote it may moft greve. 
And thus facrere maketh beleve, 
So that full ofte he hath deceived, 
Er that he may ben apperceived. 
Thus is this vice for to drede, 
For who thefe olde bokes rede 
Of fuche enfamples as were er, 
Him oughte be the more ware 
Of alle tho that feigne chere, 
Wherof thou (halte a tale here. 

Of fels femblant, whiche is beleved, 
Ful many a worthy wight is greved, 
And was long time or we were bore. 
To the, my fone, I will therfore 
A tale tell of fals femblaunt, 
Which falfeth many a covenaunt 
And many a fraude of fals counfeil 
There ben hangend upon his fail. 
And that aboughten gilteles 
Both Deianire and Hercules, 
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ad Ktus penreniffet, The whiche in great difefc fell 

»i^ ipfiunbwquam Through fals femblaunt, as I (hall tell. 

Sum r iKi^poJ- Whan Hercules within a throwe 

m. %£3°™ All only hath his herte throwe 
foium ipfi fed ctiam Upon tn i s foj re Deianire, 

Hercuh mortis even- * * 

tum fortuna poftmo- It fell him on a day defire, 

dumcaufavit. . y 

Upon a river as he flood 
" That pafle he wolde over the flood 
Withoute bote and with him lede 
His love, but he was in drede 
For tendrefle of that fwete wight, 
For he knewe nought the forde aright. 
There was a geaunt thanne nigh. 
Which Neflus hight, and whan he figh 
This Hercules and Deianire, 
Within his herte he gan confpire 
As he, which through his trecherie 
Hath Hercules in great envje, 
Whiche he bare in his herte loke, 
And than he thought it (hall be wroke. 
But he ne durfte netheles 
Ayein this worthie Hercules 
Fall in debate as for to feight, 
But feigned femblaunt all by Height 
Of frendfhip and of alle good, 
And cometh, where as they both flood, 
And maketh hem all the chere he can 
And faith, that as her owne man 
He is all redy for to do 
What thinge he may, and it fel fo, 



LIBER SECUNDUS. 233 

That they upon this femblaunt trifle 
And axen him, if that he wifte 
What thinge hem were beft to done, 
So that they mighten fauf and fone 
The water pafle, he and (he. 
And whan Neflus the privete 
Knew of her herte what it ment 
As he, that was of double entent, 
He made hem right a glad vifage. 
And whan he herde of the paflage 
Of him and her, he thoughte guile 
And feigneth femblant for a while 
To done hem plefaunce and fervife, 
But he thought all an other wife. 

This Neflus with his wordes High 
Yaf fuch counfeil to-fore her eye* 
Which femeth outward profitable 
And was withinne deceivable. 
He bad hem of the ftremes depe 
That they beware and take kepe, 
So as they knowe nought the pas. 
But for to helpe in fuche a cas 
He faith him felf, that for her efe 
He wolde, if that it mighte hem plefe, 
The paflage of the water take 
And for this lady undertake 
To bere her to that other ftronde 
And fauf to fet her up a londe, 
And Hercules may than alfo 
The waie knowe, how he fhall go. 
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And her to they accorden all. 
But what as after (hall befall 
Well paid was Hercules of this. 
And this geaunt alfo glad is 
And toke this lady up alofte 
And fet her on his fhulder fofte 
And in the flood began to wade 
As he, which no grucchinge made, 
And bare her over fauf and founde. 
But wjian he flood on drie grounde 
And Hercules was fer behinde, 
He fet his trouth all out of minde, 
Who fo therof be lefe or loth 
With Deianire forth he goth, 
As he that thoughte to difTever 
The compaignie of hem for ever. 
Whan Hercules therof toke hede, 
As fafte as ever he might him fpede 
He hieth after in a throwe. 
And hapneth that he had a bowe, 
The whiche in alle haft he bende, 
As he that wolde an arwe fende, 
Whiche he to-fore had envenimed. 
He hath fo well his fhotte timed, 
That he him through the body fmette 
And thus the falfe wight he lette. 
But lift now, fuche a felonie. 
Whan NefTus wift he fhulde deie, 
He toke to Deianire his fherte, 
Which with the blood was of his herte 
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Through out difteigned over all, 
And tolde how fhe it kepe fhall 
And prively to this cntcnt, 
That if her lorde his hcrte went 
To love in any other place, 
This fhert he faith hath fuche a grace, 
That if fhe may fo mochel make, 
That he the fherte upon him take, 
He fhall all other lette in veine 
And torne unto her love ayeine. 

Who was fo glad but Deianire ? 
Her thought her herte was on a fire, 
Till it was in her cofre loke, 

So that no word therof was fpoke. 
The daies gone, the yeres pafle, 
The hertes waxen lafle and lafle 

Of hem, that ben to love untrewe. 

This Hercules with herte newe 

His love hath fet on Eolen, 

And therof fpeken alle men. 

This Eolen, this faire maide 

Was as men thilke time faide 

The kinges doughter of Eurice. 

And fhe made Hercules fo nice 

Upon her love and fo affote, 

That he him clotheth in her cote, 

And fhe in his was clothed ofte. 

And thus feblefie is fet alofte, 

And ftrengthe was put under fote. 

There can no man therof do bote. 
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Whan Deianire hath herd this fpeche, 

There was no (brwe for to feche, 

Of other helpe wot (he none. 

But goth unto her cofre anone, 

With wepend eye and wofull herte 

She toke out thilke unhappy flierte, 

As flie that wende wel to do, 

And brought her werke aboute fo, 

That Hercules this fliert on dede 

To fuche entent, and as flie was bede 

Of Neflus, fo as I faid er. 

But therof was (he nought the ner, 

As no fortune may be weived, 

With fals femblant fhe was deceived. 

But whan (he wende beft have wohne, 

She loft all that (he hath begonne. 

For thilke fliert unto the bone 

His body (ette a fire anone 

And cleveth (b, it may nought twinne 

For the venim, that was therinne. 

And he than as a wilde man 

Unto the highe wode he ran, 

And as the clerke Ovide telleth, 

The grete trees to grounde he felleth 

With ftrengthe of his owne might 

And made an hughe fire upright 

And lept therin him felf at ones 

And brent him felf both flesfti and bones, 

Which thinge cam through fals femblant, 

That falfe Neflus the geaunt 
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Made unto him and to his wife, 
Wherof that he hath loft his life, 
And flie fory for evermo. 

Forthy my fbnc, er the be wo 
I rede, be wel ware thcrfore. 
For whan fo great a man was lore, 
It ought to yive a great conceipt 
To warne all other of fuch deceipt. 

Graunt mercy, fader, I am ware 
So fer, that I no more dare 
Of fals femblaunt take acqueintaunce. 
But rather I wol do penaunce, 
That I have feigned chere er this. 
Now axeth forth, what fo there is 
Of that belongeth to my flirifte. 
My fone, yet there is the fifte, 
Whiche is conceived of envie 
And cleped is fupplantarie, 
Through whos campafTement and guile 
Ful many a man hath loft his while 
In love as wel as other wife 
Here after as I fliall devife. 

Invidus alterius eft Jupplantator honoris 

Et tua quo vertat culmina fubtus arat. 
Eft opus occultum, quaft que latet unguis in berba 

Quodfacit) etfubita forte nocivus adefl. 
Siclubttlis amans alium fupplantat amantem 

Et capit occulte y quod nequit ipfe palam^ 
Sepequefupphntans in plantam tlantat amoris, 

Quodputat in propriis alter habere bonis. 

The vice of fupplantacion 
With many a fals collacion, 
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piantacio didtur, Whlche he confpireth all unknowe, 
^^rei^la^ Full ofte time hath overthrowe 
£ 4 253£ The worfhip of another man. 
intrufor cxiftit. So wel no life awaite can 

Ayein his fleighte for to caftc, 
That he his purpofe ate lafte 
Ne hath, er that it be withfet. 
But moil of all his hert is fet 
In court upon thefe great offices 
Of dignites and benifices. 
Thus goth he with his fleighte about 
To hinder and (hove another out 
And ftonden with his High compas 
In ftede there another was, 
And fo to fet him felven inne. 
He recheth nought be fo he winne 
Of that another man (hall lefe, 
And thus full ofte chalk for chefe 
He chaungeth with full litel cofte, 
Wherof another hath the lofte 
And he the profit (hall receive. 
For his fortune is to deceive 
And for to chaunge upon the whele 
His wo with other mennes wele, 
Of that another man availeth 
His own eflate thus he up haileth 
And taketh the brid to his beyete, 
Where other men the busflies bete. 
My fone, and in the fame wife 
There ben lovers of fuche emprife, 
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That (hapen hem to be relieved, 
Where it is wronge to ben acheved. 
For it. is other mannes right 
Whiche he hath taken day and night 
To kepe for his owne ftore 
Toward him felf for evermore 
And is his proper by the lawe, 
Which thing that axeth no felawe, 
If love holde his covenaunt. 
But they that worchen by fupplant, 
Yet wolden they a man fupplant 
And take a part of thilke plant, 
Whiche he hath for him felve fet. 
And fo ful ofte is all unknet, 
That fome man weneth be right fafte. 
For fupplaunt with his die cafte 
Full ofte happeneth for to mowe 
Thing, which another man hath fowe, 
And maketh comun of proprete 
With fleighte and with fubtilte, 
As men may fen from yere to yere. 
Thus claimeth he the bote to ftere, 
Of whiche another maifter is. 

Forthy my fone, if thou er this 
Haft ben of fuch profeffion, 
Difcover thy confeffion, 
Haft thou fupplanted any man ? 

For ought that I you telle can, 
Min holy fader, as of dede 
I am withouten any drede 
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And gilteles, but of my thought 
My confcience excufe I nought. 
For were it wronge or were it right, 
Me lacketh no thinge but might, 
That I ne wolde longe er this 
Of other mannes love iwis 
By way of fupplantation 
Have made appropriation 
And holde that I never bought, 
Though it another man forthought. 
And all this fpeke I but of one, 
For whom I let all other gone. 
But her I may nought overpafle, 
That I ne mote alway compafle, 
Me rought nought by what queintife, 
So that I might in any wife 
Fro fuche, that my lady ferve, 
Her herte make for to fwerve 
Withoute any part of love. 
For by the goddes alle above 
I wolde it mighte fo befalle, 
That I alone fhuld hem alle 
Supplant and welde her at my wille. 
And that thing may I nought fulfille, 
But if I fliulde ftrengthe make. 
And that I dare nought undertake, 
Though I were as was Alifaunder, 
For thcrof might arife a fclaunder. 
And certes that (hall I do never, 
For in good feith yet had I lever 
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In my fimplefle for to deie, 
Than worche fuch fupplantarie. 
Of other wife I woll nought fay, 
That if I founde a fiker way, 
I wolde as for conclufion 
Worche after fupplantacion 
So highe a love for to winne. 
Now fader, if that this be finne, 
I am all redy to redrefle 
The gilt, of whiche I me confefTe. 

My gode fone, as of fupplant Confcflor. 

The there nought drede tant ne quant, 
As for no thing that I have herde, 
But only that thou haft misferde 
Thenkend and that me liketh nought. 
For god beholt a mannes thought. 
And if thou under flood in foth 
In loves caufe what it doth 
A man to ben a fupplantour, 
Thou woldeft for thin own honour 
By double waie take kepe. 

Firft for thin own eftate to kepe 
To be thy felf fo well bethought, 
That thou fupplanted were nought. 
And eke for worftiip of thy name 
Towardes other do the fame 
And fuffre every man have his. 
But netheles it was and is, 
That in awaite at all aflaies 
Supplant of love in our waies 

R 
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The lief full ofte for the lever 
Forfaketh, and fo it hath done ever. 
Enfample I finde therupon, 
QuaiiterAgamem- At Troie how that Agamemnon 
ci^ d Sura^t Supplanted the worthy knight 
2«8to*ffi Achilles for that fwete wight, 
lum fuppiantavit. which named was Brifleida, 

And alfo of Crifeida, 
Whom Troilus to love ches, 
Supplanted hath Diomedes, 
Quaiitcr Amphi- Of Geta and Amphitrione, 

tnon focium fuum ,_, i i_-t i_ -i 

Gctam,quiAicmc- That whilom were both as one 
v£Z£& Of frendihip and of compaignie, 
cauteiofe fuppiatn- j re( j e h ow that fupplantarie 

tacionc lubftituit. rr 

In love, as it betid tho, 

Beguiled hath one of hem two. 

For this Geta, that I of mene, 

To whom the lufty faire Alcmene 

Aflured was by way of love, 

Whan he beft wende have ben above 

And fikereft of that he hadde, 

Cupido fo the caufe ladde, 

That while he was out of the way, 

Amphitrion her love away 

Hath take and in this forme he wrought. 

By night unto the chambre he fought, 

Where that (he lay, and with a wile 

He counterfeteth for the while 

The vois of Get in fuche a wife, 

That made her of her bedde arife 
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Wenende, that it were he, 

And lete him in, and whan they be 

To-gider a bedde in armes fafte, 

This Geta cam than ate lafte 

Unto the dore and faide : undo. 

And (he anfwerd and badde him go 

And faide, how that abed all warme 

Her lief lay naked in her arme. 

She wende, that it were foth. 

Lo, what fupplant of love doth. 

This Geta forth bejaped went, 

And yet ne wift he, what it ment. 

Amphitrion him hath fupplanted 

With Height of love and her enchaunted, 

And thus put every man out other. 

The (hip of love hath loft his rother, 

So that he can no refon ft ere. 

And for to fpeke of this matere 

Touchende love and his fupplaunt 

A tale, whiche is accordaunt, 

Unto thin ere I thenke enforme. 

Now herken, for this is the forme. 

Of thilke citee chefe of alle, 
Which men the noble Rome calle, 
Er it was fet to Criftes feith, 
There was, as the cronique faith, 
An emperour, the whiche it ladde 
In pees, that he no werres hadde. 
There was no thing difbbeifaunt, 
Which was to Rome appertenaunt, 
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quam focio fuo jgno- But all was torned into reft. 

cum ipfius miiicie fa- To fome it thought hem for the be ft, 

raa fuper alios ibidem rpi /» • .% i . A i . /• 

c e ifioraccrcviffct,con- T <> fome it thought nothmge fo. 
befcntSca^ptm An <* that was only unto tho, 
f ^tu^moSlter Whofe herte flood upon knighthode. 
vuincratuspnufquam But moft of alle his manhode 

moreretur quendam r ^ A - r r t 

annuium fiiie fue fe- The worthy lone of themperour, 

cretiflimumiftonobili ttt-i • i 111 

Romano tradidit di- Which wolde ben a wernour, 
^2£^taS£ As he > that was chivalrous 
^%±: Of worldes feme and defirous, 
que diaum annuium Began his fader to befeche, 

ei afferret, lpfum in ° m 

conjueem pre omni- That he the weiTes mighte feche 

bus fofciperet. De- T i_ /• . 1 

funao autem foidano In ftraunge marches for to ride. 

verfus civitatem. que Tr /» 1 /• .j « /i_ u i_-i 

Kaire didtur, itinc- His fader iaide he lhulde abide 
Smmii5^furhu^ And woldc graunte him no leve. 

SldS^S But he > which wolde nou g ht beleve > 
teraburikdominifiii a knight of his, to whom he trift, 

annuium furto furn- ° 

pienshec^ueaudivit, So that his fader nothing wift, 

ufuipropnofalfiflima TT f - f . - . , . 

fupplancione appii- He toke and tolde him his corage, 

cuit, et fie fervus pro n-ii ^ 1 r ^i_ 

domino defpon&ta That he purpofeth a viage, 
~£^£Z * that fortune with him ftonde. 
vit - He faid how that he wolde fonde 

The grete fee to pafle unknowe 
And there abide for a throwe 
Upon the werres to travaile. 
And to this point withoute faile 
This knight, whan he hath herde his lorde, 
Is fwore and ftant of his accorde. 
And they that bothe yonge were, 
So that in prive counfeil there 
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They ben aflented for to wende 

And therupon to make an ende 

Trefure inough with hem they token . 

And whan the time is beft they loken 

That fodeinlich in a galeie 

Fro Rome-lond they went their waie 

And londed upon that other fide. 

The worlde fell fo thilke tide, 

Whiche ever his happes hath diverfe, 

The grete fouldan than of Perfe 

Ayein the caliphe of Egipte 

A werre, which that him beclipte, 

Hath in a marche cofteaunt. 

And he, which was a purfiuaunt 

Worftiip of armes to atteigne, 

This Romain let anon ordeigne, 

That he was redy every dele. 

And whan he was arraied wele 

Of every thing, which him belongeth, 

Straught unto Kaire his wey he fongeth, 

Wher he the fouldan thanne fonde 

And axeth, that within his londe 

He might him for the werre ferve 

As he, which woll his thank deferve. 

The fouldan was right glad withall 

And well the more in fpeciall, 

Whan that he will he was Romain. 

But what was elles incertain 

That might he wite by no way. 

And thus the knight of whom I fay 
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Toward the fouldan is belefte 
And in the marches now and efte, 
Where that the dedly werres were, 
He wroughte fuch knighthode there, 
That every man fpake of him good. 
And thilke time fo it ftood, 
This mighty fouldan by his wife 
A doughter hath, that in this life 
Men faide there was none fo faire, 
She fhulde ben her faders heire, 
And was of yeres ripe inough, 
Her beaute many an herte drough 
To bo wen to that ilke la we, 
Fro which no life may be withdrawe. 
And that is love, whofe nature 
Set life and deth in a venture 
Of hem, that knighthode undertake. 
This lufty peine hath overtake 
The hert of this Romain fo fore, 
That to knighthode more and more 
ProwefTe avaunteth his corage. 
Lich to the leon in his rage, 
Fro whom that alle beftes fle, 
Such was this knight in his degre. 
Where he was armed in the felde, 
Ther durfte none abide his flielde. 
Great price upon the werre he hadde. 
But 4he, whiche all the chaunce ladde, 
Fortune (hope the marches fo, 
That by thaflent of bothe two 
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The fouldan and the caliphe eke 
Bataile upon a day they feke, 
Which was in fuche a wife fet, 
That lenger fliulde it nought be let. 
They made hem ftronge on every fide, 
And whan it drough toward the tide, 
That the bataile fliulde be, 
The fouldan in great privete 
A gold ringe of his doughter toke 
And made her fwere upon a boke 
And eke upon the goddes all, 
That if fortune fo befall 
In the bataile that he deie, 
That (he (hall thilke man obeie 
And take him to her hufebonde, 
Which thilke fame ring to honde 
Her fliulde bringe after his deth. 
This hath (he fwore, and forth he geth 
With all the power of his londe 
Unto the marche, where he fonde 
His enemy full emba tailed. 
The fouldan hath the feld aflailed. 
They that ben hardy fone afTemblen, 
Wherof the dredfull hertes tremblen. 
That one fleeth, and that other fterveth, 
But aboven all his prife deferveth 
This knightly Romain, where he rode 
His dedly fwerd no man abode, 
Ayein the which was no defence, 
Egipte fledde in his prefence, 
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And they of Perfe upon the chace 
Purfuen, but I not what grace 
Befell, an arwe out of a bowe 
All fodeinly within a throwe 
The fouldan fmote, and there he lay. 
The chas is left for thilke day, 
And he was bore into a tent. 
The fouldan figh how that it went, 
And that he fhulde algate deie. 
And to this knight of Romainie, 
As unto him, whome he moft trifle, 
His doughters ring that none it wide 
He toke and tolde him all the cas, 
Upon her othe what token it was, 
Of that (he fhulde ben his wife. 
Whan this was faid, the hertes life 
Of this fouldan departeth fone. 
And therupon, as was to done, 
The dede body well and faire, 
They carry till they come at Kaire, 
There he was worthely begrave. 
The lordes, whiche as wolden fave 
The regne, which was defolate, 
To bringe it into good eftate 
A parlement they fet anone. 
Now herken what fell therupon. 
This yonge lord, this worthy knight 
Of Rome upon the fame night, 
That they a morwe trete fholde, 
Unto his bacheler he tolde 
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His counfeil and the ring with al 

He flieweth, through which that he (hall, 

He faith, the kinges doughter wedde, 

For fo the ring was leid to wedde, 

He tolde, into her faders honde, 

That with what man that (he it fonde 

She fhulde him take unto her lorde. 

And thus, he faith, ftant of recorde. 

But no man wot who hath this ring. 

This bacheler upon this thing 

His ere and his entente laid 

And thoughte more than he faid 

And feigneth with a fals vifage, 

That he was glad, but his corage 

Was all fet in another wife. 

Thefe olde philofophres wife 

They writen upon thilke while, 

That he may beft a man beguile 

In whom the man hath moil credence. 

And this befell in evidence 

Toward this yonge lord of Rome. 

His bacheler, which hadde come, 

Whan that his lorde by night flepte, 

This ring, the which his maifter kepte, 

Out of his purs awey he dede 

And put another in the ftede. 

A morwe whan the court is fet 

The yonge lady was forth fet, 

To whom the lordes done homage, 

And after that of mariage 
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They treten and axen of her wille. 

But (he, which thoughte to fulfille 

Her faders heft in this matere, 

Said openly, that men may here, 

The charge whiche her fader bad. 

Tho was this lorde of Rome glad 

And drough toward his purs anone, 

But all for nought, it was agone. 

His bacheler it hath forth drawe 

And axeth therupon the lawe, 

That flie him holde covenaunt. 

The token was fb fuffifaunt, 

That it ne mighte be forfake. 

And netheles his lorde hath take 

Quarele ayein his owne man, 

But for no thing that ever he can 

He might as thanne nought be herde, 

So that his claime is unanfwerde, 

And he hath of his purpos failed. 

This bacheler was tho counfeiled 

And wedded and of thilke empire 

He was corouned lord and fire, 

And all the lond him hath received, 

Wherof his lord, which was deceived, 

A fiknefle er the thridde morwe 

Conceived hath of dedly forwe. 

And as he lay upon his deth, 

There while him lafteth fpeche and breth 

He fende for the worthieft 

Of all the londe and eke the be ft 
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And tolde hem all the fothe tho, 
That he was fone and heire alfo 
Of themperour of grete Rome, 
And how that they to-gider come 
This knight and he, right as it was 
He tolde hem all the pleine cas. 
And for that he his counfeil tolde, 
That other hath all that he wolde 
And he hath failed of his mede. 
As for the good he taketh none hede, 
He faith, but only of the love, 
Of which he wend have ben above. 
And therupon by letter write 
He doth his fader for to wite 
Of all the mater how it ftode. 
And thanne with an hertely mode 
Unto the lordes he befought 
To tell his lady howe he bought 
Her love, of whiche another gladdeth. 
And with that worde his hewe fadeth 
And faide : a dieu my lady fwete. 
The life hath loft his kindely hete, 
And he lay dede as any ftone, 
Wherof was fory many one, 
But none of alle fo as (he. 
This falfe knight in his degre 
Arefted was and put in holde. 
For openly whan it was tolde 
Of the trefon, whiche is befalle, 
Throughout the lond they faiden alle, 
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If it be foth, that men fuppofe 
His owne untrouth him (hall depofe. 
And for to feche an evidence 
With honour and great reverence, 
Wherof they mighte knowe an ende, 
To themperour anon they fende 
The letter, whiche his fone wrote. 
And whan that he the fothe wote, 
To tell his forwe is endeles, 
But yet in hade netheles n 
Upon the tale, whiche he herde, 
His fteward into Perfe ferde 
With many a worthy Romain eke 
His lege tretour for to feke. 
And whan they thider come were, 
This knight him hath confefled there, 
How falfly that he hath him bore, 
Wherof his worthy lord was lore. 
Tho faiden fome he fhulde deie, 
But yet they founden fuch a weie, 
That he fhall nought be dede in Perfe. 
And thus the fkilles ben diverfe 
By caufe that he was coroned, 
Of that the lond was abandoned 
To him, all though it were unright. 
There is no peine for him dight, 
But to this point and to this ende 
They graunten wel, that he fhall wende 
With the Romains to Rome ayein. 
And thus accorded full and plein 
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The quicke body with the dede 
With leve take forth they lede, 
Where that fupplant hath his juife. 
Wherof that thou the might avife 
Upon this enformacion 
Touchend of fupplantacion, 
That thou, my (one, do nought fo 
And for to take hede alfo 
What fupplant doth in other halve 
There is no man can finde a falve 
Pleinly to helen (uche a fore. 
It hath and (hall ben evermore, 
Whan pride is with envie joint, 
He fuffreth no man in good point, 
Where that he may his honour let. 
And therupon if I (hall fet 
Enfample, in holy chirche I finde 
How that fupplant is nought behinde. 
God wote, if that it now be fo. 
For in cronique of time ago 
I finde a tale concordable 
Of fupplant, which that is no fable, 
In the maner as I (hall telle 
So as whilom the thinges felle. 
At Rome as it hath ofte falle 
The viker generall of alle 
Of hem that leven Criftes feith 
His lafte day, which none with-faith, 
Hath (hette as to the worldes eye, 
Whos name, if I (hall fpecifie, 
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Awaite and take right good kepe, 

Whan that the pope is faft aflepe 

And that none other man be nigh. 

And thanne that thou be fo fligh 

Through out the trompe into his ere, 

Fro heven as though a vois it were, 

To foune of fuch prolacion, 

That he his meditacion 

Therof may take and underftonde, 

As though it were of goddes fonde. 

And in this wife thou {halt fay, 

That he do thilk eftate away 

Of pope, of whiche he ftant honoured, 

So (hall his foule be focoured 

Of thilke worfhip ate laft 

In heven, which (hall ever laft. 

This clerk, whan he hath herd the form, 
How he the pope ftiuld enform, 
Toke of the cardinal his leve 
And goth him home, till it was eve. 
And prively the trompe he hadde, 
Til that the pope was a bedde. 
And at the midnight, whan he knewe 
The pope flepte, than he blewe 
Within his trompe through the wall 
And tolde, in what maner he (hall 
His papacie leve and take 
His firfte eftate. And thus awake 
This holy pope he made thries, 
Wherof diverfe fantafies 
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Upon his gretc holinefle 

Within his hert he gan imprefle. 

The pope full of innocence 

Conceiveth in his confcience 

That it is goddes wil, he cefle. 

But in what wife he may relefle 

His highe eftate, that wote he nought. 

And thus within him felfe be thought, 

He bare it ftille in his memoire, 

Till he cam to the confiftoire, 

And there in prefence of hem alle 

He axeth if it fo befalle, 

That any pope cefle wolde, 

How that the lawe it fuffre fholde. 

They feten alle ftille, and herde 

Was none, which to the point anfwerde. 

For to what purpos that it ment, 

There was no man knew his entent 

But only he, which (hop the guile. 

This cardinal the fame while 
All openly with wordes pleine 
Saith if the pope woll ordeigne, 
That there be fuche a lawe wrought, 
Than might he cefle, and elles nought. 

And as he faide, done it was. 
The pope anone upon the cas 
Of his papall audtorite 
Hath made and yove the decre. 
And whan the lawe was confermed 
In due forme and all affermed, 
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This innocent, which was deceived, 
His papacie anone hath weived, 
Renounced and refigned eke. 
That other was no thing to feke, 
But undernethe fuche a jape 
He hath fo for him felfe fhape, 
That how as ever it him befeme 
The mitre with the diademe 
He hath through fupplantacion 
And in his confirmacion 
Upon the fortune of his grace. 
His name was cleped Boneface. 

Under the vifer of envie 
Lo, thus was hid the trecherie, 
Whiche hath beguiled many one. 
But fuch counfeil there may be none 
Which trefon, whan it is confpired, 
That it nis lich the fparke fired 
Up in the roof, which for a throwe 
Lith hid, til whan the windes blowe, 
It blafeth out on every fide. 
This Boneface, which can nought hide 
The trecherie of his fupplaunt, 
Hath openly rfiade his avaunt, 
How he the papacie hath wonne. 
But thing which is with wrong begonne 
May never ftonde wel at ende. 
Where pride fhall the bowe bende, 
He fhet ful oft out of the way. 
And thus the pope, of whom I fay, 
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Whan that he flood on high the whele, 

He can nought fuffre himfelf be wele. 

Envie, whiche is loveles, 

And pride, whiche is laweles, 

With fuch tempefte made him erre, 

That charite goth out of her re. 

So that upon mifgovernaunce 

Ayein Lewis the king of Fraunce 

He toke quarell of his oultrage 

And faid, he fhulde don homage 

Unto the chirche bodely. 

But he, that wift no thinge why 

He fhulde do fo great fervice 

After the worlde in fuche a wife, 

Withftood the wrong of that demaunde, 

For nought the pope may commaunde 

The king woll nought the pope obeie. 

This pope tho by alle weie, 

That he may worche of violence, 

Hath fent the bulle of his fentence 

With curfinge and enterdite. 

The king upon this wrongfull plite 

To kepe his regne from fervage, 

Counfeiled was of his barnage, 

That might with might (hall be withftond. 

Thus was the caufe tak on hond, 

And faiden, that the papacie 

They wolden honour and magnifie 

In all that ever is fpirituall, 

But thilke pride temporall 
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Of Boneface in his pcrfone 

Ayein that ilke wronge alone 

They wolden ftonde in debate, 

And thus the man and nought the ftate 

The Frensftie fhopen by her might 

To greve. And fel there was a knight 

Sire Guilliam de Langharet, 

Which was upon this caufe fet. 

And therupon he toke a route 

Of men of armes and rode oute 

So longe and in a waite he lay. 

That he afpied upon a day 

The pope was at Avinon 

And fhulde ride out of the town 

Unto Pontforge, the whiche is 

A caftell in Provence of his. 

Upon the way and as he rode, 

This knight, whiche hoved and abode 

Embuislhed upon horfebake, 

All fodeinlich upon him brake, 

And hath him by the bridell fefed 

And faid : O thou, which haft difefed 

The courte of Fraunce by thy wronge, 

Now (halt thou finge an other fonge. 

Thin enterdite and thy fentence 

Ayein thin owne confcience 

Hereafter thou (halt fele and grope. 

We pleigne nought ayein the pope, 

For thilke name is honourable, 

But thou, whiche haft be deceivable 
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And trecherous in all thy werke, 

Thou Boneface, thou proude clerke, 

Mifleder of the papacie, 

Thy falfe body (hall abie 

And fuffre, that it hath deferved. 

Lo, thus this fupplantor was ferved. 
For they him ladde into Fraunce 
And fetten him to his penaunce 
Within a toure in harde bondes, 
Where he for hunger both his hondes 
Ete of and died, god wote haw. 
Of whome the writinge is yet now 
Regiftred as a man may here, 
Which fpeketh and faith in this maner : 

Thin entre lich a fox was fligh, 
Thy regne alio with pride on high 
Was lich the leon in his rage, 
But ate lafte of thy paflage 
Thy deth was to the houndes like. 

Suche is the letter of his cronique 
Proclamed in the court of Rome, 
Wherof the wife enfample nome. 
And yet as ferforth as I dare, 
I rede all other men beware 
And that they loke well algate, 
That none his owne eftatc tranflate 
Of holy chirche in no degre 
By fraude ne by fubtilte. 
For thilke honour whiche Aaron toke 
Shall none receive as faith the boke, 
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But he becleped as he was. 
What (hall I then ken in this cas 
Of that I here no we a day ? 
I not, but he which can and may 
By refon both and by nature 
The helpe of every mannes cure 
He kepe Simon fro the folde. 
Nota de prophecia For Joachim, thilke abbot tolde, 

Joachim abbatis. tt /• i_ j • /iij /• 11 

Quanti mercenarii How fuche dates fliulden falle, 

erunt in ovile dei, -j^ comun li c h i n places alle 

tuasaurcsmcisnar- vvuimhuwu *** ^*»w« «%**v, 

^ionibus fedare t^ chapmen of fuch mercerie 

With fraude and with fupplantarie 
So many fhulden beie and felle, 
That he ne may for fhame telle 
So foule a finne in mannes ere. 
But god forbede, that it were 
In oure daies, that he faith. 
For if the clerk beware his faith, 
In chapmanhode at fuche a faire 
The remenaunt mot nede empeire 
Of all that to the world belongeth. 
For whan that holy chirche wrongeth, 
I not what other thing fliall righte. 
And netheles at mannes fighte 
Envie for to be preferred 
Hath confeience fo differred, 
That no man loketh to the vice, 
Whiche is the moder of malice, 
And that is thilke fals envie, 
Which caufeth many a trecherie. 
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For where he may another fe 
That is more gracious than he, 
It (hall nought ftonden in his might, 
But if he hinder fuche a wight. 
And that is well nigh over all 
This vice is now fb generall. 

Envie thilke unhap indrough, 
Whan Joab by deceipte dough 
Abner, for drede he fhulde be 
With king David fuch as was he. 

And through envie alfo it felle 
Of thilke fals Achitofelle, 
For his counfeil was nought acheved, 
But that he figh Cufy beleved 
With Abfblon and him forfake, 
He henge him felfe upon a flake. 

Senec witnefleth openly, 
How that envie properly 
Is of the court the comun wenche. 
And halt taverne for to fchenche 
That drink, which maketh the hert brenne, 
And doth the wit aboute renne 
By every waie to compafle, 
How that he might all other pafle 
As he, which through unkindefhip 
Envie th every felafhip. 
So that thou might well knowe and fe, 
There is no vice fuche as he 
Firft toward god abhominable 
And to mankinde unprofitable. 
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And that by wordes but a fewc 
I fhall by refon prove and fliewe. 

6. Invidie Jlimulus fine caufa ledit abortus, 

Nam fine tempt ante crimine crimen babet. 

Non eft huius opus temptare Cupidinis arcbum y 
Dumque faces Veneris Ethnica flamma vorat y 

Abfque rubor e gene pallor, quas fujcus obumbrat, 
Prigida nature cetera membra decent. 

Hie defcrihit con- Envie if that I (hall defcrive, 
££b££ He is nought (haply for to wive 
3r±riet?m In erth among the women here, 
vidi &b compen- p or there is in him no matere, 

Wherof he mighte do plefaunce. 
Firft for his hevy contenaunce 
Of that he femeth ever unglad 
He is nought able to be hadde 
And eke he brenneth fo withinne, 
That kinde may no profit winne, 
Wherof he fliulde his love plefe. 
For thilke blood, which fliuld have efe 
To regne among the moifte veines, 
Is drie of thilke unkindly peines 
Through which envie is fired ay. 
And this by refon prove I may, 
That toward love envie is nought, 
And other wife if it be fought, 
Upon what fide as ever it falle 
It is the werfte vice of alle, 
Which of him felf hath moft malice. 
For underftond that every vice 
Some caufe hath, wherof it groweth. 
But of envie no man knoweth 
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Fro whenne he cam, but out of helle. 
For thus the wife clerkes telle, 
That no fpirit but of malice 
By way of kinde upon a vice 
Is tempted, and by fuch a way 
Envie hath kinde put away 
And of malice hath his ftering, 
Wherof he maketh his bakbiting, 
And is him felf therof difefed. 
So may there be no kinde plefed. 
For ay the more that he envieth, 
The more ayein him felf he plieth. 
Thus ftant envie in good efpeire 
To ben him felf the divels heire 
As he, whiche is his nexte liche 
And furtheft from the heven riche. 
For there may he never wone. 

Forthy my gode dere fone, 
If thou wolt finde a fiker way 
To love, put envie away. 

Min holy fader, refon wolde, 
That I this vice efcheue fholde. 
But yet to ftrengthen my corage 
If that ye wolde in avauntage 
Therof fet a recoverir, 
It were to me a great defir, 
That I this vice mighte flee. 

Now underftond, my fone, and fee, 
There is phifique for the feke 

And vertues for the vices eke. 
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Who that the vices wolde efcheue, 

He mot by refon thanne fue 

The vertues. For by thilke way 

He may the vices done away. 

For they to-gider may nought dwelle. 

For as the water of the welle 

Of fire abateth the malice, 

Right fo vertu fordoth the vice. 

Ayein envie is charite, 
Whiche is the moder of pite, 
That maketh a mannes herte tender, 
That it may no malice engender 
In him, that is inclined therto. 
For his corage is tempred fo, 
That though he might him felf releve, 
Yet wolde he nought another greve, 
But rather for to do plefaunce 
He bereth him felven the grevaunce, 
So fain he wolde another efe. 
Wherof, my fone, for thin efe 
Now herken a tale, whiche I rede, 
And underftonde it well I rede. 
Hie ponit confeffor Among the bokes of latin 

excmplum dc virtute _ r - . . r -, n 

charitatis contra invi- I finde It Wilt OI C (HI It an tin, 

diam ct narrat de mi ^r r n 

Conftantino Eicne fi- The worthy emperour of Rome, 
R^iTgnK Such infortunes to him come, 
obtmuerat, a morbo Whan he was in his lufty age, 

leprc lnfectus, media / o J 

pro fanitate recupc- The lepre caught in his vifage 

randa lpium in fan- -,/.#.« n t 

guinc puerorum maf- And fo forth over all aboute, 

culorum balneare r^v i • 1 «j 

propofuerant,fcdcum 1 xiat ne ne mignte riden oute. 
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So left he bothe fhield and fpere, 
As he that might him nought beftere, 
And helde him in his chamber clofe. 
Through all the world the fame arofe. 

The grete clerkes ben aflent 
And com at his commaundement 
To tret upon this lordes hele. 
So longe they to-gider dele, 
That they upon this medicine 
Appointen hem and determine. 
That in the maner as it flood 
They wolde him bath in childes blood 
Withinne feven winter age. 
For as they fain, that fhulde afluage 
The leper and all the violence, 
Which that they knewe of accidence 
And nought by way of kinde is falle. 
And therto they accorden alle 
As for finall conclufion 
And tolden her opinion 
To themperour. And he anone 
His counfeil toke, and therupon 
With letters and with feales out 
They fend in every londe about 
The yonge children for to feche, 
Whofe blood, they faid, fhulde be leche 
For themperours maladie. 

There was inough to wepe and crie 
Among the moders, whan they herde, 
How wofully this caufe ferde. 
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But netheles they moten bowe, 
And thus women there come inowe, 
With children foukend on the tete 
Tho was there many teres lete. 

But were hem liefe or were hem loth, 
The women and the children both 
Into the paleis forth be brought 
With many a fory hertes thought 
Of hem, whiche of her body bore 
The children hadde, and fo forlore 
Within a while fhulden fe. 
The moders wepe in her degre 
And many of hem a fwoune falle, 
The yonge babies crieden alle. 
This noife arofe, this lorde it herde 
And loked out, and how it ferde 
He figh, and as who faith abraide 
Out of his flepe and thus he faide : 

O thou divine purveaunce, 
Which every man in the balaunce 
Of kinde haft formed to be liche, 
The pouer is bore as is the riche 
And dieth in the fame wife, 
Upon the fole, upon the wife 
Siknefte and hele enter comune, 
May none efcheue that fortune, 
Which kinde in her lawe hath fette. 
Her ftrengthe and beaute ben befette 
To every, man aliche free, 
That fhe preferreth no degree 
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As in the difpoficion 

Of bodely complexion. 

And eke of foule refonable 

The pouer childe is bore as able 

To vertue as the kinges fone. 

For every man his owne wone 

After the luft of his afiay 

The vice or vertue chefe may. 

Thus ftonden alle men fraunchifed, 

But in eft ate they ben devifed, 

To fome worfhip and richefle, 

To fbme pouerte and diftrefle. 

One lordeth and an other ferveth, 

But yet as every man deferveth 

The world yeveth nought his yeftes here. 

But certes he hath great matere 

To ben of good condicion, 

Whiche hath in his fubje&ion 

The men, that ben of his femblaunce. 

And eke he toke his remembraunce, 

How he that made lawe of kinde 

Wolde every man to lawe binde 

And bad a man, fuche as he wolde, 

Toward him felf right fuch he fholde 

Toward an other done alfo. 

And thus this worthy lord as tho 
Set in balaunce his owne eftate 
And with him felf flood in debate 
And thoughte, howe it was nought good 
To fe fo mochel mannes blood 
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Be fpilt by caufe of him alone. 
He figh alfo the grete mone 
Of that the moders were unglad 
And of the wo the children made, 
Wherof that all his herte tendreth 
And fuch pite within engendreth, 
That him was lever for to chefe 
His owne body for to lefe, 
Than fe fb great a mordre wrought 
Upon the blood, which gilteth nought. 
Thus for the pite, whiche he toke, 
All other leches he forfoke 
And put him out of aventure 
Alonly into goddes cure 
And faith : who that woll maifter be 
He mot be fervaunt to pite. 
So ferforth he was overcome 
With charite, that he hath nome 
His counfeil and his officers, 
And badde unto his treforers, 
That they his trefour all about 
Departe among the pouer route 
Of women and of children both, 
Wherof they might hem fede and cloth 
And faufly tornen home ayein 
Withoute lofs of any grein. 
Through charite thus he difpendeth 
His good, wherof that he amendeth 
The pouer people and countrevaileth 
The harm, that he hem fo travaileth. 
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And thus the wofull nightes forwe 
To joie is torned on the morwe. 
All was thanking, all was bleffing, 
Whiche erft was wcpinge and curling. 
Thefe women gone home glad inough, 
Echone for joie on other lough 
And praiden for this lordes hele, 
Whiche hath relefed the quarele 
And hath his owne will forfake 
In charite for goddes fake. 
But now hereafter thou (halte here 
What god hath wrought in this matere, 
As he that doth all equite. 
To him that wroughte charite 
He was ayeinward charitous 
And to pite he was pitous. 
For it was never knowe yit, 
That charite goth unaquit. 
The night whan he was laid to flepe, 
The highe god, which wold him kepe, 
Saint Peter and faint Poule him fende, 
By whom he wolde his lepre amende. 
They two to him depend appere 
Fro god and faid in this manere : 

O Conftantin, for thou haft ferved 
Pite, thou haft pite deferved. 
Forthy thou (halt fuch pite have, 
That god through pite woll the lave. 
So (halt thou double hele £nde, 
Firft for thy bodeliche kinde, 
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And for thy wofull foule alfo. 

Thou (halt ben hole of bothe two. 

And for thou (halt the nought defpeire, 

Thy lepre (hall no more empeire 

Till thou wolt fende therupon 

Unto the mount of Celion, 

Where that Silvefter and his clergie 

To-gider dwelle in compaignie 

For drede of the, which many a day 

Haft ben a fo to Criftes lay 

And haft deftruied to mochel (hame 

The prechours of his holy name. 

But now thou haft fomdele appefed 

Thy god and with good dede plefed, 

That thou thy pite haft bewared 

Upon the blood, which thou haft (pared. 

Forthy to thy falvacion 

Thou (halt have informacion, 

Such as Silvefter (hall the teche, 

The nedeth of none other leche. 

This emperour, whiche all this herde : 

Graunt mercy lorde, he anfwerde, 

I woll do fo as ye me fay. 

But of o thing I wolde pray, 

What (hall I telle unto Silveftre 

Or of your name or of your eftre ? 

And they him tolden what they hight 

And forth with all oute of his fight 

They paflen up into the heven. 

And he awoke out of his fweven 
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And clepeth, and men come anone 

And tolde his dreme, and therupon 

In fuche a wife as he hem telleth 

The mount, wher that Silvefter dwelleth, 

They have in alle hafte fought, 

And founde he was, and with hem brought 

To themperour, which to him tolde 

His fweven and elles what he wolde. 

And whan Silvefter hath herd the king, 

He was right joyfiill of this thing 

And him began with all his wit 

To techen upon holy writ. 

Firft how mankinde was forlore, 

And how the highe god therfore 

His fone fende from above, 

Which bore was for mannes love, 

And after of his owne chois 

He toke his deth upon the crois. 

And how in grave he was beloke, 

And how that he hath helle broke 

And toke hem out, that were him leve. 

And for to make us full beleve 

That he was verray goddes fone 

Ayein the kinde of mannes wone 

Fro deth he rofe the thridde day. 

And whan he wolde, as he well may, 

He ftigh up to his father even 

With flesfh and blood into the heven. 

And right fo in the fame forme 

In flesfh and blood he (hall reforme, 
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Whan time cometh, the quicke and dede 
At thilke wofull day of drede, 
Where every man (hall take his dome 
Als well the maifter as the grome. 
The mighty kinges retenue 
That day may ftonde of no value 
With worldes ftrengthe to defende. 
For every man mot than entende 
To ftond upon his owne dedes 
And leve all other mennes nedes. 
That day may no counfeil availe, 
The pledour and the plee (hall faile 
The fentence of that ilke day, 
May none appele (ette in delay. 
There may no gold the juge plie, 
That he ne (hall the fothe trie 
And fetten every man upright, 
As well the plowman as the knight. 
The leude man, the grete clerke 
Shall ftonde upon his owne werke, 
And fuche as he is founde tho, 
Such (hall he be for evermo. 
There may no peine be relefed, 
There may no joie ben encrefed, 
But endeles as they have do 
He (hall receive one of two. 

And thus Silvefter with his fawe 
The ground of all the newe lawe 
With great devocion he precheth 
Fro point to point and plainly techeth 
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Unto this hethen emperour 
And faith : the highe creatour 
Hath underfonge his charite 
Of that he wroughte fuche pite, 
Whan he the children had on honde. 

Thus whan this lord hath underflonde 
Of all this thing how that it ferde, 
Unto Silvefter he than anfwerde 
With all his hole herte and faith, 
That he is redy to the feith. 
And fo the veflell, which for blood 
Was made, Silvefter, there it flood 
With clene water of the welle 
In alle hafte he let do felle 
And fette Conftantin therinne 
All naked up unto the chinne. 
And in the while it was begunne 
A light, as though it were a funne, 
Fro heven into the place come, 
Where that he toke his chriftendome, 
And ever amonge the holy tales 
Lich as they weren fisihes fcales 
They fellen from him now and efte, 
Till that there was nothing belefte 
Of all this grete maladie. 
For he that wolde him purifie 
The highe god hath made him clene, 
So that there lefte nothing fene. 
He hath him clenfed bothe two 
The body and the foule alfo. 
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Tho knew this emperour in dede, 

That Criftes feith was for to drede, 

And fende anone his letters out 

And let do crien all aboute 

Up pein of deth, that no man weive, 

That he baptifme ne receive. 

After his moder quene Eleine 

He fende, and fo betwene hem tweine 

They treten, that the citee all 

Was chriftned, and (he forth with all. 

This emperour, which hele hath found, 

Withinne Rome anone let founde 

Two churches, whiche he did make 

For Peter and for Poules fake, 

Of whom he hadde a vifion 

And yaf therto poffeflion 

Of lordfhip and of worldes good. 

But how fo that his will was good 

Toward the pope and his fraunchife, 

Yet hath it proved otherwife 

To fe the worching of the dede. 

For in cronique thus I rede 

Anone as he hath made the yefte 

A vois was herde on high the lefte, 

Of which all Rome was adradde 

And faid : this day is venim (hadde 

In holy chirche of temporall, 

Which medleth with the fpirituall. 

And how it ftant of that degre 

Yet a man may the fothe fe, 



LIBER SECUNDUS. 



277 



God may amende it, whan he wille, 
I can therto none other fkille. 
But for to go there I began, 
How charite may helpe a man 
To bothe worldes, I have faide. 
And if thou have an ere laide, 
My fone, thou might underftonde, 
If charite be take on honde, 
There folweth after mochel grace. 
Forthy if that thou wolt purchace 
How that thou might envie flee, 
Acqueinte the with charite, 
Whiche is the vertue fovereine. 

My fader, I (hall do my peine. 
For this enfample whiche ye tolde 
With all min herte I have witholde, 
So that I fhall for evermore 
Efcheue envie well the more. 
And that I have er this mifdo 
Yive me my penaunce er I go. 
And over that to my matere 
Of fhrifte, why we fitten here 
In privete betwene us twey, 
Now axeth, what there is I prey. 

My gode fone, and for thy lore 
I woll the telle, what is more, 
So that thou (halt the vices knowe. 
For whan they be to the full knowe, 
Thou might hem wel the better efchue. 
And for this caufe I thenke fue 
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The forme bothe and the matere, 
As now fuende thou fhalt here, 
Which vice ftant nexte after this. 
And whan thou woft, how that it is, 
As thou (halt here my devife, 
Thou might thy felf the better avife. 



Explicit liber fecundus . 



Incipit Liber Tercius. 

Ira fuis paribus eft par funis Acberontit> \. 

3>Ui> furor ad Umpus nil pietatis habet. 
Ira malencoiicos animos perturbat, ut equo 

Jure fui pandus nulla Jlattra tenet. 
Omnibus in caujis gravat ira fed inter amatites, 

Ilia magis faei/i forte gravamen agit. 
EJl ubi vir aifcors leviterque repugnat amari, 

Sepe loco ludifietus ad era ventt. 

F thou the vices lift to knowe, Hie in terrfo libro 

My fone, it hath nought be que r^Suita! 

unknowe tXTSZ, 

Fro firft, that men their ^S^STiS 

fwerdes grounde, ■>«■ ua "» i fu P er 

. . , , eodem confequen- 

That there nis one upon this grounde t« opponit. 

A vice foreine fro the lawe, 

Wherof that many a good felawe 

Hath be deftraught by ibdein chaunce. 

And yet to kinde no plefaunce 

It doth, but where he moil acheveth 

His purpofe moft to kinde he greveth 

As he, whiche out of confeience 

Is enemy unto pacience. 

And is by name one of the feven, 

Whiche oft hath fet the world uneven, 
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And cleped is the cruel ire, 
Whofe herte is evermore on fire 
To fpeke amis and to do bothe, 
For his fervaunts ben ever wrothe. 
Amans. ^ My gode fader, tell me this 
Confeffor. What thinge is ire ? Sone, it is 

That in our englisfh wrath is hote, 
Whiche hath his wordes ay fo hote, 
That all a mannes pacience 
Is fired of the violence. 
For he with him hath ever five 
Servaunts, that helpen him to ftrive. 
The firft of hem malencoly 
Is cleped, whiche in compaignie 
An hundred times in an houre 
Woll as an angry befte loure, 
And no man wot the caufe why. 
My fone, flirive the now forthy, 
Haft thou be malencolien ? 
Amans. Ye fader, by faint Julien. 
But I untrewe wordes ufe 
I may me nought therof excufe. 
And all maketh love well I wote, 
Of which min herte is ever hote, 
So that I brenne as dothe a glede 
For wrathe, that I may nought fpede, 
And thus full oft a day for nought 
Saufe onlich of min owne thought 
I am fo with my felven wroth, 
That how fo that the game goth 
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With other men I am nought glad. 

But I am well the more unglad, 

For that is other mennes game 

It torneth me to pure grame. 

Thus am I with my felf opprefled 

Of thought the whiche I have imprefled, 

That all wakend I dreme and mete, 

That I with her alone mete 

And pray her of fome good anfwere. 

But for £he wol nought gladly fwere, 

She faith me nay withouten othe. 

And thus waxe I withinne wrothe 

That outward I am all affraied 

And fo diftempred and fo efmaied. 

A thoufand times on a day 

There fbuneth in min eres nay, 

The which fhe faide me to-fore. 

Thus be my wittes all forlore. 

And namely whan I beginne 

To reken with my fclf withinne, 

How many yeres ben agone, 

Sith I have truely loved one 

And never toke of her other hede 

And ever a liche for to fpede, 

I am, the more I with her dele, 

So that min hap and all min hele 

Me thenketh is ay the lenger the ferre. 

That bringeth my gladfhip out of crre, 

Wherof my wittes ben empeired 

And I, as who faith, all difpeired, 
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For finally whan that I mufe 

And thenke, how fhe woll me refufe, 

I am with anger fo beftad, 

For al this world might I be glad. 

And for the while that it lafteth 

All up fo down my joie it cafteth, 

And ay the further that I be 

Whan I ne may my lady fe, 

The more I am redy to wrathe, 

That for the touching of a lath 

Or for the torning of a lire 

I wode as doth the wilde fee 

And am fo malencolious, 

That there nis fervaunt in min houfe 

Ne none of tho, that be aboute, 

That eche of hem ne ftant in doute 

And wencn, that I fhulde rave 

For anger, that they fe me have. 

And fo they wonder more and lafle, 

Til that they feen it overpafle. 

But fader, if it fo betide, 

That I approche at any tide 

The place, where my lady is, 

And thanne that her like iwis 

To fpeke a goodly word unto me, 

For all the gold that is in Rome 

Ne couth I after that be wroth, 

But all min anger overgoth. 

So glad I am of the prefence 

Of her, that I all offence 
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Foryete, as though it were nought 
So over glad is my thought. 
And netheles, the foth to telle, 
Ayeinward if it fo befelle, 
That I at thilke time figh, 
On me that fhe mifcafte her eye 
Or that fhe lifte nought to loke 
And I therof good hede toke, 
Anone into my firft eftate 
I torne and am with that fo mate, 
That ever it is a liche wicke. 
And thus min honde ayein the pricke 
I hurte and have don many a day 
And go fo forth as I go may 
Full ofte biting on my lippe 
And make unto my felf a whippe, 
With whiche in many a chele and hete 
My wofull herte is fo to bete, 
That all my wittes ben unfofte 
And I am wrothe, I not how ofte. 
And all it is malencolie, 
Which groweth on the fantafie 
Of love, that me woll nought loute. 
So bere I forth an angry fnoute 
Full many times in a yere. 
But fader, now ye fitten here 
. In loves ftede, I you befeche, 
That fome enfample ye me teche, 
Wherof I may my felf appefe. 

My fone, for thin hertes efe Confcflbr. 
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I fhall fulfille thy praiere, 
So that thou might the better lere, 
What mifchefe that this vice ftereth, 
Whiche in his anger nought forbereth, 
Wherof that after him forthenketh, 
Whan he is fobre, and that he thenketh 
Upon the folie of his dede. 
And of this point a tale I rede. 
Hie ponit confeflbr There was a king, whiche Eolus 
^ c ,™u^~v^al Was hote, and it befell him thus, 
£^c££& That he two children hadde faire, 
amantcs majcncoiica The fone cleped was Machaire, 

feventate ad iracun- * 

diam vindiae provo- The doughter eke Canace hight. 

cantur, et narrat, qua- ° • . 

liter rex Eolus fiiium By day bothe and eke by night 

nomine Macharium „ yl .«■ « t r 

et fiiiam nomine Ca- While they be yonge of comun wone 
^abin4iciaVque In chambre they to-gider wone, 

i'SS'&K And « *** ****** P lcid hem ofte > 

Cu P ido tandem cum Till they be growen up alofte 

ignito jaculo ambo- so r 

rum cordis defideria In the VOUthe of lufty age, 
amorofe penetrant, ; . it 

itaque Canacis na- Whan kind afiaileth the corage 

tura cooperante a fra- VTT . « « i i i i • /*<« 

tre fao inpngnata With love and doth him for to bowe, 
P^J&iH That he no refon can allowe, 

SS%S£ But halt ** kwes of nature * 
miaquefurorismaien. p or w hom that love hath under cure 

colia preventus dic- 

tam fiiiam cum partu As he is blinde him felf, right fo 

dolorofiflimo cafu in- T , - . i_i- j ir 

terfid adjudicavit. He maketh his client bhnde alio. 

In fiich maner, as I you telle, 
As they all day to-gider dwelle, 
This brother might it nought afterte, 
That he with all his hole herte 
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His love upon his fufter caft. 

And fo it felle hem ate laft, 

That this Machaire with Canace, 

Whan they were in a prive place 

Cupide bad hem firft to kefle, 

And after fhe, whiche is maiftrefle 

In kinde and techeth every life 

Withoute lawe pofitife, 

Of which (he taketh no maner charge, 

But kepe her lawes all at large, 

Nature toke hem into lore 

And taught hem fo, that overmore, 

She hath hem in fuch wife daunted, 

That they were, as who faith, enc haunted* 

And as the blinde an other ledeth 

And till they falle nothing dredeth, 

Right fo they hadde none in fight, 

But as a brid, which woll alight 

And feeth the mete and nought the nette, 

Whiche in deceipt of him is fette, 

Thefe yonge folk no perill figh, 

But that was liking in her eye. 

So that they fell upon the chaunce, 

Where wit hath lore his remembraunce, 

So longe they to-gider aflemble. 

The wombe arofe, and (he gan tremble 

And helde her in her chambre clofe 

For drede it fhulde be difclofe. 

And come unto her faders ere, 

Wherof the fone had alfo fere, 



286 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

And feigneth caufe for to ride, 

For longe durft he nought abide 

In aunter if men wolde fain, 

That he his fuller hath forlain. 

For yet £he had it nought beknowe, 

Whofe was the childe at thilke throwe. 

Machaire goth, Canace abit, 

The which was nought delivered yit, 

But right fone after that (he was. 

Now lift and herken a wofull cas. 
The fbthe which may nought ben hid, 
Was ate lafle knowe and kid 
Unto the king, how that it flood. 
And whan that he it underflood, 
Anone into malencolie, 
As though it were a frenefie, 
He fell, as he which nothing couthe, 
How maiflerfull love is in you the. 
And for he was to love flraunge 
He wolde nought his herte chaunge 
To be benigne and favourable 
To love, but unmerciable 
Betwene the wawe of wode and wroth. 
Into his doughters chambre he goth 
And figh the childe was late bore, 
Wherof he hath his othes fwore, 
That fhe it fhall full fore abie. 
And fhe began mercy to crie 
Upon her bare knees and praide 
And to her fader thus fhe faide : 
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Have mercy fader, thenke I am 
Thy childe, and of thy blood I cam, 
That I mifdede, youth it made 
And in the floodes bad me wade, 
Where that I figh no peril tho. 
But nowe it is befalle fo, 
Mercy my fader, do no wreche. 
And with that worde fhe loft fpeche 
And fell down fwounend at his fote, 
As fhe for forwe nedes mote. 
But his horrible crueltie 
There might attempre no pite. 
Out of her chambre forth he wente 
All full of wrath in his entente 
And toke the counfeil in his herte, 
That fhe fhall nought the deth afterte. 
And he, whichc is malencolien, 
Of pacience hath nought lien 
Wherof his wrath he may reftreigne. 
And in this wilde wode peine, 
Whan all his refon was untame, 
A knight he cleped by his name 
And toke him as by way of fonde 
A naked fwerde to bere on honde, 
And faid him, that he fhulde go 
And telle unto his doughter fo 
In the maner as he him bade, 
How fhe that fharpe fwerdes blade 
Receive fhulde and do withall, 
So that fhe wot whereto fhe fhall.. 
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Forth in mcflage goth this knight 
Unto this wofiill yonge wight, 
This fharpe fwerd to her he toke, 
Wherof that all her body quoke. 
For well fhe wifte what it ment 
And that it was to thilke entent, 
That fhe her felven fhulde flee. 
And to the knight fhe faide : ye, 
Now that I wot my faders will, 
That I fhall in this wife fpill, 
I woll obeie me therto, 
And as he woll it fhall be do. 
But now this thing may be none other, 
I woll a letter unto my brother, 
So as my feble hond may write, 
With all my wofull herte endite. 
She toke a penne on honde tho 
Fro point to point and all the wo 
Als ferforth as her felf it wote 
Unto her dedly frend fhe wrote 
And told, how that her faders grace 
She mighte for nothing purchace. 
And over that, as thou fhalt here, 
She wrote and faid in this manere : 

O thou my forwe and my gladnefle, 
O thou my hele and my fikenefle, 
O thou my wanhope and my trufl, 
O thou my difefe and all my luft, 
O thou my wele, O thou my wo, 
O thou my frende, O thou my fo, 
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thou my love, O thou my hate, 
For the mote I be dede a] gate. 
Thilk ende may I nought afterte, 
And yet with all min hole herte, 
While that there lafteth me any breth, 

1 woll the love unto my deth. 
But of o thinge I fhall the preie, 
If that my litel fone deie, 

Let him be buried in my grave 

Befide me, fo {halt thou have 

Upon us bothe remembraunce. 

For thus it ftondeth of my grevaunce, 

Now at this time, as thou (halt wite, 

With teres and with inke write 

This letter I have in cares colde. 

In my right hond my penne I holde, 

And in my lefte my fwerde I kepe, 

And in my barme there lith to wepe 

Thy childe and min, which fobbeth faft. 

Nowe am I come unto my laft, 

Fare well, for I fhall fone deie, 

And thenke, how I thy love abeie. 

The pomel of the fwerd to grounde 
She fet, and with the point a wounde 
Through out her hert anone (he made 
And forth with that all pale and fade 
She fell down dede fro ther fhe flood. 
The child lay bathend in her blood 
Out rolled fro the mother barme. 
And for the blood was hote and warme, 

u 
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He bafketh him about therinne. 
Ther was no bote for to winne, 
For he which can no pite knowe, 
The king cam in the fame throwe 
And figh, how that his doughter died 
And how this babe all bloody cried. 
But all that might him nought fuffife, 
That he ne bad to do juife 
Upon the childe and bere him out 
And feche in the foreft about 
Som wilde place, that it were 
To caft him out of honde there, 
So that fome befte him may devoure, 
Where as no man him {hall focoure. 
All that he bad was done in dede. 
Ha, who herd ever fing or rede 
Of fuche a thinge, as that was do. 
But he, which lad his wrathe fo, 
Hath knowe of love but a lite, 
But for all that he was to wite 
Through his fodein malencolie 
To do fo great a felonie. 
Confcflbr. Forthy my fone, how fo it ftonde, 
By this cas thou might underftonde, 
That if thou ever in caufe of love 
Shalt deme and thou be fo above, 
That thou might lede it at thy wille, 
Let never through thy wrathe fpille, 
Whiche every kinde fhulde fave. 
For it fit every man to have 
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Reward to love and to his might, 
Ayein whos ftrengthe may no wight. 
And fith an hert is fo conftreigned, 
The reddour ought to be reftreigned 
To him that may us bet awey, 
Whan he mot to nature obey. 
For it is faid thus overall, 
That nedes mot, that nedes (hall 
Of that a life doth after kinde, 
Wherof he may no bote finde. 
What nature hath fet in her lawe, 
Ther may no mannes might withdrawe, 
And who that worcheth there ayein, 
Full ofte time it hath be fein, 
There hath befalle great vengeaunce, 
Wherof I finde a remembraunce. 

Ovide after the time tho 
Tolde an enfample and {aide fo, 
How that whilom Tirefias, 
As he walkend goth par cas 
Upon an high mountein he figh 
Two ferpentes in his waie nigh. 
And they fo, as nature hem taught, 
Aflembled were, and he tho cought 
A yerde, which he bare on honde, 
And thoughte, that he wolde fonde 
To letten hem, and fmote hem bothe, 
Wherof the goddes weren wrothe. 
And for he hath deftourbed kinde 
And was fo to nature unkinde, 



Hie narrat,qualiter 
Tirefias inquodam 
monte duos ferpen- 
tes invenit pariter 
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Unkindelich he was transformed, 
That he, which erft a man was formed, 
Into a woman was forfhape, 
That was to him an angry jape. 
But for that he with anger wrought 
His anger angerliche he bought. 

Confcflbre Lo, thus my fone, Ovide hath write, 
Wherof thou might by refon wite, 
More is a man than fuche a befte, 
So might it never ben honeft 
A man to wrathen him to fore 
Of that another doth the lore 
Of kinde, in whiche is no malice, 
But only that it is a vice. 
And though a man be refonable, 
Yet after kinde he is mevable 
To love, where he woll or none. 
Thenk thou, my fone, therupon 
And do malencolie awey, 
For love hath ever his luft to pley 
As he, which wold no life greve. 

Amans. My fader, that I may well leve 
All that ye tellen it is fkille, 
Let every man love as he wille, 
Be fo it be nought my lady. 
For I fhall nought be wroth thereby. 
But that I wrath and fare amis 
Alone upon my felf it is, 
That I with bothe love and kinde 
Am fo beftad, that I can finde 
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No wey, howe I it may aftert, 
Which ftant upon min owne hert 
And toucheth to none other life 
Sauf onely to that fwete wife, 
For whom, but if it be amended, 
My gladde daies ben difpended. 
That I my felf (hall nought forbere 
The wrath the whiche I now bere, 
For therof is none other liche, 
Nowe axeth forth I you befeche 
Of wrathe, if there ought elles is, 
Wherof to fhrive. Sone yis. 

Ira movet litem^ que lingue frena refohens 
Laxa per infamet currit ubique viat. 

Rixarum nutrtx quos educat ifta loquacetj 
Hot Venus a latere linquit habere vagos. 

Sedtacienter agent taciturno qui celat ore^ 
Vincet et optati carpi t amorit iter. 

Of wrathe the fecond is cheft, 
Which hath the windes of tempeft 
To kepe, and many a fodein blaft 
He bloweth, wherof ben agaft 
They, that defiren pees and reft. 
He is that ilke ungoodlieft, 
Which many a lufty love hath twinned, 
For he bereth ever his mouth unpinned, 
So that his lippes ben unloke 
And his corage is all to-broke, 
That every thing, whiche he can telle, 
It fpringeth up as doth a welle, 
Which may none of his ftremes hide, 
But renneth out on every fide. 



293 



Confcflbr. 



2. 



Hie traftat confef- 
for Taper fecunda 
(becie ire, que lis 
aicitur, ex cuius 
contumeliis innu- 
merofa dolorum 
occafio tarn in a- 
moris caula quam 
aliter in quam plu- 
ribus (epiflime ex- 
orta eft. 



294 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

So boilen up the foule fawes, 

That chefte wote of his felawes. 

For as a five kepeth ale, 

Right fo can chefte kepe a tale, 

All that he wote, he woll difclofe 

And fpeke er any man oppofe. 

As a citee withoute a walle, 

Where men may gon out overalle 

Withouten any refiftence, 

So with his croked eloquence 

He fpeke th all, that he wot withinne, 

Wherof men lefe more than winne. 

For often time of his chiding 

He bringeth to houfe fuch tiding, 

That maketh werre at beddes hede. 

He is the levein of the brede, 

Which foureth all the paft about. 

Men ought well fuche one to doute. 

For ever his bowe is redy bent, 

And whome he hit I tell him fhent, 

If he may perce him with his tonge. 

And eke fo loude his belle is ronge, 

That of the noife and of the foune 

Men feren him in all the towne, 

Well more than they done of thonder. 

For that is caufe of more wonder. 

For with the windes, which he bloweth, 

Full ofte fith he overthroweth 

The citees and the polecie, 

That I have herd the people crie 
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And echone {aide in his degre : 

Ha, wicke tunge, wo thou be. 
For men fain, that the harde bone 
All though him felve have none, 
A tunge braketh it all to pieces. 
He hath fo many fondry fpieces 
Of vice, that I may nought wele 
Defcrive hem by a thoufand dele. 
But whan that he to chefte falleth, 
Full many a wonder thing befalleth, 
For he ne can no thing forbere. 
Now tell, my fone, thin anfwere, 
If it hath ever fo betid, 
That thou at any time haft chid 

Toward thy love. Fader nay. Confcffio amantis. 

Such chefte yet unto this day 
Ne made I never, god forbede. 
For er I finge fuche a crede, 
I hadde lever to be lewed, 
For thanne were I all befhrewed 
And worthy to be put abacke 
With all the forwe upon my backe, 
That any man ordeigne couthe. 
But I fpake never yet by mouthe 
That unto chefte mighte touche. 
And that I durft right wel avouche 
Upon her felfe, as for witnefle. 
For I wote of her gentileffe, 
That (he me wolde wel excufe, 
That I no fuche thinges ufe. 
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And if it (hulde fb betid, 
That I algates muft chid, 
It mighte nought be to my love. 
For fb yet was I never above 
For all this wide world to winne, 
That I durft any word beginne, 
By which (he might have ben amoved, 
And I of chefte alfo reproved. 
But rather if it might her like, 
The befte wordes wolde I pike, 
Whiche I couthe in min herte chefe 
And ferve hem forth in ftede of chefe. 
For that is helpelich to defie, 
And fo I wolde my wordes plie, 
That mighten wrath and chefte avale 
With telling of my fofte tale. 
Thus dar I make a forward, 
That never unto my lady ward 
Yet fpake I word in fuche a wife, 
Wherof that chefte (hulde arife. 
Thus fay I nought, that I full ofte 
Ne have, whan I fpake moft fofte, 
Par cas faid more than i no ugh, 
But fo well halt no man the plough, 
That he ne balketh other while. 
Ne fo wel can no man affile 
His tunge, that fbmtime in rape 
Him may fome light word overfcape, 
And yet ne meneth he no chefte. 
But that I have ayein her hefte 
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Full ofte {poke, I am beknowe. 
And how my wille is that ye knowe, 
For whan my time cometh about, 
That I dar fpeke and fay all out 
My longe love, of which (he wot, 
That ever in one aliche hot 
Me greveth, than all my difefe 
I telle, and though it her difplefe 
I fpeke it forth and nought ne leve. 
And though it be befide her leve 
I hope and trowe netheles, 
That I do nought ayein the pees. 
For though I telle her all my thought, 
She wot well, that I chide nought. 
Men may the highe god befeche, 
And he wol here a mannes fpeche 
And be nought wroth of that he faith, 
So yiveth it me the more feith 
And maketh me hardy fbth to fay, 
That I dar wel the better prey 
My lady, whiche a woman is. 
For though I telle her that er is 
Of love, which me greveth fore, 
Her ought nought be wroth the more, 
For I withoute noife or cry 
My plaint make all buxomly 
To putten alle wrath away, 
Thus dar I fay unto this day 
Of chefte, in erneft or in game, 
My lady (hall me no thing blame. 
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But ofte time it hath betid, 
That with my felven I have chid, 
That no man couthe better chide, 
And that hath ben at every tide, 
Whan I cam to my felve alone. 
For than I made a prive mone 
And every tale by and by, 
Whiche as I {pake to my lady, 
I thenke and peife in my balaunce 
And drawe into my remembraunce. 
And than, if that I finde a lacke 
Of any word, that I miflpake, 
Which was to moche in any wife, 
Anone my wittes I defpife 
And make a chiding in min herte, 
That any word me Ihulde afterte, 
Whiche as I (hulde have holden inne 
And fo forth after I beginne 
And loke if there was elles ought 
To fpeke, and I ne fpake it nought. 
And than if I may feche and finde, 
That any word ben left behinde, 
Whiche as I fhuld more have fpoke, 
I wold upon my felf be wroke 
And chide with my felven fo, 
That all my wit is over-go. 
For no man may his time lore 
Recover, and thus I am therfore 
So overwroth in all my thought, 
That I my felf chide all to nought. 
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Thus for to moche, or for to lite 
Full ofte I am my fclf to wite. 
But all that may me nought availe 
With chefte though I me travaile, 
But oule on ftoke and ftoke on oule, 
The more that a man defoule, 
Men witen wel which hath the werfe. 
And fo to me nis worth a kerfe, 
But torneth unto min owne hede, 
Though I tell, that I were dede, 
Wolde ever chide in fuche a wife 
Of love, as I to you devife. 
But fader, now ye have all herd 
In this maner, howe I have ferd 
Of chefte and of diflenfion, 
Yif me your abfolucion. 

My fone, if that thou wifteft all, Confeflbr. 

What chefte doth in fpeciall 
To love and to his welwilling, 
Thou woldeft fleen his knowleching 
And lerne to be debonaire. 
For who that moft can fpeke faire 
Is moft accordend unto love. 
Fair fpeche hath ofte brought above 
Full many a man, as it is knowe, 
Whiche elles fhuld have ben right lowe 
And failed mochel of his wille. 
Forthy hold thou thy tunge ftille 
And let thy wit thy will arefte, 
So that thou falle nought in chefte, 
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Whiche is the fource of great diftaunce, 
And take into thy remembraunce, 
If thou might gete pacience, 
Whiche is the leche of all offence, 
As tellen us thefe olde wife. 
Seneca. Paciencia For whan nought elles may fuffife 

eft vindicla omni- t» n 11 

um injuriarum. By ftrengthe ne by mannes wit, 

Than pacience it over fit 
And over cometh it at lafte. 
But he may never longe lafte, 
Which woll nought bow er that he breke, 
Take hede, fone, of that I fpeke. 
Amans. My fader, of your goodly fpeche 
And of the wit, whiche ye me teche, 
I thonke you with all min hert. 
For that word (hall me never aftert, 
That I ne (hall your wordes holde 
Of pacience, as ye me tolde, 
Als ferforth as min herte thenketh 
And of my wrath it me for thenketh. 
But fader, if ye forth with all 
Some good enfample in fpeciall 
Me wolden teche of fome cronique, 
It (hulde well min herte like 
Of pacience for to here, 
So that I might in my matere 
The more unto my love obey 
And putten my difefe awey. 
Hk ponit confeflbr My fone, a man to bye him pees 

exemplum de pacien- Tn11 - /Y - ri 

cia in amore contra Behoveth lu fire as Socrates 
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Eniample left, whiche is write, 

And for thou {halt the fothe wite 

Of this enfample, what I mene, 

All though it be now litel fene 

Among the men thilke evidence, 

Yet he was upon pacience 

So fet, that he him felf aflay 

In thing, which might him mod mifpay, 

Defireth and a wicked wife 

He weddeth, which in forwe and ftrife 

Ayein his efe was contraire. 

But he fpake ever foft and faire, 

Till it befell, as it is tolde, 

In winter, whan the day is colde, 

This wife was fro the welle come, 

Where that a pot with water nome 

She hath and brought it into houfe, 

And figh, how that her (ely (poufe 

Was fet and loked on a boke 

Nigh to the fire as he, which toke 

His efe as for a man of age. 

And (he began the wode rage 

And axeth him, what divel he thought 

And bare on hond, that him ne rought 

What labour that (he toke on honde, 

And faith, that fuche an hufbonde 

Was to a wife nought worth a (Ire. 

He (aide nouther nay ne ye, 

But helde him ftille and lete her chide. 

And (he, which may her felf nought hide, 
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Began withinne for to fwelle 
And that flie brought in fro the welle 
The water pot flie hent a lofte 
And bad him fpeke, and he all fofte 
Sat ftille and nought a word anfwerd. 
And flie was wroth, that he fo ferd, 
And axeth him, if he be dede, 
And all the water on his hede 
She poured out and bad him awake. 
But he, whiche wol nought forfake 
His pacience, thanne {pake 
And faid, how that he fond no lake 
In nothing which flie hadde do, 
For it was winter time tho 
And winter, as by wey of kinde, 
Which ftormy is as men it finde, 
Firft maketh the windes for to blowe 
And after that within a throwe 
He reineth and the water gates 
Undoth, and thus my wife algates, 
Which is with refbn well befein, 
Hath made me bothe winde and rein 
After the fefon of the yere. 
And than he fet him ner the fire 
And as he might his clothes dreide, 
That he nomore o word ne faide, 
Wherof he gat him fomdele reft, 
For that him thought was for the beft. 
Confeflbr. I not if thilke enfample yit 
Accordeth with a mannes wit 
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To fuffre, as Socrates dede. 
And if it fal in any ftede 
A man to lefe fo his galle, 
Him ought among the women alle 
In loves court by jugement 
The name bere of pacient 
To yive enfample to the good 
Of pacience how that it flood, 
That other men it mighte knowe. 
And fbne, if thou at any throwe 
Be tempted ayein pacience, 
Take hede upon this evidence, 
It fhall par cas the lafle greve. 

My fader, fo as I beleve 
Of that (hall be no maner nede, 
For I woll take fo good hede, 
That er I fall in fuche affay 
I thenke efcheue, if that I may. 
But if there be ought elles more, 
Wherof I mighte take lore 
I praie you, fo as I dare, 
Now telleth, that I may beware, 
Some other tale of this mater. 

Sone, it is ever good to lere, 
Wherof thou might thy word reftreigne, 
Er that thou falle in any peine. 
For who that can no counfeil hide, 
He may nought faile of wo befide, 
Which (hall befalle, er he it wite, 
As I finde in the bokes write. 



Amans. 



Confeflbr. 
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Hie ponit confeflbr Yet cam there never good of ftrife 
^tei^mft! To feche in all a mannes life, 
e? nf^\uaiit Though it beginne on pure game, 
jupitcr cum Junonc Full ofte it torneth into grame 

fuper quadam quell- ° 

tjonc htigabat, vide- And doth grevaunce on fom fide, 

licet utrum vir an , r % i i *-x • i 

muiier in amoris con- Wherof the grete clerk O vide 

cuphcencia fervenci- * /• . i i 1 • i t 

us ardebat, fuper quo After the lawe, which was tho, 
S^nSSnt Of Jupiter and of Juno 

S^&nS Maketh in his bokcs tendon, 
caulk fentenciam dif- How they felle at diflencion 

nniyit 9 iratadeaipnim ' 

ambonim ocuiomm In maner as it were a borde, 

lumine claritatis abf- . t - r t 

que remiffione pnva- As they begun ne for to worde 
Vlt * Among hem felf in privete. 

And that was upon this degre, 

Whiche of the two more amorous is 

Or man or wife. And upon this 

They mighten nought accorde in one 

And toke a juge therupon, 

Which cleped is Tirefias 

And bede him demen in this cas. 

And he withoute avifement 

Ayein Juno yaf jugement. 

This goddefle upon his anfwere 

Was wroth and wolde nought forbere, 

But toke awey for evermo 

The light from both his eyen two. 

Whan Jupiter this harm hath fein 

Another bienfait there ayein 

He yaf and fuche a grace him doth, 

That for he wifte he faide foth 
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A foth-faier he was for ever. 
But yet that other were lever 
Have had the loking of his eye 
Than of his word the prophecie. 
But how fo that the fothe went, 
Strife was the caufe, of that he hent 
So great a peine bodily. 

My fone, be thou ware thereby 
And hold thy tunge ftille clofe, 
For who that hath his word difclofe 
Er that he wite what he mene 
He is full ofte nigh his tene 
And lefeth full many time grace, 
Wher that he wold his thank purchace. 
And over this, my fone dere, 
Of other men, if thou might here 
In privite, what they have wrought, 
Hold counfeil and difcover it nought, 
For chefte can no counfeil hele, 
Or be it wo or be it wele, 
And take a tale into thy minde, 
The which of olde enfample I finde. 

Phebus, which maketh the daies light, 
A love he hadde, which tho hight 
Cornide, whom aboven alle 
He plefeth. But what (hall befalle 
Of love, there is no man knoweth. 
But as fortune her happes throweth, 
So it befell upon a chaunce 
A yonge knight toke her acqueintaunce 



Confeflbr. 



Qu ia litigantes ora fua 
conibere nequeunt, 
hie ponit confeflbr 
exemplum contra il- 
los, qui in amoris 
caufa aiterius confi- 
lium revelare prefu- 
munt. Et narrat, 
qualitcr qucdam avis 
tunc albimma nomine 
Conrus, confilium do- 
mine fue Cornide 
Phebo denudavit, 
unde contigit non fo- 
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lumjpfam Comidem And had of her all that he wolde. 
lum, qui antea tan- But a fals bird, which (he hath holde 
r5c"^oS And kept in chambre of pure youthe 
pro i>crpetuo tranf- Dif COV ereth all that ever he couthe. 

mutan. 

The briddes name was as tho 
Corvus, the which was than alfb 
Well more white than any fwan, 
And he the fhrewe all that he can 
Of his lady to Phebus faide. 
And he for wrath his fwerd out braide, 
With which Cornide anone he Hough, 
But after him was wo inough 
And toke a full great repentaunce, 
Wherof in token and remembraunce 
Of hem, whiche ufen wicke fpeche, 
Upon this brid he toke his wreche, 
That there he was fnow-white to-fbre 
Ever afterward cole black therfore 
He was transformed, as it fheweth. 
And many a man yet him befhreweth 
And clepen him into this day 
A raven, by whom yet men may 
Take evidence, whan he crieth, 
That fbme mifhap it fignifieth. 
Beware therfore and fay the beft, 
If thou wolt be thy felf in reft, 
My gode fone, as I the rede. 
Hie loquitur fuper For in another place I rede 
liter Laar nimpha co, Of thilke nimphe, which Laar hight. 
S^aJXwttu" For (he the privete by night, 
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How Jupiter lay by Jutorne, 
Hath told, god made her overtorne, 
Her tunge he cut and into helle 
For ever he fent her for to dwelle, 
As fhe that was nought worthy here 
To ben of love a chamberere, 
For (he no counfeil couthe hele. 
And fuche a daies be now fele 
In loves courte, as it is (aide, 
That let her tunges gone unteide. 
My fone, be thou none of tho 
To jangle and telle tales fo, 
And namely that thou ne chide, 
For chefte can no counfeil hide, 
For wrathe faide never wele. 

My fader, fothe is every dele, 
That ye me teche, and I woll holde 
The reule to whiche I am holde, 
To fle the chefte, as ye me bidde. 
For well is him, that never chidde. 
Now telle me forth if there be more, 
As touchinge unto wrathes lore. 

Demonis eft odium quafi fcriba, cut dablt ira 
Materiam fcripti cordis ad antra fui. 

Non laxabit amor y odii quern frena rejiringunt 
Nee Jeer eta fui juris adire fcivit. 

Of wrathe yet there is another, 
Whiche is to chefte his owne brother, 
And is by name cleped hate, 
That fuffreth nought within his gate, 
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noni Jbvis uxor! fe- 
cretum revelavit. 
Quapropter Jupiter 
ira commotus lingua 
Laaris prius abfcuTa 
ipfam poftea in pro- 
fundum Acherontis 
exulem pro perpetuo 
mancipavit. 



Annans. 



Hie tra&at confef- 
for de tercia fpecie 
ire, que odium di- 
citur, cuius natu- 
re omnes ire inimi- 
cicias ad mentem 
reducensillas ufque 



3 o8 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

ad temmw vindiat That there come other love or pees, 
Si^sJ:^; For he woll make no relefe 

S cmorandaS ° f no debate > whiche is befalle. 

Now fpeke, if thou arte one of alle, 
That with this vice hath be witholde. 

Amans. As yet for ought that ye me tolde, 
My fader, I not what it is. 

Confeffor. In good feith, fone, I trowe yis. 

Amans. My fader, nay, but ye me lere. 

Confeffor. Now lift, my fone, and thou (halt here, 
Hate is a wrathe nought fhewend, 
But of long time gaderend, 
And dwelleth in the herte loken 
Till he fe time to be wroken. 
And than he fheweth his tempeft 
More fodein than the wilde befte, 
Which wot nothing, what mercy is. 
My fone, art thou knowen of this ? 
Confeffio amantis. My gode fader, as I wene, 

Now wote I fomedele what ye mene, 
But I dare faufly make an othe, 
My lady was me never lothe. 
I woll nought fwere netheles, 
That I of hate am gil teles. 
For whan I to my lady ply 
Fro day to day and mercy cry, 
And fhe no mercy on me laith, 
But fhorte wordes to me faith, 
Though I my lady love algate, 
Tho wordes mote I nedes hate 
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And wolde they were all difpcnt 
Or fo fer out of londe went, 
That I never after fliuld hem here. 
And yet love I my lady dere. 
Thus is there hate, as ye may fe, 
Betwene my ladies word and me. 
The worde I hate and her I love, 
What fo me fhall betide of love. 
But furthermore I woll me flirive, 
That I have hated all my live 
Thefe janglers, whiche of her envie 
Ben ever redy for to lie. 
For with her fals compaflement 
Full often they have made me fhent 
And hindred me full ofte time, 
Whan they no caufe wiften byme, 
But onlich of her owne thought. 
And thus full ofte have I bought 
The lie and drank nought of the wine. 
I wolde her hap were fuch as mine. 
For how fo that I be now fhrive, 
To hem ne may I nought foryive, 
Till I fe hem at debate 
With love, and thanne min eftate 
They mighten by her owne deme 
And loke, how wel it fliuld hem queme 
To hinder a man, that loveth fore. 
And thus I hate hem evermore, 
Til love on hem wold done his wreche, 
For that I (hall alway befeche 
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Unto the mighty Cupido, 
That he fo mochel wolde do, 
So as he is of love a god, 
To finite hem with the fame rod, 
With whiche I am of love fmiten, 
So that they mighten know and witen, 
How hindring is a wofull peine 
To him, that love wold atteigne. 
Thus ever on hem I wait and hope, 
Till I may fe hem lepe a lope 
And halten on the fame fore, 
Whiche I do now for evermore. 
I wolde thanne do my might 
So for to flonden in her light, 
That they ne fhulden have a wey 
To that they wolden put awey. 
I wolde hem put out of the ftede 
Fro love, right as they me dede 
With that they fpeke of me by mouthe, 
So wolde I do, if that I couthe 
Of hem, and thus fo god me fave 
Is all the hate that I have 
Toward thefe janglers every dele, 
I wolde all other ferde wele. 
Thus have I, fader, faid my wille. 
Say ye now forth, for I am ftille. 
Confeflbr. My fone, of that thou haft me faid 
I holde me nought fully paid, 
That thou wold haten any man 
To that accorden I ne can, 
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Though he have hindred the to-fore. 

But this I telle the therfore, 

Thou might upon my benifon 

Well haten the condicion 

Of tho janglers, as thou me toldeft, 

But furthermore, of that thou woldeft 

Hem hinder in any other wife, 

Suche hate is ever to defpife. 

Forthy my fone, I wold the rede, 

That thou drawe in by frendly hede, 

That thou ne might nought do by hate, 

So might thou gete love algate 

And fette the, my fone, in reft. 

For thou {halt finde it for the beft, 

And over this fo as I dare 

I rede, that thou be right ware 

Of other mennes hate about, 

Whiche every wife man fhulde dout, 

For hate is ever upon await. 

And as the fisfher on his bait 

Sleeth, whan he feeth the fisfhes fafte, 

So whan he feeth time ate laft, 

That he may worche an other wo, 

Shall no man tornen him ther fro, 

That hate nill his felonie 

Fulfill and feigne compaignie. 

Yet netheles for fals femblaunt 

Is toward him of covenaunt 

Witholde, fo that under bo the 

The prive wrathe can him clothe, 



3 i2 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

That he fhall feme a great beleve. 
But ware the well, that thou ne leve 
All that thou feeft to-fore thin eye, 
So as the Gregois whilom figh, 
The boke of Troie who fo rede, 
There may he finde enfample in dede. 
Hie ponit confeflbr Sone, after the definition, 

exemplum contra il- __ y1 r _ l 111 1 

los, qui cum ire fuc Whan Troy was alle bete down 

odium aperte vindi- a i n • r> • A v 1 • 

carenonp)ffint,fiaa And flain was Pnamus the king, 
SSSSSS: The Gregois, which of all this thing 
tur. Etnarrat, q uod 3 en cau f e tornen home ayein, 

cum Palamides pnn- ' J 

ceps Grecorum in ob- There may no man his hap withfain, 

fidione Troie a qui- J * 

bufdam fuis emuiis It hath ben fene and felt full ofte, 

proditoric interfeaus «i 1 1 . r . .•* r n 

fuifet patcrcju^ fuus The harde time after the forte. 
fa"™ 1 ^!?!^ % fee ™ the y forth homeward went, 

sss^rss A ra s e of s rcat tem P eft hcm hent - 

Grccos in fui cordis j uno j et bende her partie bow, 

odium fupcr omnia J r 

rccoiicgit, undc con- The fky wax derke, the wind gan blow, 

tigit, quod cum Grcci _, ' lf t ° 

deviaa Troia per ai- The nry welken gan to thonder, 

ciam navigk^remcan- As though the world fhuld al afonder. 

EgSEZS: From heven out of the water gates 

KttJSpfc The rein y ftorm fel1 down **&*** 

in terra fua contra ii- And all her tacle made unwelde, 

tus mans, ubi majora • 1 1 • r r % 

faxomm eminebant That no man might him felf bewelde. 

pericula fuper cacu- ,— , 1 /1 • 

minamonci um, gran- 1 here may men here lhipmen crie, 

diffimosnoclanterfe- i-r*l_ . n 1 • ^ r ^ j- 

cit ipws, quos Greci * hat itood in aunter for to die. 
ISSXJSZL H e that behinde fat to ftere 

Si c ? fc; Ma 7 nou g ht the fore ftem P ne here > 
proximantes diruptis The fhip arofe ayein the wawes, 

navibus magna pars - * J 

Grecorum penciita- The lodefman hath loft his lawes, 
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The fee bet in on every fide, 

They niften what fortune abide, 

But fetten hem all in goddes will, 

Where he wolde hem fave or fpill. 

And it fell thilke time thus, 

There was a kinge, which Nanplus 

Was hote, and he a fone hadde 

At Troie, which the Gregois ladde 

As he, that was made prince of alle, 

Till that fortune let him falle. 

His name was Palamides, 

But through an hate netheles 

Of fom of hem his deth was cafte 

And he by trefon overcafte. 

His fader, whan he herde it telle, 

He fwore, if ever his time felle, 

He wolde him venge if that he might, 

And therto his avow he hight. 

And thus this king through prive hate 

Abode upon a waite algate, 

For he was nought of fuche emprife, 

To vengen him in open wife. 

The fame, which goth wide where, 
Maketh knowe, how that the Gregois were 
Homward with al the felafhip 
Fro Troy upon the fee by fliip. 
Nanplus, whan he this underftood 
And knew the tides of the Hood 
And figh the wind blow to the londe, 
A great deceipt anone he fonde 



hatur. Et fie, quod 
Nanplus viribus nc- 
quiit, odio latitante 
per diflimulacionis 
fraudem vendicavit. 






3 H CONFESS 10 AMANTIS. 

Of prive hate, as thou fhalte here, 
Wherof I telle all this matere. 

This king the weder gan beholde 
And wifte well, they moten holde 
Her cours endlonge his marche right, 
And made upon the derke night 
Of grete {hides and of blockes 
Great fire ayeine the great rockes, 
To fliew upon the hilles high, 
So that the flete of Grece it figh. 
And fo it fell right as he thought, 
This flete, which an haven fought, 
The brighte fires fighe a fer, 
And they ben drawen ner and ner 
And wende well and underftood, 
How all that fire was made for good 
To fliewe where men {hulde arrive • 
And thiderward they haften blive. 
In femblaunt as men fain is guile. 
And that was proved thilke while. 
The {hip, which wend his helpe accroche, 
Drof all to pieces on the roche. 
And fo there deden ten or twelve 
There no man mighte helpe him felve, 
For there they wenden deth efcape 
Withouten helpe her deth was {hape. 
Thus they that comen firft to-fore 
Upon the rockes ben forlore. 
But through the noife and through the cry 
The other weren ware therby, 
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And whan the day began to rowe, 
Tho mighten they the fothe knowe, 
That where they wenden frendes finde, 
They fonde frendfhip all behinde. 
The londe than was fone weived, 
Where that they hadden be deceived, 
And toke hem to the highe fee, 
Therto they faiden alle ye, 
Fro that day forthe and ware they were 
Of that they had affaied there. 

My fone, wherof thou might avife, 
How fraude ftant in many wife 
Among hem, that guile thinke. 
There is no fcrivener with his inke, 
Whiche half the fraude write can, 
That ftant in fuche a maner man. 
Forthy the wile men ne demen 
The thinges after that they femen, 
But after that they knowe and finde. 
The mirrour fheweth in his kinde, 
As he had all the world withinne 
And is in foth nothing therinne. 
And fo fareth hate for a throwe, 
Till he a man hath overthrowe, 
Shall no man knowe by his chere, 
Whiche is avaunt, ne whiche arere. 
Forthy my fone, thenke on this. 

My fader, fo I woll iwis, 
And if there more of wrathe be, 
Nowe axeth forth pour charite, 



Confeflbr. 



Araans. 
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As ye by your bokes knowe, 
And I the fothe fhall beknowe. 

4. 4!f f cohibere manum nequit etjic fpem eius 
Naribus hie populo fepe timendus erst. 

Septus in luSfum Venus etfua gaudia transfer^ 
Cumquefuis thalamis talis amicus adeji. 

Eft amor amplexu non ielibus alliciendus^ 
Frangit amicieias impetuofa menus. 

Hie traaat confer- My fone, thou fhalt underftonde, 
qu'inTfpwiflre! That yet towarde wrathe ftonde 
EES^ Of dedly vices other two. 

tur. Scdpnmo de ^nd f or tQ te J] e [) Cr namC S fo 

impctuofitatc fpe- 

ciaiiter traaare in- It is contek and homicide, 

tendit, cuius natura 

fpiritum in naribus That ben to drede on every fide. 

geftando ad omnes r> \ r i_ t_ 1 /• • 

iremocionesinvin. Contek lo as the bokes lam 
SZJr^& Foolhaft hath to his chamberlain, 
nus obfervat. g y whofe counfeil all unavifed 

Is pacience mo ft defpifed, 

Till homicide with him mete. 

Fro mercy they ben all unmete 

And thus ben they the worft of alle 

Of hem, whiche untQ wrathe falle 

In dede both and eke in thought. 

For they accompte her -wrath at nought, 

But if there be fheding of blood. 

And thus liche to a befte wode 

They knowen nought the god of life, 

Be fb they have fwerde or knife 

Her dedly wrathe for to wreke, 

Of pite lift hem nought to fpeke. 

None other refon they ne fonge, 

But that they ben of mightes ftronge. 
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But ware hem well in other place, 

Where every man behoveth grace. 

But there I trowe it fhall him faile, 

To whom no mercy might availe, 

But wroughten upon tirannie, 

That no pite ne might hem plie. 

Now tell, my fbne. My fader, what ? Opponit confeflbr. 

If thou haft be coupable of that ? 

My fader, nay, Crift me forbede, Confeffio amantis. 

I fpeke onliche of the dede, 
Of which I was never coupable 
Without caufe refbnable. 
But this is nought to my matere 
Of fhrifte, why we fitten here. 
For we ben fet to fhrive of love, 
As we beganne firft above. 
And netheles I am beknowe, 
That as touchend of loves throwe, 
Whan I my wittes overwende, 
Min hertes contek hath none ende, 
But ever ftant upon debate 
To great difefe of min eftate, 
As for the time that it lafteth. 
For whan my fortune overcafteth 
Her whele and is to me fo ftraunge 
And that I fe, fhe woll nought chaunge, 
Than caft I all the worlde about 
And thenk, howe I at home in dout 
Have all my time in vein defpended 
And fe nought how to be amended, 
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But rather for to be empeired, 
As he that is well nigh defpeired. 
For I ne may no thank deferve, 
And ever I love and ever I ferve 
And ever I am a liche nere, 
Thus, for I ftonde in fuche a were, 
I am as who faith out of herre. 
And thus upon my felf I werre, 
I bringe and put out alle pees, 
That I full ofte in fuch a rees 
Am wery of min owne life, 
So that of contek and of ftrife 
I am beknowe and have anfwerde, 
As ye, my fader, now have herde. 
Min herte is wonderly begone 
With counfeil, wherof wit is one, 
Whiche hath refon in compaignie 
Ayein the whiche ftant partie 
Will, which hath hope of his accorde, 
And thus they bringen up difcorde, 
Witte and refon counfeilen ofte, 
That I min herte fhulde fofte 
And that I fhulde will remue 
And put him out of retenue 
Or elles holde him under fote. 
For as they fain, if that he mote, 
His owne reule have upon honde, 
There (hall no wit ben underftonde 
Of hope, alfo they tellen this, 
That over all where that he is 
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He fet the herte in jeopartie 

With wisfhing and with fantafie, 

And is nought trewe of that he faith, 

So that there is on him no feith. 

Thus with refon and witte avifed 

Is will and hope all day defpifed. 

Refon faith, that I fhulde leve 

To love, where there is no leve 

To fpede, and will faith there ayein, 

That fuch an herte is to vilain, 

Which dare nought love, till that he fpede. 

Let hope ferve at fuche nede. 

He faith eke, where an herte fit 

All hole governed upon wit, 

He hath this lives luft forlore. 

And thus min herte is all to- tore 

Of fuche a contek, as they make. 

But yet I may nought will forfake, 

That he nis maifter of my thought, 

Or that I fpede, or fpede nought. 

Thou doft, my fone, ayeinft the right, Confcflbr. 
But love is of fo great a might, 
His lawe may no man refufe, 
So might thou there the better excufe. 
And netheles thou {halt be lerned, 
That will fhulde be governed 
Of refon more than of kinde, 
Wherof a tale write I finde. 

A philofophre of which men tolde Hie ponit confcflbr 

There was whilom by daies olde, omn^T u Spetuofa 
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voluntas fit difcre- And Diogenes than he hight. 

cionis moderamine 0111 11 • 1 - 

gubemanda. Et So olde he was, that he ne might 
^2; The world travaile, and for the beft 

*S££*£ " He foop* him for to take his reft 

gem Aicxandrum And d we ll e at home in fuche a wife, 

luper mo facto fibi 

opponente picnius That nigh his houfe he let devife 

informavit. 

Endlonge upon an axel tree 

To fet a tonne in fuche degree, 

That he it mighte torne aboute, 

Wherof one heed was taken oute, 

For he therinne fitte fhulde 

And torne him felve as he wolde 

And take the eire and fe the heven 

And deme of the planetes feven 

As he, which couthe mochel what. 

And thus full ofte there he fat 

To mufe in his philofophie 

Sole withouten compaignie, 

So that upon a morwe tide 

A thing, which fhulde tho betide, 

Whan he was fette, here as him lift 

To loke upon the fonne arift, 

Wherof the propertie he figh, 

It felle, there cam ridend nigh 

King Alifaundre with a route. 

And as he caft his eye aboute 

He figh this tonne, and what it ment 

He wolde wite, and thider fent 

A knight, by whom he might it knowe. 

And he him felf that ilke throwe 
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Abode and hoveth there ftille. 

This knight after the kinges wille 

With fpore made his horfe to gone 

And to the tonne he cam anone, 

Where that he fonde a man of age, 

And he him tolde the meflage, 

Suche as the kinge him had bede, 

And axeth why in thilke ftede 

The tonne flood and what it was. 

And he, which underftood the cas, 

Sat ftill and fpake no worde ayein. 

The knight bad fpeke and faith : Vilain, 

Thou {halt me telle, er that I go, 

It is thy king, whiche axeth fo. 

My king, quod he, that were unright. 

What is he thanne ? faith the knight, 

Is he thy man ? That fay I nought, 

Quod he, but this I am bethought, 

My mannes man how that he is. 

Thou lieft, falfe cherle, iwis, 

The knight him faid and was right wroth, 

And to the kinge ayein he goth 

And told him, how this man anfwerde. 

The king, whan he this tale herde, 

Bad that they fhulden all abide, 

For he him felf wold thider ride. 

And whan he came to-fore the tonne, 

He hath his tale thus begonne : 

Al heil, he faith, what man art thou ? 

Quod he : Such one as thou feeft now. 

Y 
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The king, which hadde wordes wife, 

His age wolde nought defpife 

But faith : My fader, I the pray, 

That thou me wolt the caufe fay, 

How that I am thy mannes man ? 

Sire king, quod he, and that I can, 

If thou wilt. Yes, faith the king. 

Quod he : This is the foth thing 

Sith I fir ft refon underftood 

And knew what thing was evil and good, 

The will, whiche of my body moveth, 

Whos werkes that the god reproveth, 

I have reftreigned evermore 

Of him, which ftant under the lore 

Of refon, whos fubjedt he is, 

So that he may nought done amis. 

And thus by wey of covenaunt 

Will is my man and my fervaunt 

And ever hath be and ever {hall. 

And thy will is thy principal 

And hath the lordfhip of thy wit, 

So that thou coutheft never yit 

Take a day reft of thy labour. 

But for to be a conquerour 

Of worldes good, which may nought lafte, 

Thou hieft ever a liche fafte, 

Where thou no refon haft to winne. 

And thus thy will is caufe of finne 

And is thy lord to whom thou ferveft, 

Wherof thou litel thank deferveft. . 
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The king, of that he thus anfwerd, 
Was nothing wroth, but when he herd 
The highe wifedom, whiche he iaide, 
With goodly wordes this he praide, 
That he him wolde tell his name. 
I am, quod he, that ilke fame, 
Which men Diogenes calle. 
Tho was the king right glad with alle, 
For he had herd ofte to-fore 
What man he was, fo that therfore 
He faide : O wife Diogene, 
Now (hall thy grete wit be fene r 
For thou fhait of my yifte have, 
What Worldes thinge thou wolt crave. 
Quod he ; Than hove out of my fonne 
And lete it fhine into my tonne, 
For thou benimft me thilke yifte, 
Which lith nought in thy might to (hifte, 
None other good of the me nedeth. 

The king, whom every contre dredeth, 
Lo, thus he was enformed there, 
Wherof, my lone, thou might lere, 
How that thy wii fhal nought be leved, 
Where it is nought of wit releved. 
And thou haft faid thy felf er this, 
How that thy wil thy maifter is, 
Through which thin hertes thought with- 
Is ever of contek to beginne, [inne 

So that it is greatly to drede, 
That it no homicide brede. 
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For love is of a wonder kinde 
And hath his wittes ofte blinde, 
That they fro mannes refon falle. 
But whan that it is fo befalle, 
That will fhall his corage lede 
In loves caufe, it is to drede, 
Wherof I finde enfample write, 
Whiche is behovely for to wite. 
Hie in amoris caufa I rede a tale, and telle th this, 

ponit confeflbr cxera- # - r ^ 1 . i • i n 

plum contra uios, qui The ci tee, which Semiramis 
ZS^SS^S^ Enclofed hath with walle about 

Z^^^SKJSC^TaS^ of worth y folk with man x a rout 

narrat, quaiiur Pira- \tfas inhabited here and there. 

mus cum lpfc Tilbe 

amicam fuam in loco Amonge the which two there were 

inter eoftemdeputa to 11 i « 1 1 

tempore adventus fui Aboven all other noble and great, 
ni^^h^ h^JetSofo Dwellend tho within a ftrete 
L&J^fi! So nigh to-gider, as it was fene, 

piinfeSeve! That there was nothing hem betwene 
mens cum ipfum fie But wowe to wowc and walle to walle, 

mortuum invcnmct, 

eciam et ilia in fue This o lord hath in fpecialle 

ipfius mortem impe- A r 1 n 1 1 1 

tuofe feftinans emf- A lone, a luily bacheler, 

dem gladii cufpide T u .% « • 

fui coidi* intima per In all the towne was none his pere. 

medium penetrant. That Qther had ft doughter eke 

In all the lond that for to feke 
Men widen none fo faire as fhe. 
And fell fo, as it fhulde be, 
This faire doughter nigh this fone, 
As they to-gider thanne wone, 
Cupid hath fo the thinges fhape, 
That they ne might his honds efcape, 
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That he his fire on hem ne cafte, 

Wherof her herts he overcafte 

To folwe thilke lore and fue, 

Which never man yet might efcheue. 

And that was love, as it is happed, 

Whiche hath her hertes fo betrapped, 

That they by alle waies feche, 

How that they mighten winne a fpeche 

Her wofull peine for to lefle. 

Who loveth wel, it may nought mifle. 

And namely whan there ben two 

Of one accord, how fo it go, 

But if that they fome waie finde, 

For love is ever of fuche a kinde 

And hath his folk fo wel affaited, 

That how fo that it be awaited, 

There may no man the purpos let. 

And thus betwene hem two they fet 

An hole upon a wal to make, 

Through which they have her counfeil take 

At alle times, whan they might. 

This faire maiden Tifbe hight 

And he, whom (he loved hote, 

Was Piramus by name hate. 

So longe her leflbn they recorden, 

Til ate lafte they accorden 

By nightes time for to wende 

Alone out fro the townes ende, 

Where was a welle under a tree, 

And who cam firft or fhe or he 
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He fhulde ftille there abide. 

So it befell the nightes tide 

This maiden, which defguifed was, 

All prively the foftepas 

Goth through the large town unknowe, 

Till that (he cam within a thro we, 

Where that (he liked for to dwelle 

At thilke unhappy fres(he welle, 

Which was alfo the foreft nigh, 

Where (he comend a leon figh 

Into the feld to take his pray 

In hafte. And (he tho fledde away, 

So as fortune fhulde falle, 

For fere and let her wimpel falle 

Nigh to the wel upon therbage. 

This wilde leon in hi6 rage 

A befte, whiche he found there out, 

Hath (lain and with his bloody fnout, 

Whan he hath eten what he wolde, 

To drinke of thilke ftremes colde 

Come unto the welle, where he fonde 

The wimpel, whiche out of her honde 

Was falle, and he it hath to»drawe, 

Bebledde aboute and all forgnawe. 

And than he draught him for to drinke 

Upon the fresflie welles brinke, 

And after that out of the plein 

He torneth to the wode ayein. 

And Ti(be durfte nought remewe, 

But as a brid, which were in mewe, 
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Within a busfh fhe kept her clofe 
So ftille that fhe nought arofe 
Unto her felf and pleigneth ay. 
And fell, while that fhe there lay, 
This Piramus cam after fbne 
Unto the welle and by the mone 
He found her w impel bloody there. 
Cam never yet to mannes ere 
Tidinge ne to mannes Jfight 
Merveille, which fo fore aflight 
A mannes herte, as it tho dede 
To him, whiche in the fame ftede 
With many a woful compleigninge 
Began his hondes for to wringe 
As he, which demeth fikerly, 
That fhe be dede. And fodeinly 
His fwerd all naked out he braide 
In his fool hafte and thus he faide : 
I am caufe of this felonie, 
So it is refon, that I deie, 
And (he is dede by caufe of me. 
And with that worde upon his kne 
He fell, and to the goddes alle 
Up to the heven he gan to calle 
And praide fithen it was fo, 
That he may nought his love as tho 
Have in this world, that of her grace 
He might her have in other place, 
For here wolde he nought abide, 
He faith. But as it fhall betide, 
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The pomel of his fwerd to ground 
He fet and through his hert a wound 
He made up to the bare hilte 
And in this wife him felf fpilte 
With his foolhafte and deth he nam. 
For flie within a while cam, 
Where he lay dede upon his knife, 
So woful yet was never life 
As Tifbe was. Whan (he him figh, 
She mighte nought one worde on high 
Speke out, for her herte fhette, 
That of her life no pris fhe fette, 
But dede fwounend down fhe felle, 
Till after whan it fo befelle, 
That fhe out of her traunce awoke, 
With many a wofull pitous loke 
Her eye alwey among fhe cafte 
Upon her love and ate lafte 
She caught breth and faide thus : 

O thou, which cleped art Venus, 
GoddefTe of love, and thou Cupide, 
Which loves caufe hafl for to guide, 
I wot now wel, that ye be blinde 
Of thilke unhap, whiche I now finde 
Only betwene my love and me. 
This Piramus, whiche here I fe 
Bledend, what hath he deferved? 
For he your heft hath kept and fcrved, 
And was yonge and I both alfo, 
Alas, why do ye with us fo? 
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Yc fet our hertes both on fire 
And made us fuche thing defire, 
Wherof that we no fkille couthe. 
But thus our fresfhe lufty you the 
Withouten joy is all defpended, 
Which thing may never ben amended. 
For as for me this woll I fay, 
That me is lever for to deie 
Than live after this forwefull day. 
And with this word where as he lay 
Her love in armes {he embrafeth 
Her owne deth and fo purchafeth, 
That now fhe wepte and now fhe kifte, 
Till ate lafte, er fhe it wifte, 
So great a forwe is to her falle, 
Whiche overgoth her wittes alle, 
And (he, which mighte nought afterte, 
The fwerdes pointe ayein her herte 
She fet and fell down therupon, 
Wherof that fhe was dede anone. 
And thus both on a fwerd bledend 
They were found dede liggend. 

Now thou, my fone, haft herd this tale Confeflbr. 
Beware that of thin owne bale 
Thou be nought caufe in thy foolhafte, 
And kepe that thou thy wit ne wafte 
Upon thy thought in aventure, 
Wherof thy lives forfeture 
May falle. And if thou have fo thought 
Er this, tell on and hide it nought. 
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Amans. My fader, upon loves fide 

My confcience I wol nought hide, 
How that for love of pure wo 
I have ben ofte moved (b, 
That with my wisfhes if I might 
A thoufand times, I you plight, 
I hadde ftorveh in a day. 
And therof I me fhrive may, 
Though love fully me ne dough, 
My will to deie was inough. 
So am I of my will coupable 
And yet is fhe nought merciable, 
Which may me yive life and hele, 
But that her lift nought with me dele, 
I wot by whos counfeil it is 
And him wolde I long time er this, 
And yet I wolde and ever (hall, 
Sleen and deftruie in fpeciall. 
The golde of nine kinges londes 
Ne (hulde him fave fro min hondes, 
In my power if that he were. 
But yet him ftant of me no fere, 
For nought that ever I can man ace, 
He is the hinderer of my grace, 
Til he be dede I may nought fpede. 
So mote I nedes taken hede 
And fhape, how that he were awey, 
If I therto may finde a wey. 

Confcflbr. My fbne, tell me now forthy, 
Whiche is that mortal enemy, 
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That thou manaceft to be dede. 

My fader, it is fuche a quede, 
That where I come, he is to-fore 
And doth fb, that my caufe is lore. 

What is his name ? It is daunger, 
Whiche is my ladies counfeiler. 
For I was never yet fo High 
To come in any place nigh, 
Where as fhe was by night or day, 
That daunger ne was redy ay, 
With whom for fpeche ne for mede 
Yet might I never of love fpede. 
For ever this finde I foth, 
All that my lady faith or doth 
To me daunger (hall make an ende. 
And that maketh al my world mifwende, 
And ever I axe his helpe, but he 
May be wel cleped fauns pite. 
For ay the more I to him bowe, 
The lafle he woll my tale alio we. 
He hath my lady fo engleued, 
She woll nought, that he be remeued. 
For ever* he hpngeth on her faile 
And is fo prive of counfeile, 
That ever whan I have ought bede, 
I finde daunger in her ftede 
And min anlwere of him I have. 
But for no mercy, that I crave, 
Of mercy never a point I hadde. 
I find his anfwer ay fo badde, 
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That worfe might ft never be. 

And thus betwen daunger and me 

Is ever werre til he deie. 

But might I ben of fuch maiftrie, 

That I daunger had overcome, 

With that were all my joie come. 

Thus wolde I wonde for no finne 

Ne yet for all this world to winne, 

If that I might finde a Height 

To lay all min eftate in weight, 

I wolde him fro the court defever, 

So that he xxune ayeinward never, 

Therfore I wisfhe and wolde fain, 

That he were in fome wife flain. 

For while he ftant in thilke place 

Ne gete I nought my ladies grace. 

Thus hate I dedely thilke vice 

And wolde he flood in none office 

In place, where my lady is. 

For if he <lo, I wot wel this, 

That outher he fhall deie or I 

Within a while, and nought forthy 

On my lady full ofte I mufe, 

Now that fhe may her felf excufe. 

For if that I deie in fuche a plite 

Me thenketh fhe might nought be quite, 

That fhe ne were an homicide. 

And if it fhulde fo betide, 

As god forbede it fhulde be, 

By double way it is pite. 
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For I, which all my will and wit 

Have yove and ferved ever yit, 

And than I (huld in fuche a wife 

In rewarding of my fervice 

Be dede, me thenketh it were routh. 

And furthermore I telle trouth, 

She that hath ever be wel named, 

She were worthy than to be blamed 

And of refon to ben appeled, 

Whan with o word fhe might have heled 

A man, and fuffreth him to deie. 

Ha, who figh ever fuch a way ? 

Ha, who figh ever fuch deftrefie ? 

Withoute pite gentilefle, 

Withoute mercy womanhede, 

That woll fo quite a man his mede, 

Whiche ever hath be to love trewe. 

My gode fader, if ye rewe 
Upon my tale, tell me now, 
And I wol ftinte and herken you. 

My fone, attempre thy corage confeflbr. 

Fro wrath and let thin hert afiuage, 
For who fo wol him underfonge, 
He may his grace abide longe, 

Or he of love be received 

* 

And eke alio, but it be weived, 
There mighte mochel thing befalle, 
That fhulde make a man to falle 
Fro love, that never afterwarde 
Ne durft he loke thiderwarde. 
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In harde waies men gon fofte, 
And er they climbe avife hem ofte* 
And men feen all day, that rape reweth. 
And who fo wicked ale breweth, 
Full ofte he mot the worfe drinke. 
Better it is to flete than finke, 
Better is upon the bridel chewe 
Than if he fel and overthrewe 
The hors and (licked in the mire. 
To caft water in the fire 
Better is than brenne up al the hous. 
The man whiche is malicious 
And foolhaftif, full ofte he falleth. 
And felden is, whan love him calleth. 
Forthy better is to fuffre a throwe 
Than to be wilde and overthrowe. 
SufFraunce hath ever be the be ft 
To wifhen him that fecheth reft. 
And thus if thou wolt love fpede, 
My ione, fuffre, as I the rede. 
What may the mous ayein the cat ? 
And for this caufe I axe that, 
Who may to love make a werre, 
That he ne hath him felf the werre ? 
Love axeth pees and ever fhall. 
And who that fighteth moft withal], 
Shall left conquere of his emprife. 
For this they tellen that ben wife, 
Whiche is to ftrive and have the werfe 
To haften, is nought worth a kerfe. 
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Thinge that a man may nought acheve, 
That may nought wel be done at eve, 
It mot abide till the morwe. 
Ne hafte nought thine owne forwe, 
My fone, and take this in thy witte, 
He hath nought loft that wel abitte. 
Enfample, that it falleth thus, 
Thou might well take of Piramus, 
Whan he in hafte his fwerd out drough 
And on the point him felven flough 
For love of Tifbe pitoufly» 
For he her wimpel fond bloody 
And wende a befte her hadde flain> 
Where as him ought have be right fain, 
For (he was there al fauf be fide. 
But for he wolde nought abide, 
This mifchef felL Forthy beware, 
My fone, as I the warne dare, 
Do thou no thinge in fuche a rees, 
For fuffraunce is the well of pees, 
Though thou to loves court purfue, 
Yet fit it wel, that thou efcheue, 
That thou the court nought overhafte. 
For fo thou might thy time wafte, 
But if thin hap therto be fhape, 
It may nought helpe for to rape. 
Therfore attempre thy corage, 
Foolhafte doth none avauntage, 
But ofte it fet a man behinde 
In caufe of love, and I finde 
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By olde enfample as thou (halt here 
Touchend of love in this matere. 
Hie ponit confeflbr A maiden whilom there was one, 

cxcmplum contra il- xiri • i rv t_ i_ • i ^ t r i 

ios,cjuiinamori5cau. Which Daphne night, and fuch was none 
£^5ta£"lE Of beaute than, as it was faide. 

J^TSff » Phebus his lovc hath on hcr laid *> 
eo, quod Phcbus And therupon to her he fought 

quandam virgmem * ° 

puicherrimam nomi- In his foolhafte and fb befbught, 

ne Daphnem nimia ,_ t n • i i • ai i i i 

amons acceieracione That the with him no refte hadde, 

infequebatur, iratus t> i_ i i_ i j 

Cupldo cor phebi fa- For ever upon her love he gradde, 
fif^tt" And (he faid ever unto him nay. 
ecomra cor Daphne s it befelle upon a day 

quadamfagittaplum- r J 

bea, que frigidiffima Cupide, whiche hath every chaunce 

tuit, fobrius perfora- * J 

vit, et fie quanto ma- Of love under his governaunce, 

gis Phcbus ardencior . , _>, - % t% \ • r r 

m amore Daphnem Sigh rhebus haften him lo lore, 

perfecutus eft- tanto k i r i /i_u !_• l/l 

magis ipfa fripdior And for he ihulde him hafte more 

™J£ZS£& And y ct nou s ht f P eden ate lafte 

tiva dedignabatur. ^ fa rt throughout his hert he cafte, 

Which was of golde and all a fire, 
That made him many fold defire 
Of love more than he dede. 
To Daphne eke in the fame ftede 
A dart of led he cafte and fmote, 
Which was all colde and no thing hote. 
And thus Phebus in love brenneth 
And in his hafte aboute renneth 
To loke, if that he might winne. \ 

But he was ever to beginne, 
For ever away fro him flie fled, 
So that he never his love fped. 
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And for to make him full beleve, 
That no foolhafte might acheve 
To gete love in fuch degre, 
This Daphne into a lorer tre 
Was torned, whiche is ever grene 
In token, as yet it may be fene, 
That (he (hall dwelle a maiden ft i lie 
And Phebus failen of his wille. 
By fuche enfamples as they ftonde, 
My fone, thou might underftonde 
To ha ft en love is thing in vein, 
Whan that fortune is there ayein, 
To take where a man hath leve 
Good is, and elles he mot leve. 
For whan a mannes happes failen, 
There is none hafte may avail en. 

My fader, graunt mercy of this. 
But while I fe my lady is 
No tree, but holde her owne forme, 
There may me no man fo enforme, 
To whether part fortune wende, 
That I unto my lives ende 
Ne wol her ferve evermo. 

My fone, fithen it is fo, 
I fay no more, but in this cas 
Beware, ho we it with Phebus was. 
Nought only upon loves chaunce, 
But upon every governaunce, 
Which falleth unto mannes dede, 
Foolhafte is ever for to drede, 

2 
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• And that a man good counfeil take, 
Er he his purpofe undertake, 
For counfeil put foolhafte awey. 
Amans. Now gode fader, I you prey, 
That for to wiffe me the more, 
Some good enfample upon this lore 
Ye wold me telle, of that is writ, 
That I the better mighte wit, 
Howe I foolhafte fhulde efcheue 
And the wifdome of counfeil fue. 
Confcflbr. My fone, that thou might enforme 
Thy pacience upon the forme 
Of olde enfamples as they felle, 
Nowe underftond, what I fhall telle. 
Hie ponit confcflbr When noble Troie was belein 

cxcmplum contra il- - , , « • 

los, qui nimio furore And overcome, and home ayem 
^ruitraLamdec" The Gregois torned fro the fiege, 

s^itea: The ^&* found her ° w ^ iie ge 

mas ct Demcphon re- j n man y place, as men faide, 

ges, cum ipfi a bcllo J r 

Trojano ad propria That hem forfoke and difobeide. 

rcmcaffent ct a fuis - i • « i- « •• r 

ibidem padfice rccep- Among the wbiche fell this cale 

ti non fuiflent, con- n-i tn i_ j a ^1_ 

gregato aliunde pug- 1 o Uemepnon ana Atnemas, 
jSZ£*& That weren kinges bothe two 

TZZLTSoZ And bothe wercn fervcd fo » 

habitantes a minimo Her leges wolde hem nought receive, 

ulque ad majorem in ° ° 

perpetuam vindiae So that they mote algates weive 

memoriam gladio in- ,_, r - f ' - ~ - 

terficere fervore ira- lo leche londe in other place. 

cundie propofuerunt. r> A i r it 

Sed rex Neftor, cmi * or there founde they no grace, 
£££££& Wherof they token hem to rede 
inter ipfos reges et A n( j foughten frendes ate nede, 
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And eche of hem a flu re th other 
To helpe as to his owne brother 
To vengen hem of thilke oultrage 
And winne ayein her heritage. 
And thus they ride aboute fade 
To geten hem helpe, and ate lafte 
They hadden power fuffifaunt 
And maden than a covenaunt, 
That they ne (hulde no life fave, 
Ne preft, ne clerk, ne lord, ne knave, 
Ne wife, ne childe of that they finde, 
Which berth vifage of mannes kinde, 
So that no life (hall be focoured, 
But with the dedely fwerd devoured. 
In fuch fool ha ft e her ordinaunce 
They fhapen for to do vengeaunce. 
Whan this purpofe was wift and knowe 
Among here hoft, tho was there blowe 
Of wordes many a fpeche aboute. 
Of yonge men the lufty route 
Were of this tale glad inough. 
There was no care for the plough, 
As they that weren foolhaftif 
They ben accorded to the ftrife 
And fain, it may nought ben to great 
To vengen hem of fuch forfet. 
Thus faith the wilde unwife tonge 
Of hem, that there weren yonge. 

But Neftor, which was olde and hore, 
The falve figh to-fore the fore 



eorum regna mita 
pace et concordia hu- 
iufmodi impetuofita- 
tem micius pacifica- 
vit. 
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As he, that was of counfeil wife. 
So that anone by his advife 
There was a prive counfeil nome, 
The lordes ben to-gider come. 

This Demephon and Athemas 
Her purpes tolden, as it was. 
They fetten alle ftill and herde, 
Was non but Neftor hem anfwerde. 
He badde hem, if they wol winne, 
They (hulden fe, er they beginne, 
Her ende and fet her firft entent, 
That they hem after ne repent. 
And axeth hem this queftion, 
To what finall conclufion 
They wolde regne kinges there, 
If that no people in londe were ? 
And faith, it were a wonder wierd 
To feen a king become an hierd, 
Where no life is but only befte 
Under the legeaunce of his hefte. 
For who that is of man no kinge 
The remenaunt is as no thinge. 
He faith eke, if they pourpofe holde 
To flee the people, as they two wolde, 
Whan they it mighte nought reftore, 
All Grece it (hulde abegge fore 
To fe the wilde befte wone, 
Where whilom dwelt a mannes fone. 
And for that caufe he bad hem trete 
And (tint of tho manaces grete. 
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Better is to winne by faire fpeche, 
He faith, than fuch vengeaunce feche. 
For whan a man is moft above, 
Him nedeth moft to gete him love. 

Whan Neftor hath this tale faide, 
Ayein him was no word withiaide. 
It thought hem all he faide wele. 
And thus fortune her dedly whele 
Fro werre torneth into pees. 
But forth they wenten netheles. 
And whan the contrees herde fain, 
How that her kinges be befein 
Of fuche a power as they ladde, 
Was none* fo bold, that hem ne dradde 
And for to feche pees and grith 
They fende and praide anon forthwith* 
So that the kinges ben appefed 
And every mannes hert is efed. 
All was foryete and nought recorded, 
And thus they ben to-gider accorded. 
The kinges were ayein received, 
And pees was take and wrathe weived 
And all through counfeil, which was good 
Of him that refon underftood. 

By this enfample, fone, attempre confeffor. 

Thin hert and let no will diftempre 
Thy wit and do no thing by might, 
Which may be do by love and right. 
Foolhafte is caufe of mochel wo, 
Forthy my fone, do nought fo. 



342 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

And as touchend of homicide, 
Which toucheth unto loves fide, 
Ful ofte it falleth unavifed 
Through will, which is nought wel affifed, 
Whan wit and refbn ben awey 
And that foolhafte is in the wey, 
Wherof hath falle great vengeaunce, 
Forthy take into remembraunce 
To love in fuche a maner wife, 
That thou deferve no juife. 
For well I wot, thou might nought lette, 
That thou ne fhalt thin herte fette 
To love, where thou wolt or none. 
But if thy wit be overgone, 
So that it torne unto malice, 
There wot no man of thilke vice, 
What perill that there may befalle* 
Wherof a tale amonges alle 
Whiche is great pite for to here 
I thenke for to tellen here, 
That thou fuch mordre might withftonde, 
Whan thou the tale haft underftonde. 
Hie ponit confeflbr Of Troie at thilke noble towne, 

exemplum contra *1- TTrf /. /. n r 

los, qui ob fuc concu- Whole fame ftant yet of renowne 

pifcencie defiderium K , /in 

homicide efficiuntur. And ever (hall to mannes ere, 

ciimcftra'uxorreg" The fiege lafte longe there, 

itfaTeftrojTo Er that *c Grekes it might winne, 
/omirediffet,confiiio While Priamus was king therinne. 

Egifti, quern adultera ° 

jjeramavit, fponfum But of the Grekes, that lien aboute, 

ilium in cubih dormi- 

entem fub noftis fi- Agamenon lad all the route. 
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This thinge is knowen overall, ienciotnicidabat,ciii- 

y^ -r 1 1 • r • 11 us mortem filius eius 

But yet I thenke 111 ipeCiall Hordfes tuncjunioris 

i-n . <§ • etatis poftca diis ad- 

1 o my matere therupon monitus cmdeiiflima 

Telle in what wife Agamenon fcvcritatc vindicavit - 

Through chaunce, which may nought be 

Of love untrewe was deceived. [weived, 

An olde fawe is : who that is fligh 

In place were he may be nigh 

He maketh the ferre leve loth 

Of love, and thus ful ofte it goth. 

There while Agamenon batailleth 

To winne Troie and it aflailleth 

From home and was long time fer, 

Egiftus drough his quene ner 

And with the leifer, whiche he hadde, 

This lady at his will he ladde. 

Climeftre was her righte name, 

She was therof greatly to blame 

To love there it may nought lafte, 

But fell to mifchefe ate lade. 

For whan this noble worthy knight 

Fro Troie came the firfte night. 

That he at home a bedde lay 

Egiftus longe er it was day, 

As this Climeftre him had aflent, 

And weren bothe of one aflent, 

By trefon flough him in* his bed. 

But morder, which may nought ben hed, 

Sprong out to every mannes ere, 

Wherof the lond was full of fere. 
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Agamenon hath by this quene 
A ibne, and that was after fene. 
But yet as than he was of youth, 
A babe, which no refon couth. 
And as god wolde, it felle him thus, 
A worthy knight Taltibius 
This yonge childe hath in keping. 
And whan he herde of this tiding, 
Of this trefon, of this mifdede, 
He gan within him felf to drede 
In aunter if this falfe Egifte 
Upon him come er he it wifte 
To take and morther of his malice 
This child, whiche he hath to norice, 
And for that caufe in alle hafte 
Out of the londe he gan him hafte 
And to the kinge of Crete he draught 
And him this yonge lorde betaught 
And praid him for his faders fake, 
That he this child wolde undertake 
And kepe him till he be of age, 
So as he was of his lignage, 
And told him over all the cas, 
How that his fader morthred was, 
And how Egiftus, as men faide, 
Was king, to whom the londe obeide. 

And whan Ydomreneus the kinge 
Hath underftonding of this thinge, 
Which that this knight him hadde told, 
He made for we many fold 
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And toke the childe unto his warde 

And faide he wolde him kepe and warde, 

Till that he were of fuch a might 

To handle a fwerde and ben a knight 

To vengen him at his owne will. 

And thus Horeftes dwelleth (till. 

Such was the childes righte name, 

Whiche after wroughte mochel fhame 

In vengeaunce of his faders deth. 

The time of yeres overgeth, 

That he was man of brede and lengthe, 

Of wit, of manhode and of ftrengthe, 

A fair perfone amonges alle. 

And he began to clepe and calle 

As he, which come was to man, 

Unto the kinge of Crete than 

Praiende, that he wold him make 

A knight and power with him take, 

For lenger wolde he nought beleve, 

He faith, but praith the kinge of leve 

To gone and claim his heritage 

And vengen him of thilke oultrage, 

Which was unto his fader do. 

The kinge aflenteth well therto 

With great honour and knight him maketh 

And great power to him betaketh. 

And gan his journe for to cafte, 

So that Horeftes ate lafte 

His leve toke and forth he goth 

As he, that was in his hert wroth. 



346 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

His firfte pleinte to bemene 
Unto the citee of Athene 
He goth him forth and was received, 
So there was he nought deceived. 
The duke and tho that weren wife 
They profren hem to his fervice, 
And he hem thonketh of her proffer 
And faith him felf he wol gone offer 
Unto the goddes for his fpede, 
And alle men him yive rede. 
So goth he to the temple forth, 
Of yiftes, that be mochel worth, 
His facrifice and his offringe 
He made. And after his axinge 
He was anfwerde, if that he wolde 
His ftate recover, than he fholde 
Upon his moder do vengeaunce 
So cruel, that the remembraunce 
Therof might evermore abide, 
As ihe, that was an homicide 
And of her owne lord mordrice. 
Horeftes, whiche of thilke office 
Was nothing glad, as than he praide 
Unto the goddes there and faide, 
That they the jugement devife, 
How fhe fhall take the juife. 
And therupon he had anfwere, 
That he her pappes fhulde of-tere 
Out of her breaft his owne hondes 
And for enfample of alle londes 



LIBER TERCIUS. 347 

With hors fhe fhulde be to-drawe, 
Till houndes had her bones gnawe 
Withouten any fepulture. 
This was a wofull aventure. 

And whan Horeftes hath all herde, 
How that the goddes have anfwerde, 
Forth with the ftrengthe, whiche he lad, 
The duke and his power he had 
And to a citee forth they gone, 
The which was cleped Cropheone, 
Where as Phoicus was lord and fire, 
Which profreth him withouten hire 
His helpe and all that he may do 
As he, that was right glad therto 
To greve his mortal enemy 
And tolde him certain caufe why, 
How that Egifte in manage 
His doughter whilom of full age 
Forlay and afterward forfoke, 
Whan he Horeftes moder toke. 
Men fain : olde fin newe fhame. 
Thus more and more arofe the blame 
Ayein Egifte on every fide. 

Horeftes with his hoft to ride 
Began, and Phoicus with him wente, 
I trowe Egift him fhall repente. 
They riden forth unto Micene, 
There lay Climeftre thilke quene, 
The whiche Horeftes moder is. 
And whan fhe herde telle of this, 
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The gates were fafte fhette, 
And they were of her entre lette. 
Anone this citee was withoute 
Belain and fieged all aboute, 
And ever among they it aflaile 
Fro day to night and fo travaile, 
Till ate lafte they it wonne, 
Tho was there fbrwe inough begonne. 

Horeftes did his moder calle 
Anone to-fore the lordes alle 
And eke to-fore the people alfo, 
To her and tolde his tale tho 
And faide : O cruel befte unkinde, 
How mighteft thou thin herte finde 
For any lufte of loves draught, 
That thou accorded to the flaught 
Of him, which was thin owne lorde ? 
Thy trefon ftant of fuch recorde, 
Thou might thy werkes nought forfake, 
So mote I for my faders fake 
Vengeaunce upon thy body do, 
As I commaunded am therto. 
Unkindely for thou haft wrought, 
Unkindelich it {hall be bought, 
The fone (hall the moder flee, 
For that whilom thou faideft ye 
To that thou fhuldeft nay have faid. 
And he with that his honds hath laid 
Upon his moder breaft anone 
And rent out from the bare bone 
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Her pappes both and cafte away 
Amiddes in the carte way 
And after toke the dede cors 
And lete it be drawe awey with hors 
Unto the hounde, unto the raven, 
She was none other wife graven. 

Egiftus, which was elles where, 
Tidinges comen to his ere, 
How that Micene was belain, 
But what was more herd he nought fain. 
With great manace and mochel bofte 
He drough power and made an hofte 
And came in the refcoufle of the town. 
But all the Height of his trefon 
Horeftes wift it by a fjpie 
And of his men a great partie 
He made in busfhement abide 
To waite on him in fuche a tide, 
That he ne might her hond efcape. 
And in this wife, as he hath fhape, 
The thing befell, fo that Egift 
Was take, er he him felfe it wift, 
And was forth brought his hondes bonde, 
As whan men have a traitor fonde. 
And tho that weren with him take, 
Whiche of trefon were overtake, 
To-gider in one ientence falle. 
But falfe Egifte above hem alle 
Was demed to diverfe peine, 
The worfte that men couthe ordeigne, 
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And fo forth after by the lawe 
He was unto the gibet drawe, 
Where he above all other hongeth, 
As to a traitor it belongeth. 
The fame with her fwifte winges 
Aboute fligh and bare tidinges 
And made it couth in alle londes, 
How that Horeftes with his hondes 
Climeftre his owne moder flough. 
Some fain, he dide well inough, 
And fome fain, he did amis. 
Divers opinion there is, 
That fhe is dede they fpeken alle, 
But pleinly howe it is befalle 
The matere is fo litel throwe 
In fothe there might no man knowe, 
But they that weren at the dede. 
And comunlich in every nede 
The worfte fpeche is ratheft herde 
And leved, till it be anfwerde. 
The kinges and the lordes great 
Begonne Horeftes for to threat 
To putten him out of his regne, 
He is nought worthy for to regne, 
The child, which flough his moder fo, 
They faid, and therupon alfo 
The lordes of comun aflent 
The time fette of parlement, 
And to Athenes king and lorde 
To-gider come of one accorde, 
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To knowe how that the fothe was, 
So that Horeftes in this cas 
They fenden after, and he come. 

King Menelay the wordes nome 
And axeth him of this matere. 
And he, that all it mighten here, 
Anfwerde and tolde his tale at large, 
And how the goddes in his charge 
Commaunded him in fuche a wife 
His owne hond to do juife. 
And with this tale a duke arofe, 
Which was a worthy knight of lofe, 
His name was Menefteus, 
And faide unto the lordes thus : 
The wreche, whiche Horeftes dede, 
It was thinge of the goddes bede, 
And nothinge of his cruelte. 
And if there were of my degre 
In all this place fuche a knight, 
That wolde fain, it was no right, 
I woll it with my body prove. 
And therupon he cad his glove 
And eke this noble duke alleide 
Full many an other ikill and faide, 
She hadde well deferved wreche, 
Firft for the caufe of fpoufe breche, 
And after wrought in fuche a wife, 
That all the worlde it ought agrife, 
Whan that fhe for fo foul a vice 
Was of her owne lord mordrice. 
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They fitten alle ftill and herde, 
But therto was no man anfwerde, 
It thought hem all, he faide fkille, 
There is no man withfay it wille. 
Whan they upon the refbn mufen, 
Horeftes alle they excufen, 
So that with great folempnite 
He was unto his dignite 
Received and corouned kinge. 
And tho befell a wonder thinge. 
Egiona whan fhe it wifte, 
Which was the doughter of Egifte 
And fufter on the moder fide 
To this Horeft, at thilke tide, 
Whan fhe herde how her brother fped, 
For pure forwe, whiche her led, 
That he ne hadde ben exiled, 
She hath her owne life beguiled 
Anone and henge her felf tho. 
It hath and (hall ben evermo 
To mordre who that woll aflente 
He may nought faile to repente. 
This falfe Egiona was one, 
Which to mordre Agamenon 
Yaf her accorde and her affent, 
So that by goddes jugement, 
Though none other man it wolde, 
She toke her juife as fhe fholde, 
And as fhe to an other wrought 
Vengeaunce upon her felf fhe fought 
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And hath of her unhappy wit 
A modre with a modre quit. 
Suche is of modre the vengeaunce. 

Forthy my fone, in remembraunce 
Of this enfample take good hede. 
For who that thenketh his love fpede 
With mordre, he fhall with worldes fhame 
Him felf and eke his love fhame- 

My fader, of this aventure, 
Whiche ye have tolde, I you allure 
My herte is fory for to here, 
But onely for I wolde lere 
What is to done, and what to leve, 
And over this now by your leve. 
That ye me wolde telle I pray, 
If there be leful any way 
Withoute finne a man may flee. 

My fone, in fondry wife ye* 
What man that is of traiterie 
Of mordre or elles robberie 
Atteint, the juge flial not let, 
But he flial feen of pure det 
And doth great finne, if that he wonde. 
For who, that la we hath upon honde, 
And fpareth for to do juftice 
For mercy, doth nought his office, 
That he his mercy fo bewareth, 
Whan for o Aire we, whiche he fpareth, 
A thoufand gode men he greveth. 
With fuch mercy who that beleveth 

A A 



Confeflbr. 



Amans. 
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Seneca, judex, qui To plefe god, he is deceived 

parcit ulcifci, mil- — .- r i_ * • t 

tos improbos fecit. Or elles reion mot be weived. 

The lawe ftoode or we were bore, 
Apoftoius. Non How that a kinges fwerde is bore 
g"adiu^Yortel ** In figne, that he fhall defende 

His true people and make an ende 
Of fuche, as wolden hem devoure. 
Confeflbr. Lo, thus my fone, to fuccour 

The lawe and comun right to winne 
A man may (lee withoute finne 
And do therof a great almefle 
So for to kepe right wifnefle. 
And over this for his contree 
In time of werre a man is free 
Him felf, his houfe and eke his londe 
Defende with his owne honde 
And fleen, if that he may no bet 
After the lawe, whiche is fet. 
Amans. Now fader, than I you befeche 
Of hem, that dedly werres feche 
In worldes caufe and (heden blood, 
If fuche an homicide is good ? 
Confeflbr. My fone, upon thy que (Hon 
The trouth of min opinion, 
Als ferforth as my wit arecheth 
And as the pleine lawe techeth, 
I wol the telle in evidence 
To reule with thy confcience, 

5» §>uod creat ipfe deus y meat hoc homicida creatum^ 
Ultor et humano f anguine fpargit humum. 
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Ut tecoris Jic eft hominis cruor heu modofufus y 
Vitta jacet pietas^ et furor urget opus. 

Angelus in terra pax dixit, et ultima Cbrifti 
yerba fonant pacem, quam modo guerra fugat. 

The highe god of his juftice 
That ilke foul horrible vice 
Of homicide he hath forbede 
By Moifes, as it was bede. 
Whan goddes fone alfo was bore, 
He fent his aungel down therfore, 
Whom the (hepherdes herden finge : 
Pees to the men of welwillinge 
In erthe be am6nge us here. 
So for to fpeke in this matere 
After the la we of charite, 
There fhall no dedly werre be. 
And eke nature it hath defended 
And in her lawe pees commended, 
Whiche is the chefe of mannes welth, 
Of mannes life, of mannes helth. 
But dedly werre hath his covine 
Of peftilence and of famine, 
Of pouerte and of alle wo, 
Wherof this world we blamen fo, 
Which now the werre hath under fote, 
Till god him felf therof do bote. 
For alle thing, which god hath wrought, 
In erthe, werre it bringeth to nought. 
The chirche is brent, the preft is flain, 
The wife, the maide is eke forlain, 
The lawe is lore and god unferved, 
I not what mede he hath deferved, 



Hie loquitur con- 
tra rootores guerre, 
que non folum ho- 
micidii fed univerfi 
mundi defolationis 
mater exiftit. 
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That fuche werres ledeth inne. 
If that he do it for to winne, 
Firft to accompte his grete cofte, 
Forth with the folke that he hath lofte 
As to the worldes reckeninge, 
There fliall he finde no winninge. 
And if he do it to purchace 
The heven, mede of fuche a grace 
I can nought fpeke, and netheles 
Crift hath commaunded love and pees. 
And who that worcheth the revers, 
I trowe his mede is full divers. 
And fithen thanne that we finde, 
That werres in her owne kinde 
Ben toward god of no deferte 
And eke they bringen in pouerte 
Of worldes good, it is merveile 
Among the men what it may eile, 
That they a pees ne connen fette. 
I trowe finne be the lette, 
And every mede of finne is deth. 
Apoftohw. sti- So wote I never ho we it geth. 

pendium peccati n ^ « « r \ t 

mon eft. But we, that ben of o beleve 

Among us felf, this wolde I leve, 
That better it were pees to chefe 
Than fo by double weie lefe. 

I not if that it now fo ftonde, 
But this a man may underftonde, 
Who that thefe olde bokes redeth, 
That covetife is one, which ledeth 
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And broughte firft the werres inne. 
At Grece if that I fhall beginne, 
There was it proved howe it flood 
To Perfe, whiche was full of good. 
They raaden werre in fpeciall 
And fo they didden over all, 
Where great richefle was in londe, 
So that they leften nothing ftonde 
Unwerred, but onliche Archade. 
For there they no werres made 
Becaufe it was barein and pouer* 
Wherof they mighte nought recouer 
And thus pouerte was forbore. 
He that nought had nought hath lore. 
But yet it is a wonder thinge, 
Whan that a riche worthy kinge 
Or other lord, what fo he be, 
Woll axe and claime properte 
In thing, to whiche he hath no right, 
But only of his grete might. 
For this may every man well wite, 
That bothe kinde and lawe write 
Expreflely ftonden there ayein. 
But he mot nedes fomewhat fain, 
All though there be no refon inne, 
Which fecheth caufe for to winne. 
For wit, that is with will op pre fled, 
Whan covetife him hath ad re fled 
And alle refon put away, 
He can well finde fuch a way 
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To werre, where as ever him liketh, 
Wherof that he the worde entriketh, 
That many a man of him compleigneth. 
But yet alway fome caufe he feigneth 
And of his wrongfull herte he demeth, 
That all is well, what ever him femeth, 
Be fo that he may winne inough. 
For as the true man to the plough 
Only to the gaignage entendeth, 
Right fo the werriour defpendeth 
His time and hath no confcience. 
And in this point for evidence 
Of hem that fuche werres make, 
Thou might a great enfample take, 
How they her tirannie excufen 
Of that they wrongful werres ufen, 
And how they ftonde of one accorde, 
The fouldeour forth with the lorde, 
The pouer man forth with the riche, 
As of corage they ben liche 
To make werres and to pille 
For lucre, and for none other fkille, 
Wherof a propre tale I rede, 
As it whilom befelle in dede. 
Hie dcciarat per ex- Of him, whom all this erthe dradde, 

emplum contra iftos TTT1 « , iir 111 

principes feu alios Whan he the world fo overladde 

quofcumquc illicite i-i-ii _i • r . 1 • 

guerre motores, et Through werre, as it fortuned is, 
K££S£ Kin S Alifaundre, I rede this, 
ms fpohatore notiffi- How in a marche, where he lay, 

mo, qui cum captus * w 

fuiflet,et in judicium It fell parchaunce upon a day 
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A rover of the fee was no me, 

Which many a man had overcome 

And (Iain and take her good away. 

This pilour as the bokes fay, 

A famous man in fondry ftede 

Was of the werkes, whiche he dede. 

This prifoner to-fore the kinge 

Was brought, and therupon this thinge 

In audience he was accufed, 

And he his dede hath nought excufed 

And praid the king to done him right 

And faid : Sire, if I were of might, 

I have an herte liche unto thine, 

For if thy power were mine, 

My wille is moft in fpeciall 

To rifle and geten over all 

The large worldes good about. 

But for I lede a pouer route 

And am as who faith at mifchefe, 

The name of pilour and of thefe 

I bere, and thou which routes great 

Might lede and take thy beyete 

And doft right as I wolde do, 

Thy name is nothing cleped fo, 

But thou art named emperour. 

Our dedes ben of one colour 

And in effedte of one deferte, 

But thy richefle and my pouerte 

They be nought taken evenliche, 

And netheles he that is riche 
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This day, to morwe he may be pouer 
And in contrarie alfo recouer 
A pouer man to grete richefle. 
Men fain forthy let rightwifenefle 
Be peifed even in the balaunce. 

The king his hardy contenaunce 
Behelde, and herd his wordes wife 
And faid unto him in this wife : 
Thin anfwere I have underftonde, 
Wherof my will is, that thou ftonde 
In my fervice and ftille abide. 
And forth with al the fame tide 
He hath him terme of life witholde 
The more and for he (huld ben holde, 
He made him knight and yaf him lond, 
Whiche afterward was of his honde 
An orped knight in many a ftede 
And great prowefle of armes dede, 
As the croniques it recorden. 
And in this wife they accorden, 
The whiche of condicion 
Be fet upon deftrudtion. 
Such capitai n fuch retenue. 
But for to fee to what ifTue 
The king befalleth at the lafte, 
It is great wonder that men cafte 
Her herte upon fuch wrong to winne, 
Where no beyete may ben inne, 
And doth difefe on every fide, 
But whan refon is put afide 
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And will governcth the corage, 
The faucon which fleeth ramage 
And fufFreth no thing in the way, 
Wherof that he may take his pray, 
Is nought more fet upon ravine 
Than thilke man, whiche his covine 
Hath fet in fuche a maner wife. 
For all the world ne may fuffife 
To wil, whiche is nought refonable. 

Wherof enfample concordable 
Lich to this point, of which I mene, 
Was upon Alifaundre fene, 
Whiche hadde fet all his entent 
So as fortune with him went, 
That refon might him non governe, 
But of his wille he was fo fterne, 
That all the worlde he overran 
And what him lift he toke and wan. 
In Ynde the fuperiour 
Whan that he was full conquerour 
And had his wilfull pourpos wonne 
Of all this erth under the fonne 
This king homward to Mkcedoine 
Whan that he cam to Babiloine 
And wende mofte in his empire 
As he, which was hole lorde and fire, 
In honour for to be received, 
Moft fodenliche he was deceived 
And with ftrong poifon envenimed. 
And as he hath the world miftimed 
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Nought as he fhulde with his wit, 
Nought as he wolde, it was acquit. 
Thus was he (lain, that whilom Hough, 
And he, which riche was inough 
This day, to morwe he hadde nought. 
And in fuch wife as he hath wrought 
In difturbaunce of worldes pees, 
His werre he fond than endeles, 
In which for ever difcomfite 
He was. Lo, now for what profite 
Of werre it helpeth for to ride, 
For covetife and worldes pride 
To flee the worldes men aboute 
As beftes, whiche gone there oute. 
For every life, which refon can, 
Oweth wel to knowe, that a man 
Ne fhulde through no tirannie 
Lich to thefe other beftes deie, 
Til kinde wolde for him fende. 
I not how he it might amende, 
Which taketh awey for evermore 
The life, that he may nought reftore. 

Confcflbr. Forthy my fone, in alle wey 
Be wel avifed I the prey 
Of daughter that thou be coupable 
Withoute caufe refonable. 

Amans. My fader, underftonde it is, 
That ye have faid, but over this 
I pray you telle me nay or ye, 
To pafle over the great fee 
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To werre and fie the Sarafin 

Is that the lawe ? Sone min, Confeflbr. 

To preche and fuffre for the feith 

That I have herd the gofpel faith, 

But for to fie that here I nought, 

Crift with his owne deth hath bought 

All other men and made hem fre 

In token of parfit charite, 

And after that he taught him ielve 

Whan he was dede thefe other twelve 

Of his apoftles went aboute 

The holy feith to prechen oute, 

Wherof the deth in fondry place 

They fuffre, and fo god of his grace 

The feith of Crift hath made arife. 

But if they wolde in other wife 

By werre have brought in the creaunce, 

It hadde yet ftonde in balaunce. 

And that may proven in the dede 

For what man the croniques rede, 

Fro firft that holy chirche hath weived 

To preche and hath the fwerd received, 

Wherof the werres ben begonne, 

A great partie of that was wonne 

To Criftes feith ftant now mifwent. 

God do therof amendement 

So as he wot what is the beft. 

But fone, if thou wilt live in reft 

Of confcience well aflifed, 

Er that thou flee, be wel avifed, 
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For man, as tellen us the clerkes, 
Hath god above all erthly werkes 
Ordeigned to be principally 
And eke of foule in fpeciall 
He is made lich to the godhede, 
So fit it wel to taken hede 
And for to loke on every fide, 
Er that thou falle on homicide, 
Which finne is now fo generall, 
That it wel nigh ftant overall 
In holy chirche and dies where. 
But all the while it is fo there, 
The world mot nede fare amis. 
For whan the well of pite is 
Through covetife of worldes good 
Defouled with fheding of blood, 
The remenaunte of folke about 
Unnethe ftonden in any doubt 
To werre eche other and to flee, 
So it is all nought worth a fire 
The charite, wherof we prechen, 
For we do no thing as we techen. 
And thus the blinde confcience 
Of pees hath loft thilke evidence, 
Which Crift upon this erthe taught. 
Now may men fe mordre and manflaught 
Liche as it was by daies olde, 
Whan men the finnes bought and folde. 
Fadittas vcnic oc- In Grece afore Criftes feith, 

cafionem prebet T . - . r . - 

delinquent. I rede as the cromque faith 
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Touchend of this matere thus, 

In thilke time how Peleus 

His owrie brother Phocus dough. 

But for he hadde gold inough 

To yive, his finne was defpenfed 

With golde, wherof it was compenfed. 

Achaftus which with Venus was 

Her preft aflbiled in that cas 

Al were there no repentaunce. 

And as the boke maketh remembraunce, 

It telleth of Medee alfo, 

Of that (he (lough her fones two 

Egeus in the fame plite 

Hath made her of her finne quite. 

The fone eke of Amphioras, 

Whos righte name Almeus was, 

His moder dough Eriphele. 

But Achilo the preft and he, 

So as the bokes it recorden, 

For certain fome of golde accorden 

That thilke horrible finfull dede 

Aflbiled was, and thus for mede 

Of worldes good it falleth ofte, 

That homicide is fet alofte 

Here in this life, but after this 

There (hall be knowe, how that it is 

Of hem that fuche thinges wirche, 

And how alfo that holy chirche 

Let fuche finnes pafle quite, 

And how they wolde hem felf acquite 
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Of dedely wcrres, that they make. 
For who that wold enfample take, 
The lawe, whiche is naturel, 
By wey of kinde flieweth wel, 
That homicide in no degre, 
Which werreth ayein charite, 
Among the menne fhulde dwelle. 
For after that the bokes telle, 
To feche in all the worlde riche 
Men (hall nought finde upon his liche 
A befte for to take his prey, 
And fithen kind hath fuche a wey, 
Than is it wonder of a man, 
Which kinde hath and refon can, 
That he woll outher more or lafle 
His kinde and refon overpafTe 
And flee that is to him femblable. 
So is the man nought refonable 
Ne kinde, and that is nought honefte, 
Whan he is worfe than a befte. 
NotafecundumSo- Among the bokes, which I finde, 
SlcW«Te^» Solins fpeketh of a wonder kinde 
demtTfimlLS: And faith of foules there is one, 
nem humanam ha- Whiche hath a face of blood and bone 

bcntis, que cum dc 

predafuahomincm Like to a man in refemblaunce. 

juxta fluvium occi- ,./-./• n r ^ 

dcrit vidcntquc in And if it fa lie fo parchaunce 

aqua fimilem fibi A , i • i • r t r 

occifum, ftatim pre As he, whiche is a foule or pray, 

doloi* moritur. That he ft man ^^ ^ Hs ^^ 

He woll him fleen, if that he may. 
But afterward the fame day, 
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Whan he hath eten all his felle 
And that (hall be befide a welle, 
In whiche he woll drinke take 
Of his vifage and feeth the make, 
That he hath (lain, anone he thenketh 
Of his mifdede, and it forthenketh 
So greatly, that for pure forwe 
He liveth nought till on the morwe. 
By this enfample it may well fue, 
That man (hall homicide efcheue, 
For ever is mercy good to take. 
But if the lawe it hath forfake 
And that juftice is there ayein, 
Ful oftetime I have herd fain 
Amonges hem that werres hadden, 
That they fomwhile her caufe ladden 
By mercy, whan they might have (lain, 
Wherof that they were after fain. 
And fone, if that thou wolt recorde 
The vertue of mifericorde, 
Thou fighe never thilke place, 
Where it was ufed, lacke grace, 
For every lawe and every kinde 
The mannes wit to mercy binde, 
And namely the worthy knightes, 
Whan that they ftonden moft uprightes 
And ben moft mighty for to greve, 
They (hulden thanne moft releve 
Him, whom they mighten overthrowe, 
And by enfample a man may knowe, 



368 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

Hie ponit confeffor He may nought failen of his mede 
Staifi That hath mercy. For this I rede, 
Itnf^uaK: In a cronique I finde thus, 
chiiies una cum fiiio Whan Achilles with Thelaphus 

fuo Thelapho contra # * 

regem Mcfec, qui His fone toward Troie were, 

tunc Thcuccr voca- 

batur, bciium inic It fell hem er they comen there 

runt, et cum Achilles . . ,_,., • , . r - - r 

diaumregcminbcUo Ayem Theucer the kmge of Meie 

proftratum occidcrc t^ \ j r . r r 

voiuiffct, Thelaphus To make werre and for to fefe 

ctr^^ His lond ' as the y that wolden re s ne 



mam 



proregeapatre And Theucer put out of his regne. 

poftulavit, pro quo * ° 

faao ipfe rex adhuc And thus the marches they aflaile, 

vivens Thephalum * 

regni fui heredem u- But Theucer yaf to hem bataile, 

bera voluntate con- ,— , r • % i /• i r n 

ftituit. They foughten on both fides falte, 

But fo it hapneth ate lade 
This worthy Greke this Achilles 
The king amonge all other ches, 
As he that was cruel and felle, 
With fwerd in honde on him he felle, 
And fmote him with a dethes wounde, 
That he unhorfed fell to grounde. 
Achilles upon him alight 
And wolde anone, as he wel might, 
Have flain him fulliche in the place, 
But Thelaphus his faders grace 
For him befought and for pite 
Praith, that he wolde let him be, 
And caft his fhield betwene hem two. 
Achilles axeth him why fo. 
And Thelaphus his caufe tolde 
And faith, that he is mochel holde, 
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For whilom* Theucer in a ftcde 
Great grace and focour to him dede, 
And faith, that he him wolde acquite 
And praith his fader to refpite. 
Achilles tho withdrough his honde, 
But all the power of the londe 
Whan that they figh her king thus take 
They fled and han the feld for fake. 
The Grekes unto the chace falle 
And for the mofte part of alle 
Of that contre the lordes great 
They toke and wonne a great beyete. 
And anone after this vi&oire 
The king, whiche hadde memoire, 
Upon the grete mercy thought, 
Which Thelaphus toward him wrought, 
And in prefence of all the londe 
He toke him faire by the honde 
And in this wife he gan to fay : 
My fone, I mot by double way 
Love and defire thin encrees, 
Firft for thy fader Achilles 
Whilom full many a day er this, 
Whan that I fhulde have fare amis, 
Refcoufle did in my quarele 
And kept all min eftate in hele, 
How fo there falle now diftaunce 
Amonges us, yet remembraunce 
I have of mercy, whiche he dede 
As than, and thou nowe in this ftede 

B B 
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Of gentilefle and of fraunchife t 
Haft do mercy the fame wife, 
So woll I nought, that any time 
Be loft of that thou haft do byme, 
For how fo this fortune falle 
Yet ftant my trufte aboven alle 
For the mercy whiche I now finde, 
That thou wolt after this be kinde, 
And for that fuche is min efpeir 
And for my fone and for min heire 
I the receive and all my londe 
I yive and fefe into thin honde. 
And in this wife they accorde, 
The caufe was mifericorde, 
The lordes do her obeifaunce 
To Thelaphus, and purveaunce 
Was made, fo that he was coroned 
And thus was mercy reguerdoned, 
Whiche he to Theucer did to-fore. 
Confeflbr. Lo, this enfample is made therfore, 
That thou might take remembraunce, 
My fone, and whan thou feeft a chaunce 
Of other mennes paflion 
Take pite and compaffion 
And let nothing to the be lef, 
Which to another man is gref. 
And after this if thou defire 
To ftonde ayein the vice of ire, 
Counfeile the with pacience 
And take into thy confcience 
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Mercy to be thy governour, 

So fhalt thou fele no rancour, 

Wherof thin herte fhall debate 

With homicide ne with hate 

For chefte or for malencolie. 

Thou fhalt be fofte in compaignie 

Withoute contek or foolhafte, 

For elles might thou longe wafte 

Thy time, er that thou have thy wille 

Of love, for the weder ftille 

Men preife and blame the tempeftes. 

My fader, I woll do your heftes, Amaiw. 

And of this point ye have me taught 
Toward my felf the better faught 
I thenke be, while that I live. 
But for als mochel as I am fhrive 
Of wrath and all his circumftaunce, 
Yef what ye lift to my penaunce 
And axeth further of my life, 
If other wife I be giltif 
Of any thing, that toucheth finne. 

My fone, er we depart a twinne, Confeflbr. 

I fhall behinde no thing leve. 

My gode fader, by your leve Amans. 

Than axeth forth what fo ye lifte, 
For I have in you fuch a trifte 
As ye that be my foule hele, 
That ye fro me nothing wol hele, 
For I fhall telle you the trouthe. 

My fone, art thou coulpable of flouthe Confeflbr. 
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In any point, which to him longeth ? 

Amans. My fader, of tho points me longeth 
To wite pleinly, what they mene, 
So that I may me fhrive clene. 

Confeffor. Now herken, I fhal tho points devife, 
And under ftond well min apprife. 
For fhrifte ftant of no value 
To him, that woll him nought vertue 
To leve of vice the folie, 
For worde is wind, but the maiftrie 
Is, that a man him felf defende 
Of thing, whiche is nought to commende, 
Wherof ben fewe now a day. 
And netheles fo as I may 
Make unto thy memorie knowe 
The points of flouthe, thou {halt knowe. 

Explicit liber tercius. 
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